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	1. Chapter 1

**I do not own Jack Frost, Rapunzel, or their movies. I am merely combining them in what I think would happen if this should be crossed over. I just love Jackunzel so much!**

**Yes, I started another story. And I think I have a good grasp of how Rise of the Tangled Guardians would go. Also, I would love to see if anyone can make an awesome fake movie trailer for just Rise of the Tangled Guardians. Because I saw one made of just How to Train Your Dragon and Brave. So if anyone can, please see if there is just a really great trailer made for just Rise of the Guardians and Tangled. In the meantime, enjoy this!**

* * *

><p><em>Darkness…<em>

_That's the first thing I remember._

_It was dark._

_And it was cold._

_And I was scared._

In the dark water was a figure of a young teenage boy. He started to float upwards toward the surface. He wore a simple white shirt, brown vest, brown cloak, and tight tan pants that were torn near his calves. What was odd about him was that his hair was snow white. He started to open his eyes, which were icy blue.

_But then, then I saw the moon._

_It was so big and so bright._

_It seemed to chase the darkness away._

The surface was covered with a thick layer of ice, but it cracked when the boy had reached it. Once he was clear of the water, he started to breathe heavily. Never had air felt better to go into his lungs. He panted for a moment as he continued to float in the air. He took a moment to take in gulps of air before he stared up at the moon. As he did, he could feel his fear going away.

_And when it did, I wasn't scared anymore._

Slowly, the boy was lowered back to the ice covered lake. Once his bare feet made in contact, the hole that he had come up through disappeared.

_Why I was there and what I was meant to do, that I would never know._

The teenage boy took a moment to look at himself. He examined his fingers and glanced down at his clothes. He could see he was unaffected by the coldness of the ice. This kind of surprised him.

_And a part of me wonders if I ever will._

He then glanced up at the moon as the light seemed to dim. He merely smiled before he placed his foot forward. He nearly slipped but managed to catch his balance in time. A small chuckle escaped his lips while he shifted his eyes about. He walked forward when he felt something hard underneath one of his foot. Quickly looking down, he saw it was gnarled wooden staff with a strange G shape at one end. Curious, he poked the staff with one his toes and saw to his amazement that it began to glow blue upon contact.

He kneeled down beside the staff before picking it up. He started to examine it when one end hit the lake and he felt a burst of energy go off. He gasped before he looked down to see floral like patterns spread out upon the ice.

The boy stared in wonder and glanced down at the staff. He decided to see if the staff did that. Quickly he walked over to a few trees and tapped the hooked end to one of the oaks. More floral ice patterns began to spread. Enchanted, he placed his free hand on the pattern and saw that it did not feel cold. Smiling, he turned to another tree and tapped that one as well. More frost was made and he was starting to get excited. Chuckling, he turned and placing the hooked end of the staff down on the lake, he began to run about.

He was having a lot of fun as he watched the ice patterns spread throughout the iced lake. When he got to one end, he gasped as he felt a force of the wind pick him up and fly him through the air. He gave a cry of both surprise and fear. He hovered at least eighty feet in the air and could see the lake below. For a moment he floated there when the wind suddenly died down. He gasped again and started to fall.

He could feel pain go through him as he bounced down and through branches of trees. He finally managed to catch himself on one branch. Despite feeling a little achy from that fall, he managed to laugh. He took this moment to look ahead and saw from his current perch that there was village nearby. He hopped into a crouch position upon the branch and decided to head to that village. Maybe he can ask someone of where he was.

Realizing that he can use the wind to fly, he took off to the village. Since he still had yet to control on flying, he had trouble getting his destination. He managed to make it and tried to land smoothly. Only he merely tumbled to the ground. He chuckled while wiping the snow off his clothes. He rushed up to a woman who was walking nearby. He tried to wave at her, but she didn't seem to see him. He shrugged and tried someone else.

"Excuse me? Ma'am?" He questioned and he heard someone approaching. The boy turned and saw a little kid running toward him, "Oh hi, can you tell me where I am?" He began to question as he kneeled down to talk to the kid.

What happened next sent a jolt shock through him. The kid ran right through him as if he wasn't there. The white-haired boy gave a cry of horror at this while he straightened up. What just happened? Before he can ponder, he felt someone else go through him. He was shocked and scared to see this. Was he dead or something? He placed his free hand to his chest and could feel his heart beating really fast within his chest. He felt alive but how come these people are going through him like he was not even there?

"Hello?" He cried out and hoped that someone would hear him.

But no one turned in his direction. He backed up as the shock began to go away. Dread took its place and he was not sure of what to do.

_My name is Jack Frost._

_How do I know that?_

_The moon told me so._

Jack began to back away from the village and a remorseful look crossed his face.

_But that was all he ever told me._

He then turned and began to walk back into the forest. He could feel a twinge of loneliness build up inside his heart.

_And this happened some years ago. But before I get into my part of the story, I better tell you another story that links with my own._

The scene changes to the sun beaming down upon a country side.

_You see, before I was awakened that night at the lake, many centuries ago, it started with the sun. From the sun, a single drop fell from it and from that drop was a beautiful golden flower._

A gold drop fell to a cliff and a flower blossomed. Nearby, an old woman saw the flower and her eyes were wide. She started to walk toward it.

_You see that woman? You better pay attention to her because she plays an important role. In the land called Corona, and on an island far from the main shore was a kingdom that grew. It was ruled over by a king and queen._

Over the years, the kingdom grew and flourished upon the island with only a bridge to connect it to the main land. A bearded man, the king, was at the moment holding his lovely wife's hand. She was clearly pregnant but something was wrong.

_The queen was going to have a baby. But she got sick; really sick._

The king turned to his guards and ordered them to find the legendary golden flower. He knew it was not long before his queen would past away and the baby within her could die as well.

_The king had his subjects look for the golden flower that was supposed to heal anyone._

As the guards searched throughout Corona, up on the same cliff where the flower was, the same woman pulled away a fake bush.

_See? I told she was important. This woman named Gothel had used the flower's magic for years and did not share it with anyone. She uses a special song to use the flower's magic._

Gothel pushed back her cloak's hood and began to sing,

_Flower, gleam and glow_

_Let your power shine_

_Make the clock reverse_

_Bring back what once was mine_

_What once was mine_

Once she was done singing, all the wrinkles faded away from her pale skin and her hair turned back to coal black. Her voice even changed. She smiled and felt really good to feel young once again.

_So she sings and she turns young again. I know, I think it's really creepy._

Gothel could hear voices coming in her direction. She quickly covered the flower with the fake bush, grabbed her lantern and started to rush away. In her haste to hide, her lantern had pushed the fake bush away to show the flower. Once the woman had hid, the guards came around the corner and the one in front gasped when he saw the flower.

"We found it!" he announced and he and his fellow guards dug up the flower.

Gothel watched from her hiding place. She had a bad feeling something like this was going to happen. She followed the guards back to the kingdom. Back at the castle, the doctors put the golden flower into some broth.

_Using the healing magic of the flower, the queen was healed. It was not long before she was going to have the baby. And that's where I come in._

The queen was saved and she soon gave birth to a baby. News spread across the kingdom and up above was a familiar figure. Despite it being summer, Jack Frost had decided to pay Corona a visit. He had heard the celebration and he wondered on what was going on.

It had been twelve years since he woke up from that lake. Jack directed the wind to take him down and he flew carefully throughout the town. Normally he never paid attention to this place but seeing all the uproar piqued his curiosity.

"I heard the queen had a baby girl! And she has beautiful golden hair!" Jack heard one of the townswomen speak to her friend.

"A baby girl with gold hair, huh? I take it she is in the castle right?" Jack questioned despite that he knew he could not be heard.

"It is rather unusual. I wonder where the baby got it?" The other woman asked her friend before Jack smirked,

"Okay now I am really curious. See you ladies later." Jack saluted and he started to fly to the castle.

He laughed a little before he made it to palace. It was his first time being here so he decided to scope out the place. Knowing none of the guards can see him, he strolled right into the palace. At first he was not sure of where to go but he did not have to look far for he saw the king and queen make their way down the hall across from where he stood.

He followed after them quickly and walked behind the royal couple. It was times like this where it amused him that he can be walking with high class people and no one can see him to tell him he was not allowed. He followed into a room and he knew right away it was the baby's room. He glanced about before glancing over as the queen and king went up to a crib.

Being curious, Jack walked close and he saw that he was looking at the most beautiful baby girl he had ever seen. She certainly had gold hair that was too long for a newborn like her for the most part. And she had sparkling green eyes. She laughed when her mother picked her up and gently hugged her.

The king chuckled when his daughter began to coo. Jack slowly had to smile for it certainly brought some joy to him to see such a baby bring joy to her parents. He watched as the king placed a beautiful crown upon the baby girl's head. She giggled and when Jack leaned forward, she seemed to laugh even more. He blinked and wondered if he was just second guessing himself. That hope of being seen always lingered around his heart. Her parents glanced at each other while the princess reached out toward Jack.

Could this baby really see him? He slowly reached over with his free hand toward her outstretched hand. Before their fingers could touch, the queen turned and started toward the door. The king was right behind her. Jack shook his head for a moment and wondered if he was imagining things. He heard the baby cry a little from the hallway, and he realized he was alone in the baby's room. He quickly joined the royal family and once he did he took notice that the baby had stopped crying. She was giggling again and her parents were a little confused at their daughter's mood swings.

Jack in the meantime could feel his hope rise even more. Maybe it was possible that this baby can see him after all. He then realized that the king and queen had walked out onto a balcony. The winter spirit had taken notice that near the edge was a single lantern. He blinked as the royal family walked up to the lantern.

_As I watched the king and queen lit the lantern and set off into the sky. It was to celebrate the birth of their princess. As for myself, I had to admit it was indeed a great thing to witness. _

Jack smiled as he stood next to the queen who held the little girl. The princess laughed and seemed to point at the lantern with her tiny hand. She then glanced toward Jack and she giggled again before she started to hold out her hand. The winter youth glanced over and with a small smile reached toward her. He gasped when his finger was grasped by the girl's tiny little hand.

_At that moment, I had no idea of what to feel. I realized that this baby can indeed see me and she was holding onto my finger. For twelve years I was never seen or heard or touched. But this baby was different._

Jack once again smiled. He then turned his gaze back up to the sky to watch the lantern fly off. The baby followed his gaze. The king and queen then turned and started to go back inside. Jack frowned as the baby's hand slowly let go of his finger. He wanted to follow but he could feel the wind pull at him. He knew he had places to go that needed his cold.

The queen had placed the baby upon her chest to which the princess can look over her shoulder. Jack felt a tug of guilt pull at him when he saw the baby girl's green eyes water. He managed to give her a smile and ignoring the wind for the moment, he flew after the princess and her parents. He wanted to make one last goodbye before he flew off.

Once the king and queen kissed their daughter good night and left to get ready for bed themselves, Jack stayed behind. The baby tried to reach up for him and in turn, he put his hand down toward her. She giggled as she grasped at his finger again.

"Don't worry, Princess, I will be back tomorrow," he whispered as the princess laughed. Without thinking, the winter spirit put his staff to the side and picked up the baby. It had been awhile since he held a human. He hugged her close and he could feel her shiver, "Sorry, all I can do is keep you cold," he apologized and leaned back while the baby started tugging at his cloak, "I have to go or the wind will probably knock me for a loop. I have no idea of how you can see me, but I am forever grateful that you can. So believe me, I will be back."

_I was not sure of how she could see me but at that moment, I didn't care. I never felt happier to be able to be seen. Even though she was just a little baby, it was better than nothing._

Jack slowly laid the girl back into her crib. She yawned and the winter spirit smiled before he turned and made his way to the door that led to the tiny balcony. He could feel the wind tugging at him. He took one last look at the sleeping princess before he finally allowed the wind to take him away.

_At that moment, everything was perfect._

Late that same night, the door that Jack had left open was pushed aside. A figure made its way to the crib where the little princess laid. A bony hand reached out to take a lock of gold hair while a voice started to sing,

_Flower, gleam and glow_

_Let your power shine_

It was Gothel and she smiled as she saw the hair on the baby began to glow. Taking a pair of scissors from her other hand, she made way to cut one of the locks.

_Make the clock reverse_

However when she cut the hair, she gasped when it stopped glowing and turned brown. Gothel was even more shocked to see the youth upon her faded and she watched as the remaining strands of the hair on the baby turn brown as well. She then knew she had to take the baby.

The king and queen were awakened by their daughter's cry and they rushed to the room. They gasped when they saw the figure turn toward them before she vanished.

The next morning, Jack returned to the Solar kingdom. He had managed to keep a few places cold like he was supposed to even though it was summer time. But during the time, he could not stop thinking about the little baby princess who was able to see him. He wondered of what this meant. He asked the moon that night but all he got was silence. Not that the winter spirit was expecting an answer anyway. Although Jack thought moon seemed a bit brighter than usual.

Once Jack was within the town, he noticed a change in atmosphere. The townspeople that usually were cheerful were now looking grim. The youth frowned and wondered of why the sudden change in heart. He walked to a couple of people talking,

"Can you believe it? The princess was kidnapped."

Jack gasped to hear this. The princess was gone? He shook his head before he had the wind carry him straight to the palace. Once he was there, he could see quite a few guards bustling about. He flew to the throne room and he saw the king holding a crying queen. The young spirit watched them for a moment before he flew to the baby's room. Once there, he went to the crib. He saw only some scissors and a lock of brown hair. Wait, brown hair? He blinked before he closed his eyes.

The first person to see him was gone. He felt that familiar dread in the pit of his stomach return. He wanted to go find the baby himself, but was there really a point? Besides where would he look anyway?

_I had no idea of what happened to baby. The only thing I know is that she was gone. I knew that there was no place for me here. So I decided to continue what I was supposed to do._

Jack went to the open door that led to the small balcony. He wanted very much to help the king and queen to find their daughter. But he felt the wind tug at him. He knew that he could not stay here during the summer and without that the little princess who was able to see him; he did not feel the need to stay. Finally, he sighed before he jumped up and flew off away from Corona.

_I had no idea of where the baby was at least not at that time. Gothel had found her new magic flower and she was determined to keep it hidden._

A few years had passed since Gothel had taken the baby girl. The old woman had hidden her in a tall tower that no one was able to find. One night, the little girl was singing the song,

_Heal what has been hurt_

_Change the fate's design_

_Save what has been lost_

_Bring back what once was mine_

_What once was mine_

Gothel breathed easily as she was young again and continued to comb the even longer hair,

"Why can't I go outside?" the little girl asked.

"The world is dangerous place filled with selfish people. You must stay here where it's safe, do you understand, flower?" Gothel answered patiently and the girl answered,

"Yes mommy."

Later that night, with Gothel asleep, the little girl snuck up to the window and opened it to show the floating lanterns above the sky. The girl smiled as she continued to watch the lanterns.

_Nothing in that tower can keep the mind of a little girl away. And so that's how it all begins…_


	2. Chapter 2

**I do not own Jack Frost, Rapunzel, or their movies. I am merely combining them in what I think would happen if this should be crossed over. Jackunzel is my OTP now! All belong to Disney, Dreamworks, and ect.**

**Hey guys! Here's the second chapter! Sorry if it seems a bit...off. I tried to think of a way of how Jack would get tangled into this movie and I tried to keep him character. I see he is the type of guy who's attention span doesn't stay on one thing for long. But knowing he's got a good heart, and seeing that Rapunzel was only thing to see him, he may want to help out her parents. Also to answer one of my reviewers questions on why Rapunzel was able to see Jack even if she was a baby. Well, I read another Jackunzel story in which Rapunzel was able to see Jack because of her hair. But since she didn't fully believe him, she couldn't touch him and vise versa. In this story, Jack and Rapunzel can touch each other but I like to think that Rapunzel was born with magic powers within her and her hair symbolizes that power and her magic comes out when she sings the song. And since this is a crossover of Tangled and Rise of the Guardians, Rapunzel is going to be very important for Jack. Okay, I'm talking too much. On with the story!**

* * *

><p>Almost eighteen years had passed in Corona. In the hidden tower, within a beautiful little valley, a chameleon rushed out on the large window panel. He panted before he hid in front of a flower pot. He started to breathe heavily and glanced behind him. He then allowed himself to blend in with the color the flowerpot. Seconds later, the window panels flung open to reveal a teenage girl with long gold hair wearing a pretty pink and purple dress.<p>

"Ah ha!" she cried out and gave a playful smirk while her green eyes glanced down at the flower pot. She rubbed her hair before she started to say, "Well, I don't see Pascal out here. Maybe he's somewhere else in the tower." Pascal started to sigh in relief when he felt himself being lifted in the air by his tail, "Gotcha!" she cried out in surprise while she hung upside down and was using a part of her hair to hold Pascal.

Pascal squeaked before he turned back into his normal green color. The girl, Rapunzel laughed while she up righted herself and lowered her friend back down to the window panel.

"Okay I won this round. How about 23 out 45?" She questioned while placing her hands on her hips. Pascal gave her a look to indicate he did not want to play this game anymore. Groaning, Rapunzel sat on the sill and questioned with a knowing look, "Okay, fine, what do you wanna do?" Hearing this, the chameleon grinned and using his tail to point outside, "Uh no. I like it in here and so do you." Rapunzel shook her head as she placed him on her knee. Pascal merely glared at her while sticking out his tongue, "Oh come on, Pascal, it's really not that bad."

Rapunzel picked Pascal up and she turned before running inside. Using her hair, she used a switch to open up the tower. Sunlight poured into the small tower and she slid down her hair while she began to sing and do her daily chores.

_7 AM, the usual morning lineup:_

_Start on the chores and sweep 'til the floor's all clean_

_Polish and wax, do laundry, and mop and shine up_

_Sweep again, and by then it's like 7:15_

Once her chores were done, Rapunzel grabbed a few books that she had.

_And so I'll read a book_

_Or maybe two or three_

She then began to paint on the wall while using her hair to reach the high places.

_I'll add a few new paintings to my gallery_

_I'll play guitar and knit_

_And cook and basically_

_Just wonder when will my life begin?_

After baking a pie, Rapunzel glanced up and took notice that above the fireplace was the one place that she can use to make a new painting. She held up her thumb to make sure she had the right length. She then took out some more of her paints and set to work on her next masterpiece.

_Then after lunch it's puzzles and darts and baking_

_Paper mache, a bit of ballet and chess_

_Pottery and ventriloquy, candle making_

_Then I'll stretch, maybe sketch, take a climb,_

_Sew a dress_

Rapunzel laughed when she had Pascal in a dress despite him not looking all that happy. After that, she was beginning to get bored and she was running out of room for her painting.

_And I'll reread the books_

_If I have time to spare_

_I'll paint the walls some more,_

_I'm sure there's room somewhere_

_And then I'll brush and brush,_

_and brush and brush my hair_

_Stuck in the same place I've always been_

Rapunzel then later began to brush her seventy feet long gold hair. She finally was done and she was downright exhausted.

_And I'll keep wonderin' and wonderin'_

_And wonderin' and wonderin'_

_When will my life begin?_

It was after she had placed her hair around in a neat circle before she walked up to the window and leaned out to look at the sky.

_Tomorrow night,_

_The lights will appear_

_Just like they do on my birthday each year_

She glanced back at the painting she had recently made that had the floating lights she saw. She knew there was something missing before she made a tiny figure of herself watching the lights.

_What is it like_

_Out there where they glow?_

_Now that I'm older,_

_Mother might just_

_Let me go_

She continued to watch outside and really wished she could go outside just once. The question is, will her mother let her? She can only hope.

* * *

><p>"Ya-hoo!"<p>

Jack Frost continued to fly with the wind. He had managed to give Alaska another blizzard. It was rather fun. After all, even during the summer, a winter spirit had to do something to preoccupy his mind. As he continued to fly out, he realized he recognize the landmarks below him. He realized he was flying over Corona. He had not been back here for almost eighteen years and for a good reason. Normally he would just fly over this place and only come back here just to spread some winter. But all in all, he avoided this place.

This time however, he felt the wind push him down a little. He blinked and wondered on why. He shrugged and decided to come pay Corona this one visit. As he flew into the town, he took notice of the decorations. He realized what was happening; the princess's birthday was coming and the lanterns were to be set off in tomorrow. He was glad to see the townspeople at least trying to make this a grand celebration even with their princess gone.

Jack glanced up at the castle and wondered how the king and queen were coping. Shrugging, he decided to pay them a visit for just a quick moment. As he flew up, he took notice of a couple of figures crawling on one of the castle's pillars. A frown appeared on the winter youth's face as he got closer. He realized upon closer inspection that the figures were ruffians. He realized they were twin brothers and they looked rather mean. He wondered on what they were up to.

Normally Jack would care less about thieves, but he since the king and queen had lost a baby girl that was only able to see Jack himself, he decided to at least help out the rulers. Once he was close, he heard one of the men spoke,

"Lower me down and I will grab the crown."

"Crown?" Jack whispered and was glad the men couldn't hear him. He watched as the two thieves got ready to make out their plan. They had opened up a window and Jack peered inside to see a large room.

He flew inside and realized what crown the brothers were after; it was the crown that was for the princess. He knew this crown was the only thing the king and queen had left to remind them of their daughter. He could see by how there a few guards were perched in front of it. The young spirit was not going to let those thugs take the crown. He heard shuffling and glanced up to see one of the brothers being lowered down to make way for their prize.

"Hey! They're stealing the crown!" Jack cried out to the guards but they didn't move. He smacked his forehead since he forgot he could not be heard and knew if he didn't do something fast, the thieves will get away with it.

He tried to think and an idea formed in his head. He really hoped it would work. Pointing his staff at the thief that was nearly on the crown, he shot some ice straight at him. The ice hit him dead on in the face. He gulped, felt a shiver overcome him and he let out a large sneeze.

"Bless you." The guard said while turning toward the thief who sneezed.

"Thanks." The thief said and realized what he did.

The guards turned and gasped to see the thief being pulled up and out of the window. Jack watched as the guards started to scramble to catch the thugs, "I better see if I can find a way to keep those guys from escaping." Jack whispered before he flew through the window and after the brothers.

"This is it, Pascal. I'm finally going to do it," Rapunzel said in determination while she put her paints away, "I'm gonna ask her!" Pascal smiled at her and shared her enthusiasm.

"Rapunzel! Let down your hair!" Gothel shouted from outside and Rapunzel gasped.

"It's time!" She whispered and her chameleon puffed out his chest to show her that she shouldn't be scared, "I know, I know. Now hide so she doesn't see you."

Pascal obeyed and Rapunzel rushed over to the window, "Rapunzel, I'm not getting any younger." Gothel said once again.

"Coming, mother!" Rapunzel called and proceed to put her long hair on the hook. She then released the golden strands to her waiting mother below. Gothel caught the long hair and grasped it to allow her daughter to pull her up. After about a minute, Rapunzel managed to get her heavy mother to the window, "Hi, welcome home, mother."

"Oh, how do you do that every single day without fail, dear?" Gothel questioned as she hung her cloak and walked over while looking over Rapunzel, "It looks positively exhausting."

"Oh, it's nothing." Rapunzel replied gently while smiling.

"Then I don't know why it takes so long," Gothel joked before she started to laugh while Rapunzel merely frowned, "I'm just teasing, dear."

"Right," Rapunzel whispered while Gothel moved over to where the mirror was, "So mother, I wanted to ask you something."

"Rapunzel, look in the mirror, do you know what I see?" Gothel cut her off by having Rapunzel stand next to her, "I see strong, beautiful, confident young woman," The younger girl's lips started to twist up into a hopeful smile but it faded quickly when her mother teased, "Oh look, you're here too," Another chuckle, "Oh I am only joking. Stop taking everything so seriously."

Rapunzel sighed and began to tug on her long hair, "Mother, I was just curious…"

"Sweetie, mother is feeling a little run down. Sing for me, and then we'll talk." Gothel cut her off again and continued to examine herself in the mirror.

"Oh right." Rapunzel obeyed and rushed around to get everything prepared.

She was moving so fast, Gothel was a little taken aback. She gave a grunt when the girl forced her into the chair, placed the brush into her hand, and began to sing rather fast. Gothel tried to make her slow down, but Rapunzel ignored her. Once Rapunzel was through, Gothel gasped to feel the force of the magic to make her young came as bit of a shock. Annoyed, Gothel scowled,

"Rapunzel…" But she didn't have time to lecture her daughter for it was Rapunzel's turn to interrupt her,

"So mother, you know how I was saying that a big day was coming up? Well tomorrow is my birthday! Yay!" Rapunzel cheered while hugging her mother's arm.

Gothel rolled her eyes and shooed the girl off, "No, no, I distinctly remembered, your birthday was last year." She said in a matter of fact voice.

"Well that's the thing about birthdays, mother, their kind of an annual thing," Rapunzel sat back and was starting to feel nervous, "You see mother, I'm turning eighteen tomorrow. And the thing that I want for my birthday, well what I wanted for several birthdays now…" she started to softly say before Gothel once again cut her off,

"Please stop the mumbling, Rapunzel, you know how I hate the mumble. Blah, blah, it's a bore. I'm just teasing, dear, you are adorable." Gothel then stood up to go toward her basket.

Clasping a long lock of hair, Rapunzel glanced to the side. She knew her mom was trying to avoid the subject. She caught Pascal's eye and the chameleon waved his paw to let her know she had to ask her. Finally using every last ounce of courage, Rapunzel blurted out, "I want to see the floating lights!"

Gothel paused before glancing over, "What?"

"Well I was hoping you can take me to see the floating lights." Rapunzel continued as her confidence got stronger and she showed her the new painting she made.

"Oh, you mean the stars." Gothel shrugged with a thin smile.

"That's just it!" Rapunzel turned and using a lock of her hair, she opened up another window to shed some light on where she had painted a star chart, "I was charting stars, and they are always constant. But these, they appear on my birthday and only on my birthday. And I can't help but feel like they are meant for me," Gothel frowned before she moved off toward the window, "I want to see them up in person, mother."

"You want to go outside? Why Rapunzel…" The raven-haired woman slammed the windows shut and moved back toward her daughter and began to sing,

_Look at you, as fragile as a flower_

_Still a little sapling, just a sprout_

_You know why we stay up in this tower_

"I know but..." Rapunzel tried to speak, but her mom continued while snuggling with her long hair.

_That's right, to keep you safe and sound, dear_

_Guess I always knew this day was coming_

_Knew that soon you'd want to leave the nest_

_Soon, but not yet_

"But –"

_Shh!_

_Trust me, pet_

_Mother knows best_

Soon the tower was completely dark and Rapunzel quickly lit a candle.

_Mother knows best_

_Listen to your mother_

_It's a scary world out there_

Her mother pretended to be a monster and Rapunzel screeched while jumping back. And throughout the singing, Gothel acted out what would happen if her daughter did leave.

_Mother knows best_

_One way or another_

_Something will go wrong, I swear_

_Ruffians, thugs_

_Poison ivy, quicksand_

_Cannibals and snakes_

_The plague_

"No!"

Yes!

"But -" Rapunzel gasped when her mom pushed her to the floor and she moved away to see a painting of a scary man with pointed teeth. Gothel had made that drawing.

_Also large bugs_

_Men with pointy teeth, and_

_Stop, no more, you'll just upset me_

Rapunzel was all wrapped up in her long hair like a cocoon before Gothel pulled her out.

_Mother's right here_

_Mother will protect you_

Rapunzel smiled and tried to hug her but gasped when she noticed that her mother was not there but instead was a manikin. She glanced up and saw Gothel on the steps.

_Darling, here's what I suggest_

_Skip the drama_

_Stay with mama_

_Mama knows best_

Gothel had once again made the tower dark. Rapunzel tried lighting the candles but her mom put those out too.

_Mother knows best_

_Take it from your mumsy_

_On your own, you won't survive_

Gothel showed Rapunzel in the mirror of what she looked like with her dress and bare feet. The girl tried to use her dress to cover her feet but lost her balance when she felt her mom tug on her hair.

_Sloppy, underdressed_

_Immature, clumsy_

_Please, they'll eat you up alive_

Gothel wrapped up Rapunzel in her own hair before she pulled on the hair and spun the poor girl around. Then the raven-haired woman observed Rapunzel's face.

_Gullible, naïve_

_Positively grubby_

_Ditzy and a bit, well, hmm vague_

_Plus, I believe_

She then tapped under Rapunzel's shin.

_Gettin' kinda chubby_

_I'm just saying 'cause I wuv you_

_Mother understands_

_Mother's here to help you_

Darkness once again fell over Rapunzel and she tried to find where she was. She then saw some light from behind her and she quickly turned to see Gothel holding out her hands to her.

_All I have is one request_

Relieved, Rapunzel rushed up to her and hugged her tightly, "Rapunzel?" Gothel said gently while running her fingers through her daughter's gold hair.

"Yes?" Rapunzel replied before she leaned back to look up at her mother.

"Don't ever ask to leave this tower again." Gothel said very sternly.

Rapunzel stared before she glanced down and sighed, "Yes, Mother."

Seeing her look depressed, Gothel rubbed her cheek, "I love you very much, dear."

"I love you more." Rapunzel answered gently.

"I love you most." Gothel then kissed her daughter on the forehead,

_Don't forget it_

_You'll regret it_

She then began to move off while holding onto Rapunzel's hair.

_Mother knows best_

Using Rapunzel's hair again, Gothel began to descend toward the ground, "I will back real soon, flower." She called.

"And I'll be waiting." Rapunzel answered heavily and sighed while resting her head on her arms. She stared out the window while her long hair blew out. She wondered if she was ever going to get out of this tower.

* * *

><p>"These guys sure do move fast." Jack grunted as he flew over the trees. He made sure to keep the thieves in his sight.<p>

He glanced over his shoulder and could see the captain of the guards was riding on horses. It was about time. Jack scoffed and flew lower while by passing trees. He had to think of a way to slow these Stabbington Brothers. (He learned who they are when he heard a guard call out their names.) Thinking quickly, he aimed with his staff and shot out some more ice which caused the brothers to start sliding all around.

Yelling out in surprise, Jack smirked in triumphant. He heard the guards approach and he knew he had kept the thugs at bay. He quickly formed a large wall of ice to make the brothers slam right into it. He laughed when he saw them smack into his creation. He heard more yells of surprise and he turned to see the horses and their riders trying to keep control while slipping all around on the ice.

Jack winced playfully when he saw them all collide with the Stabbington Brothers, "Whoops." He whispered and felt something fall on his head. He frowned while catching the object and he saw it a brown satchel. It must have flown through the air and to him when the guards and their horses ran into the thugs.

He heard an angry neigh and glanced up to see one white horse glaring straight at him. He knew that humans can't see him, but that did not mean animals could not. This stallion looked rather peeved and Jack gave him a smirk,

"Oh sorry, is this yours? You can have it back if you wanna. I was just helping you guys catch the crooks."

The horse gave him a look and started to walk forward when his hoof slipped and he started to slide toward the winter youth. Jack's blue eyes widen when he felt the heavy horse ram right into him. The guards and the thieves were too busy getting their bearings in order to even notice the white stallion go sliding off.

Jack tried to get away from the horse but he was unsuccessful. He started to curse under his breath and gasped when he and the horse went flying off the edge of a cliff. Luckily he was able to use the wind to catch him. But the stallion wasn't so lucky. Jack hovered in the air while the horse disappeared into the fog. The young spirit took notice that the bag that contained the crown was no longer on him. His eyes widen and looked around. He wondered where it went. Thinking quickly, he flew down and thought maybe it dropped somewhere below.

Once he landed on the grass, he shifted his eyes about. He heard an angry neigh and Jack frowned. He knew if the horse saw him, he would probably give him a piece of his mind thanks to the joy ride he gave him. Jack rushed in one direction and saw some vines hovering over a wall of rock. He took notice that the bag was underneath the vines and he reached over to grab it.

He then straightened up to see if the crown was all right. Just as he did, he felt a small breeze blow through the vines. He turned and placing the bag's handle in the same hand that held his staff, he used his free hand toward the vines. He expected to feel hard rock, but was surprise when he felt his hand go right through. His eyes widen and he heard another neigh but it was closer.

Jack felt curious and walked through the green curtain. He realized the vines were there to cover the entrance. But why? He decided to find out for himself. Walking forward while holding his staff and the satchel, he headed toward the light at the end of the small tunnel. Once he was to the entrance, he stared in surprise to see a tiny yet beautiful valley. There was a small lake and a waterfall. And away from him was a lone tower. A tower?

Jack's curiosity grew before he allowed the wind to fly up to the building. He realized this thing only had one entrance as far as he could tell; a large window big enough for a person to come and go. But how does anyone even get in this place? He didn't see any other entrance.

He shrugged and decided to look around a bit before he decided to return the crown. Besides, not like anyone can see him right? He flew in through the window and landed gently on the floor. Once he did, he took in his surroundings. He was appalled to see the place indeed looked lived in and there were beautiful paintings all over the walls.

Before Jack could look further, something smacked him across the back of his head and he saw the floor meet his face before his world went dark.


	3. Chapter 3

**I do not own Jack Frost, Rapunzel, or their movies. I am merely combining them in what I think would happen if this should be crossed over. Jackunzel is my OTP now! All belong to Disney, Dreamworks, and ect.**

**Yes, another chapter so soon. :D I was on a roll while writing this that I could not wait to write out how Rapunzel and Jack meet. lol it was fun to do and I hope I kept both in character. Well, it was fine for Rapunzel since I took lines straight from the movie itself. But showing through Jack's eyes was a different matter. Also, I hope you guys don't mind what happens near the end of this chapter. I had to give some way of how Jack can be seen and heard by others besides just Rapunzel. Thank you all for the favs and follows. If anyone has suggestions or ideas, please feel free to review me them. I love hearing ideas and I would also love to see how you guys like this story so far. (: Thanks and now onward!**

* * *

><p>Rapunzel was not sure of what to think when she saw this…strange creature come into her tower. The first thing she did was grabbed the closest object near her, which was a frying pan, and smack the invader. Once it fell to the floor, she yelped and hid behind a manikin. She peeked over and thoughts rang through her head. It had to be one of those men with the pointed teeth her mom warned her about. But how did he get in here? She then remembered seeing him "fly" in? She didn't think men can fly. So who or what was he?<p>

Pushing the manikin forward toward the unconscious creature, Rapunzel tried to get a closer look. She took in his clothes first and realized he was wearing a simple dark brown cloak. From his laying position, which was him lying somewhat on his side, she saw he wore a simple white long sleeved shirt with a small brown vest. She then took notice he was wearing tight tan colored pants that were tattered around his calves and strings wrapped around near the ragged ends. Her eyes widen a little when she saw he was just as bare footed as she was. This made her get out from behind her manikin but she kept her frying pan ready just in case this boy jumped up and tried to attack her.

She shifted her eyes at Pascal, who in turned shrug, before she glanced back at the unconscious boy's head and realized he had a strange hair color. It was pure white and Rapunzel was unsure if any of the men were supposed to have that hair color. She used her frying pan to push him a little more to the side until his face can be seen from the side. It was then she realized he was rather pale. She wanted very much to look him over some more but her mother's warnings about the dangers men have still rung hard in her head. She turned to Pascal, who walked up to the painting of the scary man Gothel made, and turned red while making fangs with his paws. He was indicating for Rapunzel to check if the boy had fangs.

Rapunzel turned her pan around and using the handle, she pushed the boy's lip upward. She was surprised to see no fangs but beautiful perfect white teeth instead. Realizing this boy can't possibly be dangerous; she lowered her pan and used this moment to look at his face. She can only see it from the side, but she realized that he had well defined features. Maybe it was because he was the first of his gender for her to ever see but she thought he was rather handsome. Not to mention he looked young. He appeared to be around her age at the most. She leaned even closer and felt the urge to reach out and touch his white hair.

Suddenly, the boy moaned and began to move. Rapunzel panicked and quickly hit him again while she shut her eyes. She opened one eye to see he was once again unconscious. She then realized she had to do something with him. She couldn't leave him on the floor and staring at him wasn't helping her situation. She turned and realized she can hide him the closet. It was big enough and seeing he was rather slim, she could easily put him in there.

She crouched down and prepared to lift the boy. She was astonished to feel the boy was rather light then what she was expecting. Not to mention he was really cold. She rushed to the cabinet which was the closet and put the boy inside. Once she shut the doors, she propped a chair against the doors to prevent him from coming out and she held out her frying pan.

"Okay, I got a person in my closet," She whispered to herself and then turned toward the mirror that was right next the cabinet. Realizing the situation, she started to laugh at her reflection, "I've got a person in my closet!" She echoed this time with more excitement. She smirked while twirling her frying pan, "Not strong enough to handle myself, mother?" She questioned while feeling cocky, "Well, tell that to my frying pan." She then grunted in pain when the pan hit her square in the head.

As she rubbed the sore spot, she then took notice of a couple of things on the ground. She was so focused on the strange boy that she did not even notice the things he had carried with him. The first object that caught her eye was a strange gnarred staff. She bent down and picked it up. It looked pretty ordinary to her except it had a G shape hook at one end. She glanced down at the bag at her feet and saw something glitter from inside. Curious, she leaned the staff to one side and knelt down to grab the sparkling thing.

She never saw something so pretty in her entire life. She couldn't be sure what it was. It had jewels on it and it was circular in shape. Was it a necklace or bracelet? She glanced down at Pascal who simply shrugged. She put the object through her arm and glanced back down at the chameleon who in turned shook his head because that did not look right. She tried looking through the jewels like it was a magnifying glass but her little friend shook his head again.

Rapunzel continued to examine the thing before she realized it look big enough to fit on her head. She slowly turned back to the mirror and placed it upon her head slowly. As Pascal stared in surprise, Rapunzel was a bit taken aback of how the crown fit her head so perfectly. She continued to look at herself and was in a trance for a long while before she heard a familiar voice shout from outside,

"Rapunzel!" Rapunzel jumped and knew her mother was home. She hurried to hide the bag and crown into a pot and then placed the staff behind some curtains, "Let down your hair!"

"Coming mother!" Rapunzel called once she was near the window and prepared the usual routine to bring her mother up.

"I have a surprise!" Gothel said a little cheerfully while she grasped her daughter's hair.

"I do too!" Rapunzel answered and began to pull her mother up.

"Oh I bet mine is bigger!" Gothel laughed and Rapunzel mumbled to herself,

"I seriously doubt it."

Once Rapunzel pulled Gothel all the way, the raven haired woman smiled, "I brought back parsnips. I'm going to make hazelnut soup for dinner, your favorite-surprise!" she said while holding out her hands.

"Well mother, there's something I want to tell you," Rapunzel replied and didn't even bother to show her appreciation,

"Oh Rapunzel," Her mother once again was cutting her off, "I am so sorry for that fight we had even though I did absolutely nothing wrong."

"Okay, I've been thinking a lot about what you've said earlier and…" Rapunzel tried again but Gothel walked by her while placing the basket on the table,

"I hope you are not still going on about the stars, dear." She said with tight patience.

"_Floating Lights_, and, yes, I'm leading up to that, and..." As Rapunzel tried to speak, she was inching toward the cabinet that held the boy inside.

"Because I really thought we dropped the issue, sweetheart."

"No, mother, I'm just saying, you think I'm not strong enough to handle myself out there." Rapunzel responded while she was trying to keep the mood light.

"Oh darling, I know you're not strong enough to handle yourself out there." Gothel scoffed.

"But if you just-"

"Rapunzel, we're done talking about this-"

Rapunzel cut her off and was trying to be heard, "Trust me-"

"Rapunzel-" it was clear that Gothel was losing her patience.

"I know what I'm saying-" Rapunzel tried to say while putting her hand on the chair.

"Rapunzel-"

"Oh, come on-"

Gothel had enough and she shouted with her eyes flashing, "Enough of the lights, Rapunzel! You are not leaving this tower! Ever!" Rapunzel stared for she never heard her mother scream like that before. Slowly, she lifted her hand off the chair while Gothel fell back into her own chair, "Ugh, great. Now I'm the bad guy." She moaned while placing two fingers on the bridge of her nose.

Rapunzel was silent for a long moment. She knew at that moment that her mother was not going to take her to see the lights. She glanced up at the painting and she knew she was determined to see them. She had hoped her mother would go with her but it was clear that was not going to happen. She glanced at the cabinet and an idea popped into her head. A part of her was telling her it was a really stupid idea but another part told her she had to do it. She soon made up her mind and turned back to her mother. Not wanting to get yelled at again, she spoke softly,

"All I was gonna say, mother, is that, I know what I want for my birthday now."

Gothel sighed but kept her eyes closed before she spoke, "And what is that?"

Rapunzel held her arms and was glad that her mom wasn't jumping down her throat, "New paint. The paint made from the white shells you once brought me." She suggested and knew she was lying. She had enough paint for the time being. She felt guilty to be fibbing to her mom but her determination to see the lights was overpowering her loyalty to her mom.

Gothel finally opened her eyes and gave her daughter a look of disbelief, "But that is a very long trip, Rapunzel. Almost three days' time."

"I just thought it was a better idea than... stars." Rapunzel responded gently and gave her mother a small smile.

Gothel stared before her eyes softened and she slowly stood up. Sighing she walked up to Rapunzel, "You're sure you'll be all right on your own?"

"I know I'm safe as long as I'm here." Rapunzel replied while she and Gothel hugged. Her mother kissed her on the forehead.

Then, Rapunzel helped Gothel prepare for the long journey. She packed some food into the basket while her mother put on her cloak.

"I'll be back in three days' time." Rapunzel helped Gothel lower herself down from the tower. "I love you very much, dear."

"I love you more." Rapunzel waved from the window when Gothel was at the entrance to the small cave.

"I love you most."

Once Gothel was gone, Rapunzel pulled her hair back in and rushed back to the cabinet. She once again armed herself with the frying pan and slowly took the chair away from the cabinet doors. She positioned the chair to shield herself just in case and she began to breathe.

"Okay." She whispered before taking a lock of her hair and threw it against the handles of the cabinet doors. Once her hair was secured, she opened the doors. She saw the boy was still unconscious and had not moved from where she put him. She slowly walked over to him before she realized on what she can do.

A few minutes later, Rapunzel had all the windows and openings closed except for one to have light shining down in the center of the tower. Using her hair, she had tied the white haired boy to the chair and began to pull him to where the light was shining down. She hid up in one of the rafters and waited. Pascal was perched on the boy's shoulder and tried to wake him up. First he smacked him with his tail and quickly turned brown to match the boy's cloak. However, the boy did not wake up. Pascal turned green again and whacked the kid several times with his tail. Still nothing and finally, the chameleon stuck his tongue straight into the youth's ear. This woke up the boy all right and Pascal jumped away.

Jack was startled when he felt something warm and sticky go into his ear. He shifted his eyes about before he realized his head hurt; really badly. He tried to remember what happened. He was helping the guards chase a band of thieve who stolen a crown and then, he and that horse went on a joy ride with his ice that he created. Then he found a tower after going through a tiny cave.

"Ugh my head." He moaned and tried to reach up and feel the bump when he realized he could not move his arms. He glanced down and saw to his shock that he was tied to a chair. But he noticed that it wasn't rope that was holding him down. No it was too soft and warm to be not to mention it was gold in color… "Wait…is this hair?" Jack whispered as he followed the trail of the long gold hair with his eyes and he thought it seemed endless.

"Struggling!" He heard a female voice cry out from above, "Struggling is pointless!"

Jack shifted his eyes to whoever had spoken but since the light was shining directly down on him, he couldn't see who was in the dark, "Huh?" he questioned and he heard something fall to floor. He barely can see a dark figure move behind a pole.

"I know why you're here, and I am not afraid of you." The girl said again.

"Um…what?" Jack responded and he squinted his eyes to see who this was.

He didn't have to for long. He watched as a bare foot stepped into the light. His eyes widen a little to see a girl about his age show herself in the light. Jack could only stare as he took in her appearance. She wore a simple yet pretty purple and pink dress. Her long gold hair was the strange thing about her, but he was more focused on her face. She had large green eyes and round shape face with a little button nose and light freckles decorated around it. Jack had seen pretty girls before but he never paid any the slightest attention to them expect probably send a few snowflakes their way to hear them laugh. But this girl for some reason caught his eye. And there was something about her that seemed rather familiar. He was in a daze that he barely heard her ask,

"Who are you? And how did you find me?" She positioned her frying pan behind her.

"Wow…you godda be kidding me." He merely whispered before a sudden thought struck him. This girl can see him? "Wait, you can see me?" He asked, even though with her hair tied around him and the fact she was looking directly at him indicated that she can indeed see him.

Rapunzel was rather confused on why the boy would ask her that question. Was he trying to trick her? "Yes I can see you," she finally answered before she repeated, "Now again, who are you? And how did you find me?"

Jack however was getting excited. For thirty years, no one has ever been able to see him. He glanced down and a smile appeared on his face, "I can't believe it. After almost thirty years, someone can finally see me." He whispered to himself and Rapunzel was really starting to get even more muddled.

"Excuse me," she finally said and he glanced back at her, "I am not going to ask again: Who are you? And how did you find me?"

Ignoring the pain in his head and the fact this girl could hit him again if he said one wrong thing, he laughed, "Seriously? You don't know who I am and you can see me?" he questioned with a playful smirk.

Rapunzel narrowed her eyes at him. Now that he mentioned it, he did seem a little familiar. However she just couldn't place her finger on where she could have seen him before. And his playful smirk had thrown her off a little. Maybe it was because this is the first time she had ever seen the opposite gender but she had to admit that he was attractive. And his eyes were the most beautiful blue color she had ever seen. But she had a task to focus on. Regaining her harsh composer, she responded in what she hoped was an intimating voice,

"No. I don't know who you are."

Jack rolled his shoulders, "Fine, Blondie…"

"Rapunzel."

"Rapunzel? Bit of an odd name but anyway, my name is Jack Frost." Jack finally introduced and Rapunzel stared at him,

"Jack Frost? You mean the spirit who brings blizzards and snow days?" She asked in disbelief as she recalled from a book about the said spirit.

"The very same and I was…" Jack's blue eyes suddenly widen when he realized something, "Wait, where's my staff and the satchel?" he asked while he frantically looked around more for his staff then the bag. He always had that staff with him and without it in his hand, he felt very uncomfortable.

Rapunzel smirked while folding her arms, "I've hidden them. Someplace where you will never find them." She said while looking cocky.

Jack merely gave her a look before he shifted his blue eyes around the place and pointed out the obvious locations, "The bag is in the pot and my staff is behind the curtains right?"

Without warning, Jack's world went black again. He moaned as he slowly was coming back to reality and he realized Pascal once again had stuck his tongue into his ear. Disgusted, Jack moved his shoulder to get the chameleon off of him and he growled while rubbing his ear to his shoulder, "Would you stop doing that?"

The lizard merely squeaked before he ran up to Rapunzel, who was back into her confident pose, "Now I've hidden them, somewhere where you will never find them," She said and then started to circle around Jack, "Now, what do you want to do with my hair? To cut it?" These questions threw the winter youth off,

"What?"

"Sell it?" Rapunzel asked again while Jack rolled his eyes,

"No. I don't want your hair. The only thing I want to do with your hair is to get out of it. And I mean literally." He said and struggled against the hair that held him down.

Rapunzel was surprised by his answer and she stopped in front of him, "Wait, you don't want my hair?"

"Okay, seriously, why would I want your hair? I am perfectly fine with what I've got." Jack said as he blew some of his white strands off his face.

"Then why are you here? Does anyone else know my location?" Rapunzel questioned as she pointed her pan at him.

"Okay look, I was trying to help some guards with these thieves who were stealing a crown. A horse and I ended up sliding around on my ice; I found the bag, then the hidden cave that lead to this tower. I was curious since I never been here before, came to check it out and then you hit me with that frying pan." Jack explained with a shrug.

Rapunzel stared at him, "Is that the truth?"

"Yes. I'm being honest." Jack sighed and then backed up as far as he could in the chair when Pascal came rushing up to the end of the pan and gave him a stare down. The young spirit gave him a look right back before Pascal motioned to talk to Rapunzel privately.

Rapunzel obeyed and turned her back on Jack. The winter youth watched her whisper to the lizard before he took this time to look around. He had a feeling this girl was rather innocent. He felt a smirk play at the corners of his mouth for that meant probably more fun for him, if he gets out of this. He was snapped out of his thoughts when Rapunzel spoke again,

"Okay, Jack Frost, I have a question for you," She then walked over to where the fireplace was, and using her hair, she pulled the chair until it was facing the painting she had made. Jack watched as Rapunzel gracefully climbed on top of the fireplace and moved the curtain aside to show her creation better, "Do you know what these are?"

Jack stared for a second before he recognize those shapes, "Oh I know those. Those are the lanterns that the king and queen do to celebrate their missing princess." He said with a shrug and he himself never been to the ceremony since he avoided Corona once he found the princess was missing.

"Lanterns? I knew they weren't stars," Rapunzel whispered before she spoke back to Jack while motioning with her frying pan, "Well, tomorrow evening they will light the night sky with these lanterns. You will act as my guide, take me to these lanterns, and return me home safely. Then, and only then, will I return your staff and satchel to you. That is my deal."

Jack could tell this girl was trying hard to sound rather tough. He managed to fight back a laugh before he spoke, "It's not going to be that easy. Listen, I might as well be clear up front. No one in the kingdom can see me. I have tried hard for people to recognize or believe me for a while now but I have gotten nothing. So even if I take you, it's going to be downright awkward when people see you talking to nothing but air. I don't think it might be a good idea," he glanced down and whispered to himself, "Although how you can even see me is beyond me. You act like you are just now hearing who I am."

Rapunzel stared before glancing at Pascal. He pounded one of his tiny fists into his other hand; he was clearly saying she needed to get tougher. The golden haired girl gave a sharp sigh; she got off the fireplace and started to walk toward Jack.

"Listen Jack Frost, something brought you here," She began and Jack quirked an eyebrow as he watched her grab her hair again, "Call it what you will: fate, destiny…"

"I'd say my curiosity, the wind, and horse combined."

"So I have made the decision to trust you." Rapunzel went on like Jack had not even spoken.

"In your case, maybe the worst decision you ever made." Jack added with a snicker.

"But trust me when I tell you this," Rapunzel suddenly tugged on her hair to make the chair go forward which caught Jack by surprise. He grunted while the golden hair girl caught the chair before it could fall and Jack saw he was staring straight into her green eyes, "You can tear this tower apart brick by brick, but without my help, you will never find your precious staff or the satchel."

Jack blinked before he chuckled lightly and asked, "So let me see if I got this straight. I take you to see the lanterns, bring you back home, and you'll give me back my staff and the satchel?"

"I promise. And when I promise something, I never ever break that promise," Rapunzel said as she continued to give Jack the stare down. The winter youth was looking at her in disbelief, "Ever." Pascal nodded to confirm what Rapunzel had said.

For a long moment, Jack and Rapunzel had a staring contest; spring green meeting cerulean blue. Jack wanted to say no, however, he could not help think that maybe taking an innocent girl like Rapunzel out would consider being a little fun right? Not to mention he was rather curious about this girl. He knew there was a lot about her he didn't even know. Like why was she stuck up in this tower anyway? Why was her hair so long? And if she wanted to see those lanterns, why didn't she go herself? And of course, why did he feel like he had seen her before?

Plus, Jack was rather amused by how hard this girl was being so tough. Just seeing her give him that glare brought a chuckle out of his throat. He had to admit, she was cute when she was trying to be tough. Rapunzel stared at him, "What's so funny?" she questioned warily.

"Nothing. It's just, for my first meeting with someone who can see me, I never had this much fun before," Jack replied while giving her one of his usual smirks. Rapunzel merely continued to give him her intimated look, "All right, don't look at me like that. I'll take you to see the lanterns." He finally said.

Rapunzel's glare vanished and her face was quickly replaced by a look of delight. She straightened up while shouting, "Really?" In doing so, she let go of the chair and Jack gave a cry of pain when his face met the hard floor, "Oops."

"Okay, that really hurt." Jack moaned and Rapunzel quickly helped him back up and started to untie him,

"I'm so sorry." She apologized once she got all of her hair off of him.

"Hey, it's fine," Jack sighed while rubbing his hair and he winced when he felt his fingers hit the bump that Rapunzel inflicted upon him, "Before I mastered flying, I was hitting buildings, the ground, and rocks for a while. Although your frying pan really hurt more than falling."

Rapunzel laughed nervously before she realized something, "Wait, you said you were Jack Frost right?"

"Yeah, and that's one thing I needed to ask you. I really need my staff but you can keep the satchel hidden. I can even prove to you that I am Jack Frost if you will kindly give me back my staff." Jack said with a rare serious tone voice.

Rapunzel had to tilt her head back slightly to look up at him. He was at least a few inches taller than her. She sighed, "All right. But no tricks." She warned as she moved off to retrieve the staff.

"Awe, take away my fun, why don't you?" Jack teased with a playful smirk.

Rapunzel merely rolled her eyes before she took the staff out of the cabinet. Jack mentally snorted when he remembered about how she said she had hidden it in a place where he would never find it. Apparently to her the cabinet would be the last place he would look.

"Here." Rapunzel held out the staff and Jack gratefully took it back. The frost appeared on the staff and the winter youth let out a sigh of relief, "Wow, it didn't look like that before." The golden haired girl said when she saw the blue frost appear on the staff.

"Cool huh?" Jack questioned with a smile and when she nodded, he flew into the air, "That's not all it does. Check this out." He ignored her look of amazement before he twirled his staff and snow began to appear right inside the tower.

"Snow? You really are Jack Frost!" Rapunzel squealed like a little girl and Jack flew down to land in front of her.

"I told you." He said while he tapped her nose with his finger.

He had never seen anyone at Rapunzel's age or his act so innocent and childlike. He wondered how long this girl had been stuck in this tower, "Jack Frost nipping at my nose." Rapunzel giggled when Jack tapped her nose.

"There ya go," Jack then turned and flew to the window ledge, "So, aren't we going?" He asked as he pointed his staff to the outside.

"Oh right. Um, let me just get prepared." Rapunzel was now aware of why she was going with him. She was finally going to go outside.

Jack shrugged and flew outside. Rapunzel gathered up Pascal, and clutching her frying pan, she made her way to the window. Her heart was thumping widely inside her chest. Placing her long hair on the hook, she got prepared to go down. She glanced up and could see Jack waiting for her while hovering in the air. She gulped and began to sing:

_Look at the world so close, and I'm halfway to it_

_Look at it all so big, do I even dare?_

She glanced back at the painting she made of the floating lanterns and her tiny self watching them.

_Look at me, there at last, I just have to do it_

She started to turn back to go in,

_Should I? No. Here I go_

Finally, she flung her hair out and began to use it to go down. The thrill of falling freely toward the grass was a joy to her. She laughed like a little kid for she was never afraid of heights. Before she came within a few inches from the ground, she quickly clasped onto her hair to halt. She was now hovering just a few feet from the grass. Gulping, she finally put her bare foot down and could feel the cool blades of grass. Feeling more confident, Rapunzel put her other foot down and wiggled her toes. She began to laugh.

_Just smell the grass! The dirt! Just like I dreamed they'd be!_

_Just feel that summer breeze, the way it's calling me_

Rapunzel rushed after a butterfly before she felt something cool and wet against her feet. She glanced down and realized she was in the stream. She smiled before flinging the water into the air.

_For like the first time ever, I'm completely free!_

Noticing a bird, she turned and started to race after it. She then rushed through the tiny cave with Jack right behind her. He was enjoying her excitement.

_I could go running, and racing, and dancing, and chasing_

_And leaping, and bounding, hair flying, heart pounding_

_And splashing, and reeling, and finally feeling_

_That's when my life begins!_

Once she was done singing, she looked around the forest from beyond the clearing. She took this moment to realize that she was not dreaming and that she was outside. "I can't believe I did this," she whispered and turned to Jack, who came up to her, "Can't you see, Jack? I can't believe I did this!" she cried out while Jack laughed, "I can't believe I did this!" she repeated and started to laugh herself when a look of horror was on her face, "Mother would be so furious."

Jack watched with an amusement as Rapunzel was having a war with herself; her loyalty of her mother versus the desire to be free, "That's okay! I mean, what she doesn't know won't kill her, right?" Later she was in a cave while holding her knees and rocking back and forth, "Oh my gosh, this would kill her." She was then seen running through a field while kicking up some leaves, "This is so fun!" She cried and then of course she up in a tree with her head against the trunk, "I am a horrible daughter. I'm going back." But she was doing cartwheels and rolled down the hill in her hair, "I am never going back! Woo-hoo!" And then of course, her face was buried in some flowers, "I am a despicable human being." Now she was swinging around a tree using her hair, "Woo-hoo! Best. Day. Ever!"

Finally, Rapunzel broke down and started to cry while she sat down by some rocks. Jack frowned as he walked up to her. He honestly didn't know what to say but he was putting pieces together during her two-split personality rampage, "Hey, you gonna be okay?" he finally asked as a touch of concern was shown in his eyes while he knelt down beside her.

"I…I don't know. I mean, I really wanted to see the lanterns but my mother will be very disappointed when she realizes that I disobeyed her." Rapunzel answered while her hands had her face covered.

"But she doesn't know that you are out here?" Jack questioned with a quirked eyebrow.

"No. She said she kept me in that tower for my own good and safety."

"Hey come on," Jack placed a hand on her shoulder. Rapunzel jumped a little but turned her head to look up at him. Jack was a little uncomfortable since he was not exactly great on comforting someone due to the fact that he never had the opportunity to do so in thirty years. He gulped before he finally spoke again, "These floating lanterns mean a lot to you. If so, don't you think, that if your mom cared about you, she would want you to be happy?"

Rapunzel sniffed while wiping her nose, "You think so?" she questioned and felt a little better.

"Yeah. I take it after what you said to me up in the tower about your hair and hearing how overprotective your mother is, you want to do something more," Jack shrugged and removed his hand before he stood up and laid his staff against his shoulder, "And I respect that because it's godda be lonely up in that tower."

"It is." Rapunzel sighed as she glanced at Pascal, who was watching Jack with wary eyes.

"Well, I think it's time I take you on adventures if you will let me. I mean, even after you see the lanterns, I can take you out." Jack offered and wondered why he was even doing this. Maybe because he felt sorry for her since he can relate to being lonely? Or the fact this girl was the first human to ever see and talk to him and she seemed rather familiar?

"But what about mother? She might say no." Rapunzel immediately said while she stood up and clutched her frying pan and Pascal scampered up to her shoulder.

"Oh come on. There's no harm in breaking a few rules. Rules are made to be broken." Jack quipped while he gave her his trademark smirk.

Rapunzel gave him a look, "I don't like breaking rules." She finally said and Jack rolled his eyes.

"Then how about I teach you not to be Little Miss Goody Two Shoes?" he joked and Rapunzel pointed her frying pan at him,

"Careful, Frost, because I am not afraid to use this." She warned while Jack tried hard not to laugh. This girl was really amusing him.

Before he can reply, the two heard a twig snap. Rapunzel gasped as she flung herself at Jack before he could even react, "Hey what are you…" he tried to say but nearly chocked when the girl wrapped her arm around his neck and her legs held onto his waist. Her other arm pointed the frying pan where the noise came from.

"Is it ruffians? Thugs? Have they come for me?" She asked frantically and Jack frowned.

If it was people, he wondered the look on their faces if they see a floating girl clinging to nothing. This image brought a smirk to his face. However, out of the bushes was just a little rabbit. Jack finally started to laugh, "Stay calm, Punz, it probably smells fear."

Rapunzel slowly got down and began to laugh with Jack. She had to admit, his laugh was pleasing to listen to. His voice was low toned and had a slight rasp to it, yet it was rather soothing. She then realized something, "Punz?" she questioned while giving Jack a look.

"Yeah, I figure I give you a nickname? Why? Don't like it?" Jack questioned with a smirk while he leaned against his staff.

"Uh no. I like it fine."

"Good. I'm still gonna call you that whenever you liked it or not."

Rapunzel gave him a pout and was about to lecture him when the two stopped upon hearing something else. Jack and Rapunzel turned and wondered what it was. It sounded like someone was singing. The winter spirit frowned before he glanced back at his golden hair companion, "Better stay close." He whispered before turning and holding up his staff, he made his way toward the bushes of where the singing was coming from.

Rapunzel held her frying pan and followed after him. Once Jack cleared the shrubs, he noticed a rather old woman was stirring away at a pot. She had white haired tied in a tight bun and was wearing a long brown robe. He gave her a look before turning to Rapunzel, "Just an old woman. Wonder what's she doing in the middle of the forest?"

"I don't know. How about we ask her?" Rapunzel asked and bounded over to the old woman.

"Punz wait!" Jack warned and rushed after her.

"Oh hello there, dearies." The woman greeted with a crooked smile as she watched Rapunzel and Jack come up to her.

"Hello. I'm Rapunzel and this is my friend Jack Frost." Rapunzel waved with a smile, but kept her frying pan close.

"Don't bother, Punz, the woman can't see me." Jack sighed and he knew after this, he was going to have to explain to the girl that she shouldn't be talking to him while they are at the kingdom.

"Oh yes I can, young man," Jack's eyes widen as the woman looked up at him, "I'm no ordinary old lady."

"Then what are you? A witch?" The winter youth was half joking and half serious. He had never come across a witch before but he had heard about them.

"A witch?" Rapunzel repeated and she had read about them in her books.

"Maybe," The witch suddenly stood up and examined the pair in front of her, "My, what a lovely couple you both are."

Jack for the first time felt his face go red at this mention. Rapunzel however was confused, "Couple?"

"Like the sun and the moon. Yes it must be true," The woman began to laugh and turned to Jack, "You, handsome young man, you desire something great don't you?"

Jack narrowed his eyes at her, "Desire? What are you talking about?" But he was cut off by the woman suddenly taking a hold of his face and making him kneel down to her height; she was really short.

"Oh yes, strong chin, blue eyes, and good teeth. If I was younger, I would probably take fine-looking lad like you." She finally let go of him and Jack immediately stood up straight while rubbing his chin. Rapunzel had to laugh during the scene but stopped short when the woman walked around her and picked up some of her long golden hair, "Beautiful hair dear. I know what it does."

"You do?" Rapunzel's green eyes widen in fear.

"Why yes. But don't worry, I won't tell a soul." The woman winked and she sat back down while stirring her pot, "Now then, I have something that can help you with your little adventure."

"Help us?" Jack echoed and held his staff at ready, "What do you mean help us?"

"You want to be seen and heard, don't you my dear boy?"

Jack was caught by surprise while Rapunzel could only watch, "Uh yeah. But how did you know that?"

"I know things. And I just have the potion to help you." The woman picked up a green bottle from within her robe and held it out to him.

"Wait, how do you know I can even trust you? You could be trying to poison me." Jack questioned as he pointed at the bottle while he eyed the old lady warily. Rapunzel too was concerned.

"Now why would I try to harm such a pretty boy like yourself? Besides, I only want to help those who need it." The woman gave Jack and Rapunzel a toothy grin.

Jack frowned before he leaned over and cautiously took the bottle from the woman, "Will it work?" He questioned glancing back at her.

"Yes. But the effect will only last for three days. And I must warn you, once you drink that, you will not be able to use your winter powers during the time." The woman warned and the winter youth stared at her in disbelief. Not use his powers?

He glanced back at Rapunzel, who merely shrugged. Pascal was perched on the girl's shoulder and he too was unsure of what to do. They then glanced back to the woman, "But how do…" Jack trailed off to see the woman was no longer there. Her brew in the pot had vanished too. It was like she never was sitting there.

"Whoa, how did she do that?" Rapunzel whispered as she leaned down and started to feel the grass.

"I don't know. But I'm still wondering if I should take this potion she gave me." Jack glanced down at the bottle in his free hand. Normally, Jack would do reckless things without thinking about his actions first. However, the thought of not being able to use his powers gave him a chill up his spine. On the other hand, the desire to be seen by people was starting to overpower that.

"Jack, since I dreamed of seeing the lanterns and your dream is to be seen by people; maybe you should give the potion a try. I think the woman was here to help you." Rapunzel said optimistically while giving the white haired boy a wide smile.

Jack had to laugh at the look on the girl's face before he shifted his gaze to the tiny bottle in his hand. He sighed and knew that maybe Rapunzel was right. He turned back to her and held out his staff, "Hold this will you? And if I do die, I want you to give me a proper burial."

Rapunzel laughed at his joke before she took the staff from him. She saw the blue frost disappear from the grooves and she was rather surprised. Before she can ask how it does that, she heard a pop and her gaze focused on Jack. She saw him gulp down the potion within a second. He lowered the bottle and his expression showed concentration.

"Jack? Are you okay?" Rapunzel questioned in concern. Despite only knowing him for less than a few hours, she knew she would be devastated if he does end up being dead.

"Wow that stuff was horrible," Jack gagged while rubbing his mouth, "I hope I never have to drink something like that again."

"But how do you feel?" Rapunzel questioned while Pascal even looked concerned for the winter youth.

"I don't know. I mean I don't feel any different. Maybe that stuff the woman gave me was a dud, I don't know," Jack shrugged and Rapunzel handed him his staff. Just as he took it back, he noticed something odd, "Wait…"

"What?"

"My staff, look," Jack pointed to his staff and Rapunzel obeyed, "There's no frost coming from it."

"You're right. Does frost always appear on it whenever you have a hold of it?" Rapunzel questioned, her eyes full of wonder.

"Yeah. Maybe the potion worked. She did say I can't use my winter powers," Jack turned and tried to shoot some ice from his staff. However nothing came from it, "I guess it did work." He wasn't sure if he should feel excited or dreadful.

"Then come on! Let's see if anyone can see you!" Rapunzel grabbed Jack's free hand and began to pull him through the forest.

"Hey slow down, Punz!" Jack laughed before he ran alongside her.


	4. Chapter 4

**I do not own Jack Frost, Rapunzel, or their movies. I am merely combining them in what I think would happen if this should be crossed over. Jackunzel is my OTP now! All belong to Disney, Dreamworks, and ect.**

**Okay, here's another chapter I manage to whip up. Like I said, I had to think carefully along the lines of how Jack plays in this. So he can be seen, but going through thugs and guards isn't what he had in mind. But ya know. XD Also, I changed the lyrics up a bit for Jack's part to go with him and so on. I really hope you guys enjoy this. (:**

* * *

><p>Meanwhile, the white stallion Maximus was not in a good mood right now. He had hoped to get that crown back and yet that strange white haired human had to ruin it. When he finds that kid, he is going to nail him down and put him jail. He continued looking throughout the forest and wondered of where the crown may have fallen. He was looking through some bushes when he heard someone was approaching from the south.<p>

Max quickly was on alert and decided to sneak on whoever is coming toward him. Maybe it was that pale boy. The horse crawled over to hide behind a rock. He tugged a tree branch down and from a distant; it looked like the shape of a horse. When he heard the person was just upon him, he jumped out and gave a loud neigh.

Gothel gave a cry of fear at the sudden appearance of the large animal. Max snorted in disappointed to realize it wasn't the white haired teenager. Gothel sighed while allowing her heart to slow down,

"A palace horse?" she questioned when she took notice of the saddle upon Max. Her eyes suddenly widen in fear, "Where's your rider?" She could fear build up more as she turned, "Rapunzel!" She turned and rushed off while Max could only watch her in confusion. The woman ran back to the tower and once she was near it, she cried out as usual, "Rapunzel, let down your hair!" However, there was no response this time, "Rapunzel?" She cried out again and really hoped that her daughter was probably asleep.

She then rushed over to the side of the tower and began to claw away some vines and some bricks until she was able to open up an entrance. She had not used this for a long time and she scrambled up the tiny stairs. She moved aside a hidden door on the floor and she started searching around the tower. She called out Rapunzel's name while she inspected the tower. However, there was no sign of the golden hair girl.

Gothel grabbed her black hair and wondered of where Rapunzel could have gone. In her effort to look around for her daughter, she pulled off the curtains to a window to allow the sun to shine in and felt something reflect directly into her eye. She blinked and glanced over to see something glitter from underneath one of the stairs that led up to Rapunzel's room. The woman walked over and took off the wooden plank and saw a bag hidden. She quickly picked it up and took out a crown.

Gothel gave a gasp and flung it to the floor. She knew who's crown that was and she was starting to feel sick to her stomach. Who on Earth had come here? She looked over the bag and noticed something odd. Around the edges and on the handle of the satchel, she realized there was frost on it. She fingered it and to her surprise it was cold and didn't seem to melt at all. She then glanced around and took notice of some white stuff that she hadn't bothered to look at when she was looking for Rapunzel.

The raven haired woman took a moment to inspect it and realized it was snow. This was getting weirder. However, she had to find her daughter. Frowning, she walked over to her drawer and pulled out a sharp knife. Whoever dared took Rapunzel was going to get it.

* * *

><p>Rapunzel continued to lead Jack in one direction. She really had no idea of where to go, but she wanted to see if there is a single person who might see Jack. She stopped when she thought she saw something in the distant.<p>

"Out of breath already?" Jack teased when he noticed that Rapunzel had stopped.

"No, but I think that place would be a good to test out if anyone can see you." The girl responded as she pointed with her pan.

The winter youth glanced up and quirked an eyebrow, "The Snuggly Duckling?" he questioned when he saw the sign.

"Yeah! It looks promising, plus I love ducklings!" Rapunzel bounced on her heels, "I sure hope there are no thugs or ruffians in there."

"Yeah, would be a bad idea if there were ruffians and thugs, huh?" Jack questioned while he nudged Rapunzel in the side.

"Yeah, it would be bad," Rapunzel laughed nervously and ignored the nudge, "So come on!" Grabbing his hand yet again, she rushed over to the building.

"Wait, Punz, I don't think…" before he could finish, Rapunzel had already thrown the door open.

The two looked in and Rapunzel gasped to see horrible looking men glance up. Her eyes widen in fear, she removed her hand from Jack's to hold out her frying pan in case one of the men tried to molest her.

"Wow, great pick, Punz. This place looks downright friendly doesn't it?" Jack sarcastically pointed out and he frowned to see all the men leering at Rapunzel.

"Yeah, uh let's get out of here…" Rapunzel started to back away, but the door slammed behind them both, causing Rapunzel to both squeak and shout out in pain, "My hair!"

The man who slammed the door shut glanced down and took notice that most of her hair was stuck outside. He opened it a little, and Rapunzel quickly tried to retrieve it. Jack then noticed the men looking at him. Yes, looking at him. He would be happy to be seen by another human being if these guys didn't look so dangerous. He felt someone grab his shoulder and turn him forcibly around,

"What is with your hair and her hair?" A bald and very big man questioned as he pointed at Jack and Rapunzel.

Jack managed to get the man's beefy hand off his shoulder and he backed up, "It's my natural hair color. And as for her, she's growing her hair out." He scoffed and he knew he shouldn't be acting so haughty. He didn't have any of his winter powers and these guys were all bigger than he is. Of course, going without being seen for thirty years can certainly take an edge off of his manners.

Rapunzel hid behind Jack and whispered, "Jack, maybe we better go."

"I know." Jack answered back softly and he tried to led her to the door, but all the men in the bar got up from their seats and the man named Vlad who slammed the door shut started to speak,

"I wonder if these two are wanted by the kingdom. I mean, what two young adults with strange hair colors or length would wander into our bar?"

"What?" Jack questioned and gave him a look, "You can't be serious. If anyone here is strange it's you guys."

The bald man named Hook suddenly grabbed Jack by the front of his cloak, "Gerno, get the guards, while I teach this boy some manners. It will be nice to have a reward."

"Jack!" Rapunzel cried out and tried to reach for him. However, the men in bar seemed to ignore her now and went for Jack.

"Get off of me!" Jack cried out and managed to use his staff to whack Hook across the face.

Hook let him go, but this caused his gang to go straight for the winter youth. Jack gasped and tried to fly off, but he remembered he could not even do that. He now regret to taking that potion the old woman gave him. Before he can curse her out, his staff was taken away,

"Hey give that back!" Jack tried to grab for it, but two men suddenly grabbed his arms and pulled him away.

"Jack! Let him go!" Rapunzel cried out urgently while she pulled on man's arm, "Please stop!"

But it was no use. Rapunzel tried to think of a way to stop the squabble and she took notice of a pole up above. Reacting quickly, she threw a lock of her hair up to that pole, once it wrapped around, she began to pull it back. It was directly over Hook's head, who was about to land a hard punch to Jack.

"Not the face!" Jack cried out and shut his eyes while waiting for the harsh punch.

And finally, Rapunzel let go of her hair, and the pole went swinging down and hit Hook straight on. Jack and the other guys gasped to see this, "Put him down!" Rapunzel screamed for the final time and Hook turned to her; his face was deadly, "Okay look, I don't know where I am, but I need Jack to take me to see the lanterns because I have been dreaming about them my entire life!" she explained while pointing her frying pan at Jack, "And he has a dream himself! Find your humanity! Haven't any of you ever had a dream?"

Jack stared at Rapunzel. He didn't think she would include him in her speech. Before he knew it, he was put down but his arms were still being held while Hook took out his axe and started to make his way toward Rapunzel, "No! Rapunzel!" Jack tried to rush forward, but the men holding him held onto his arms.

Rapunzel backed away against the bar as Hook was nearly on her. She gulped and wondered what he was going to do when he said in a sad voice, "I had a dream once." He then tossed his axe to the left and it went sailing toward a boy. It cut off half of the feather on his hat and the guy began to play his accordion nervously. Jack stared in disbelief as Hook broke into a song,

_I'm malicious, mean and scary_

_My sneer could curdle dairy_

_And violence-wise, my hands are not the cleanest_

He pointed to a white paint outline of a person on the floor while Rapunzel inched away from it.

_But despite my evil look_

_And my temper and my hook_

_I've always yearned to be a concert pianist_

Hook suddenly climbed onto a stage and began to play on an old and broken panio.

_Can'tcha see me on the stage performin' Mozart?_

_Tickling the ivories 'til they gleam?_

He flung some loose keys, while Rapunzel used her frying pan to cover her face from being hit by the keys.

_Yep, I'd rather be called deadly_

_For my killer show-tune medley_

_-Thank you!_

_'Cause way down deep inside I've got a dream_

The thugs even began to sing while Jack stared at them in disbelief. What is with people in breaking out into a song?

Thugs: _He's got a dream! He's got a dream!_

Hook: _See, I ain't as cruel and vicious as I seem!_

_Though I do like breaking femurs, you can count me with the_

_dreamers_

_Like everybody else, I've got a dream!_

Outside the Snuggly Duckling, Gothel had appeared and she could hear singing from inside. Back within, an ugly thug by the name of Big began to sing next,

Big: _I've got scars and lumps and bruises_

_Plus something here that oozes_

_And let's not even mention my complexion_

_But despite my extra toes_

_And my goiter and my nose_

_I really want to make a love connection_

He gave a flower to Rapunzel who smiled. And Big got into a boat with an old drunk man named Shorty,

_Can't you see me with a special little lady_

_Rowing in a rowboat down the stream?_

_Though I'm one disgusting blighter, I'm a lover, not a fighter_

_'Cause way down deep inside I've got a dream!_

He then had Shorty dress up as a cupid, tied a rope around his waist, and pushed him out while he went flying over the singing thugs heads. Jack continued to look on.

_I've got a dream!_

Thugs: _He's got a dream!_

_I've got a dream!_

Thugs: _He's got a dream!_

_And I know one day romance will reign supreme!_

_Though my face leaves people screaming_

_There's a child behind it dreaming_

_Like everybody else, I've got a dream_

The thugs began to show what they wanted to do while Rapunzel smiled.

Thugs: _Tor would like to quit and be a florist_

_Gunther does interior design_

_Ulf is into mime, Attila's cupcakes are sublime_

_Bruiser knits, Killer sews, Fang does little puppet shows_

Hook:_ And Vladimir collects ceramic unicorns_

Finally, the thugs turned to Jack, "What about you?" Hook asked the winter spirit, who gave him a look,

"Wait what? Me?" he asked while placing his hands on his chest. The men that held his arms had let him go for a bit now to join in the song.

"What's your dream? The girl said you had one." Big poked Jack in the chest.

"Uh no, sorry guys. You really don't want to hear me sing about my dream." Jack tried to avoid it, but he saw swords pointing at him. Finally he broke into a song while doing a silly dance,

_I have dreams, like you, no, really_

_Just not as big as you think_

_For I am a lonely winter spirit everyday_

He grabbed his staff back from one of the thugs and he twirled it around.

_Always bringing snowballs and fun times but it's not funny_

_The only thing I wished is to be seen and not alone_

The thugs suddenly got into his face to indicate to him to hurry up to his point. Jack sighed and finished,

_And hopefully be surrounded by a lot of believers_

The thugs stared before Rapunzel suddenly jumped onto a table to get their attention in which Jack was thankful for,

_I've got a dream!_

Thugs: _She's got a dream!_

_I've got a dream!_

Thugs: _She's got a dream!_

_I just want to see the floating lanterns gleam!_

The thugs cheered while at the window, Gothel pushed it open to look inside.

_And with every passing hour_

_I'm so glad I left my tower_

Gothel was surprised to see Rapunzel singing with a bunch of people.

_Like all you lovely folks, I've got a dream_

They all began to dance and they dragged Jack into it. He tried to keep up, but he kept tripping. But he had to admit he was having a little fun.

Thugs: _She's got a dream! He's got a dream!_

_They've got a dream! We've got a dream!_

_So our diff'rences ain't really that extreme-we're one big team-_

_Call us brutal, sick_

Hook: _Sadistic_

Big: _And grotesquely optimistic_

Thugs: _'Cause way down deep inside we've got a dream!_

Hook: _I've got a dream!_

Big: _I've got a dream!_

Thug Chorus: _I've got a dream! I've got a dream! I've got a dream!_

Jack and Rapunzel found themselves dancing together and they sang together,

_I've got a dream!_

Thug: _Whoo-hoo-hoo-hoo!_

Then all of them sang while Jack and Rapunzel got on a table,

_Yes way down deep inside, I've got a dream!_

_Yeahh!_

The whole place began to cheer while Jack had to smile. He acutally had a good time despite the fact he and Rapunzel nearly got killed from this. He turned to her and she smiled up at him. He felt this nice feeling that he was being seen by people. That moment ended when the front door swung open,

"I found the guards." Greno said with a smile.

Jack had forgotten about that. He hasty grabbed Rapunzel by her arm with his free hand and rushed her to the bar to hide. The last thing he wanted was guards to be questioning about him and Rapunzel, "You said you had some suspicious looking characters in here? Where are they?" the captain of the guards questioned and Jack peeked up.

That was just great. His eyes widen when he saw the Stabbington Brothers being led in. He ducked down and gulped. Without his winter powers and the fact he can be seen, he wondered of how he and Rapunzel were going to get out of this. He felt a hook go on his shoulder and he looked up. Hook used his eyes to show him there was a way out. He pushed on a fake wine bottle and behind the bar, a secret entrance was made.

Jack and Rapunzel both crawled over while Hook blocked them so the guards, who were right now searching for them, wouldn't see them, "Go, live your dream." Hook pointed out with a smile.

"But I don't have much of one, I told you." Jack said as he glanced up at the beefy man,

"Look kid, everyone has a dream. And if you really are that winter spirit, take my advice and don't give up." Hook said while placing a hand on Jack's shoulder.

The winter youth stared up at the man and finally gave him a smile, "Uh thanks." He then turned and started to make his way down the path.

"Thanks for everything." Rapunzel said while kissing Hook on the cheek. She then followed after Jack.

"I believe this is the guy we told you was a suspicious character." Vlad said while he held up Shorty to the captain.

"You got me!" Shorty said, his voice slurred from him being so drunk.

"Sir, I can't find anyone else here." One of the guards called from above the stairs.

Before his captain can speak, a loud neigh was heard from outside. The pub door swung open and they all saw it was Max, "Maximus!" The captain acknowledged and Max set to work on sniffing out the place. He knew that winter spirit was here somewhere.

He caught the scent of winter pine and knew that the boy was here. He straightened up to push the men out of his way and headed to the bar, "What's he doing?" one guard tried to ask but the captain slapped his hand over his mouth to quiet him.

Max placed his hooves on the bar stool and pointed with one his hoofs. He neighed to his rider. The captain merely shook his head to indicate he didn't get it. Max gave him a knowing look before he pushed on the same fake wine bottle to open up the passage Jack and Rapunzel went down into.

"A passage! C'mon men, let's go!" The captain ordered and he shouted to one of his guards, "Conli, make sure those boys don't get away!"

Conli stared before he pointed his spear at the brothers. Instead, the two thieves easily knocked him out and using the spear, they got the handcuffs off of each other, "Play it safe? Let's get the crown." The elder said with a smirk.

Gothel watched the two brothers follow after the kingdom guards. She had managed to catch a glimpse of the boy Rapunzel was with. A winter spirit? She had heard tales but she thought they were a myth. But she had a feeling that boy was the reason her daughter was away from her tower. She tried to think of what to do when she heard someone singing. She glanced down to see Shorty come walking out.

When he turned toward her, he laughed, "I got a dream, I got some dream, I... Oooooh, somebody get me a glass, coz I just found me a tall drink of water." He was trying to flirt with Gothel, while she merely laughed at this attempt.

"Oh, stop it you big lug," She waved her free hand while the other was inside her cloak and she held out a knife to Shorty's nose, "Where's that tunnel led out?" she demanded harshly.

" Knife!"

Meanwhile, back inside the tunnel, Jack was using a lantern that hung on his staff to light their way, "Well, I've got to say, didn't know you had that in you back there. That was pretty impressive. I thought we were dead." Jack admitted with a laugh.

"I know!" Rapunzel cried out in excitement that caused Jack to jump in surprise. Realizing her outburst, she immediately said more calmly, "I know." The winter youth laughed a little before Rapunzel decided to get to know him more, "So, Jack, where're you from?"

"Well, I guess you can say I came from a place far away from here," Jack shrugged and turned back to Rapunzel, "But before we talk about me, I am more interested in your background. I have a feeling I'm not supposed to mention the hair."

"Nope." Rapunzel shook her head with a smirk.

" Or the mother."

"Ah, ah."

"Honestly, I'm too scared to ask about the frog."

"Chameleon." Rapunzel corrected while Pascal glared at the winter youth.

"Right," Jack shrugged it off and finally stopped to turn to the golden-haired girl, "Here's my question that I wanted to ask you since we left the tower. If you want to see the lanterns so badly, why haven't you gone before?"

Rapunzel frowned at this question and was unsure of how to answer that, "Uh, well…" She tried to think of a good answer for this when she stopped. She could feel rumbling underneath her bare feet. Jack too was looking down when he felt quakes with his own feet, "Jack?" She questioned when she noticed the whole tunnel was shaking. She and Jack glanced back to see figures rushing toward them, "Jack?"

"Halt!" The Captain cried and Jack moaned,

"Oh great. Run for it!" He helped Rapunzel pick up her hair and the two began to rush to the end of the tunnel while they were being pursued.

The two could see the light at the end of the tunnel and once they were outside, they gasped to see they were standing on the edge of a cliff. They were inside a chasm with a large dam right behind them. Jack glanced around and wondered of how he and Rapunzel were going to get out of this one.

"I really wish I hadn't drank that potion." He said more to himself than to Rapunzel.

He and the girl turned to look below when they heard someone crashing through old boards. Coming out in one of the many tunnels was Stabbington Brothers. They glanced up and sneered at the couple while getting out their swords.

"Who are they?" Rapunzel questioned to Jack,

"Thieves." He answered and he and Rapunzel turned when the palace guards came out of the tunnel.

"Who are they?"

"Guards." Max suddenly appeared behind the guards,

"And who is that?"

"A horse that is out to get my neck." Jack moaned and Rapunzel suddenly got an idea.

"Here, hold this!" She suddenly pushed her pan into the winter spirit's stomach. He let out a moan from the contact of the hard metal and watched as Rapunzel threw her long hair up to one of the boards above her.

Making sure it was secure; she then jumped down and swung toward another small cliff just a ways from her. She managed to get there with no problem. Jack was staring in amazement when he heard the guards behind him. He quickly turned as the captain made his way toward him,

"You are a strange looking boy. But according to Max, you were the one who took the crown. So you are under arrest." He said while taking out his sword.

"You godda be kidding me." Jack whispered but gasped when the captain and his men started to attack.

Reacting quickly, Jack used both his staff and pan to knock out the guards with no problem; although the frying pan did most of the work. Once the guards were knocked out, Jack glanced down at the pan, "Wow, who knew this thing was such a dangerous weapon." He heard a neigh and he glanced up to see Max holding a sword in his mouth. Staring, the winter youth began to battle the stallion with the pan since the sword would slice his staff,

"Listen, I didn't steal the crown! I was going to give it back! And this is the weirdest thing I ever had to go through!" Suddenly, Max managed to push the pan right out of Jack's hand. The two watched the pan fall down below. The winter youth laughed, "Okay, how about two out of three?" he questioned and held up his arms when Max pointed the sword at him.

"Jack!" Rapunzel shouted as she flung her hair toward her friend. The golden locks wrapped around Jack's hand and before he knew it, he was pulled off the cliff.

Max dropped the sword as he watched Jack fly down. Rapunzel happen to glance down and see the two thieves going for Jack, "Jack! Watch out!" she warned as she tried to pull her hair to one side in order to change the spirit's direction.

Jack turned and cried out when he was heading straight for the Stabbington Brothers. With his staff still in his hand, he grabbed Rapunzel's hair with both hands and managed to dodge the thieves. He smirked to see this before he looked ahead and gasped to see where he was heading.

"Whoa! No!" He tried to avoid the collision but he was unsuccessful and he slammed right into a wooden structure, "Ouch." He groaned in pain.

Due to his impact, he had managed to weaken a slide that connected to the dam. Rapunzel knew they had to hurry and she heard something behind her. She turned and saw Max kicking one of the boards. He managed to succeed into pushing it down and it landed on the cliff Rapunzel was perched upon. Jack crawled on the slide and he held onto Rapunzel's hair,

"Hurry, Punz!" Jack urged and she obeyed. She started to race to the end with Max on her tail.

Before he can chomp down on her hair, she jumped and started to fall toward the ground. She slide easily on a puddle and Jack let go of her hair. Up on the slide, Jack expertly began to slide down the water with his bare feet, and his staff right behind him. As he did so, the structure of the whole dam began to collapse. Water began to pour out into the chasm and it swallowed up Max and the palace guards first.

Jack landed next to Rapunzel, picked up some of her hair and the two headed straight for another opening to a tunnel. They hoped to escape as quickly as they could. The Stabbington Brothers tried to follow, but the water had caught up with them too. Due to the force of the water, a large pillar of rock began to fall toward Jack and Rapunzel. Luckily, they managed to get inside the tunnel before the large rock came crashing down. Jack even got the frying pan that had floated down with the water.

However, their luck seemed to have run out for as water started to fluid in, Jack and Rapunzel hurried up and saw there was nothing but a dead end. They tried to push against the rocks, but nothing. Water continued to sweep in and Jack handed Rapunzel back her frying pan. He tried to force against the rocks, but he only cut his free hand. He grunted in pain and then decided to dive in. Rapunzel attempted to use her pan to hit against the rocks, but that too was useless. Finally Jack resurfaced and he turned to his companion,

"Sorry, it's too dark down there. I can't see a thing." He said, and he felt a familiar sense of dread overcome him.

He felt he had been in this situation before. It was that night at the frozen lake when he first woke up.

Rapunzel frowned and tried to dive in, but Jack gasped and pulled her back, "Hey forget it! There's no point!" he said as he held her arms.

Rapunzel glanced down and could feel the water only rising ever slowly. As Jack held his own arms with his staff in between, the golden haired girl felt guilt and sadness overcome her, "This is all my fault," she finally whispered and placed her right hand to her face, "She was right, I should have never done this." She began to cry while Jack watched her. He frowned deeply and didn't know of what to say. He felt like they were doom anyway, "I'm…I'm so sorry, Jack."

Jack glanced back at her in surprise. Why was she apologizing? He felt like this was his fault in the first place. He wished he had flown her to the kingdom, that way they could have avoided this. He stared down at the rising water and decided to tell her something since they were on the brink of death,

"Jackson."

Rapunzel opened her eyes and turned toward him, "What?" she sniffed.

"My full name is Jackson Overland Frost," Jack repeated and managed to give her a small smile, "I figure you might want to know that."

Rapunzel felt a tiny bit better and decided to admit something herself, "I have magic hair that glows when I sing."

Jack blinked and gave her a look, "What?" he questioned and Rapunzel's eyes widen at realization,

"I have…magic hair that glows when I sing!" She repeated her statement and she got ready to sing. However, the water was nearly above their heads so she had to sing real fast, "Flower, gleam and glow! Let your power shine!" Was all she could say before the water finally submerged the two and Pascal.

Jack managed to take a deep breath of air before the water went over his head, closed his eyes, and he felt that sense of dread now began to overpower him. Sure the water wasn't freezing like that lake, but it was dark and he felt the familiar fear start to overcome him. However, what happened next made him open his eyes. He saw gold light coming from Rapunzel! He gave a startle cry at the sight of her hair glowing like the sun! But he knew they didn't have much time. He and Rapunzel glanced down and saw her hair going toward some pile of rocks. Realizing that must be the way, the two swam down and began to push and pull away the rocks.

Rapunzel's hair glow began to fade, but the two knew what they had to do. Finally, Jack managed to use his staff to push right the rocks and an opening was made. The younglings and Pascal fell straight into a river inside the forest. Both swam to shore and collapsed in relief on the grass. Jack was glad to be out of that situation but his mind drifted to seeing Rapunzel's hair glow. Sure he was a winter spirit who wielded ice but what about Rapunzel? Was she some kind of a spirit?

"We made it." Rapunzel said with a bright smile and she grabbed her frying pan before she got up and made way to remove her hair from the river.

"Her hair glows." Jack said while Pascal glanced up at him

"I'm alive. I'm alive!" Rapunzel went on.

"I didn't see that coming. And I'm a winter spirit." Jack moaned while rubbing his wet white hair.

"Jack."

"Her hair can actually glow." Jack turned to Pascal.

"Jack."

"Why does her hair glow?" The winter youth questioned the chameleon.

"Jackson!" Rapunzel shouted and she finally caught Jack's attention,

"What?"

"It doesn't just glow." She sighed and pulled all her hair out of the river.

Pascal smirked at Jack and the spirit gave him a look before glancing back at the girl, "Uh, why is he smirking at me like that?"


	5. Chapter 5

**I do not own Jack Frost, Rapunzel, or their movies. I am merely combining them in what I think would happen if this should be crossed over. Jackunzel is my OTP now! All belong to Disney, Dreamworks, and ect.**

**And another chapter for this story. :D I am having fun with how Jack plays in all of this. I just can't wait to get to the part of how Rapunzel will play in Rise of the Guardians. (: So anyway, I hope you guys will enjoy the conversation Jack and Rapunzel will have at the campfire scene. Like I said, reviews would be great! Also to answer your question, that witch wasn't the witch from Brave. I'm thinking she might be her sister or something? Who knows. :D But it's up to you. Anyway, enjoy!**

* * *

><p>Later that evening, Gothel was hiding behind a few rocks and she watched the door entrance of a hollow tree that had a duckling symbol on it. She had her dagger ready and she waited patiently. Finally, she thought she heard the sound of someone grunting from behind the door. With her cloak hood above her head, she started to make her way toward the tree and she gripped her dagger. When the door flew open, she saw it wasn't the winter spirit and her daughter. It was the Stabbington Brothers and they were soaked; not to mention downright pissed.<p>

"Whoever that boy was, I'm going to kill him." The oldest brother muttered to his twin while Gothel quickly hid behind the large boulder, "I have a feeling he is responsible for taking our crown. We will cut him off at the kingdom and get it back. Come on."

The brothers started to march forward and as they passed by the boulder, a woman's voice cried out, "Or!" they paused and glanced up to see Gothel perched at the top of the large rock, "Perhaps you want to stop acting like wild dogs chasing their tails and think for a moment." On her last words, she held up the satchel. The two thugs quickly drew their swords, "Oh-ho, please, there's no need for that." She threw the bag down to the brothers and they saw the crown was still in it, "Well, if that's all that you desire then be on your way. I was going to offer you something worth one thousand crowns, would have made you rich beyond belief and that wasn't even the best part, hoho, oh well, c'est la vie. Enjoy your crown."

She began to walk away but her words had piqued the intrest in the Stabbington Brothers. They glanced at each other before the oldest spoke, "What's the best part?"

Gothel turned back around to reply, "You know that strange white haired boy? His name is Jack Frost."

"Jack Frost? That's impossible. He's nothing but a myth." The elder brother growled while his brother nodded.

"If so, how do you explain the frost on that bag?" At her question, the thieves glanced down and finally took notice of the strange frost that didn't seem to melt in the warm atmosphere. Gothel decided to continue, "If you follow me, you can have anything you want and your revenge on Jack Frost."

The Stabbington Brothers smirked evilly at each other.

* * *

><p>That night, a small fire was going. Since Jack didn't have to worry about freezing anything, he managed to get it going. Although he felt like he needed to stay away from the warm flames since he was after all a winter spirit. He sat back on the large root of a tree that Rapunzel was right perched upon. She then asked him to hold out his injured hand and he obeyed. What she did made him give her a look; she was wrapping her golden hair around his hand,<p>

"So you're being strangely cryptic as you wrap your magic hair around my injured hand," Jack joked and then winced when he felt pain shot through his arm from his injury, "Ow."

Rapunzel too flinched, "Sorry," She then sighed before giving Jack a serious look, "Just promise me one thing: don't freak out."

Jack quirked an eyebrow before replying, "Uh sure." He wanted to ask her why she would say that when Rapunzel sighed again. She then closed her eyes and began to sing. As she did, Jack's eyes widen again to see her hair start to glow like the sun itself,

_Flower, gleam and glow_

_Let your power shine_

_Make the clock reverse_

_Bring back what once was mine_

Jack watched as the glow began to spread throughout the long hair and he caught sight of Pascal. The chameleon had a knowing smile on his face and he held up his paws. One pointed to the other and he was telling the winter youth to look at his hand. He obeyed and gasped as the glow formed around his hand.

_Heal what has been hurt_

_Change the fate's design_

_Save what has been lost_

_Bring back what once was mine_

Jack was amazed as he felt warmth that he had not felt in a long time surround his hand. He could feel the pain going away. He was also mesmerized but how beautiful Rapunzel was singing. The lyrics may be simple but it was still lovely. And how her hair glowed made her seem like she was the spirit of the Sun almost. Pascal nodded his head in satisfaction when he saw the awe-struck look on the young spirit's face.

_What once was mine_

Once Rapunzel was done singing, her hair stopped glowing and she slowly opened her eyes. She was waiting to see how Jack would react. Jack in turn was still staring before he realized she was done. Slowly, he unwrapped the hair and gasped to see the injury on his hand was gone. He was downright amazed that he could not speak. His mouth hung in the wind as his eyes shifted to Rapunzel.

"Please don't freak out!" She immediately said while holding out her hands.

After a pause, Jack began to laugh that caused Rapunzel to look at him funny and she lowered her hands, "I'm not freaking out, Punz! I'm amazed! When I first saw your hair glow, I was wondering if maybe you were some kind of a spirit!" he admitted with a warm chuckle that Rapunzel even joined in.

"No. I just have magic hair that's all." She said while tugging at a strand of her hair.

"Really? Then how long has it been doing that?" Jack asked as he was now really interested in learning more about the girl that was beside him. He took his staff and leaned against it.

Rapunzel laughed nervously, "Forever, I guess?" her face fell as she went on, "Mother says when I was a baby, people tried to cut it. They wanted to take it for themselves. But," she paused while she placed her hand behind her head and pulled back her long hair to show a small strand of short brown hair, "Once it's cut, it turns brown and loses its power," Jack frowned as well as he watched Rapunzel remove her hand and she stared at the fire in front of her, "A gift like that, it has to be protected. That's why mother never let me…" she trailed off while looking at Jack. She then sighed and turned away from him again, "That's why I never left the…"

"…You never left that tower," Jack finished while Rapunzel finally glanced over at him. She slowly nodded and the winter youth now understood why the girl never went to see the lanterns, "But…seeing how you don't like being stuck there, and believe me, I wouldn't sit still if I was stuck in there myself, but you're still going to go back?"

He was rather serious. He had only known Rapunzel for a short time but after getting to know her a bit more, he could see he had some relative things in common with her. He had been alone for about thirty years with no one being able to see him. And here was a girl who had been away from people for all her life. Rapunzel frowned at his question,

"No!" she answered but added quietly, "Yes," At this point she was really unsure. A part of her didn't want to go back to that stuffy tower and another part of her was telling her she had to for the sake of her mother, "Ugh! It's complicated." She moaned and put her face into her hands.

She then felt a cold hand go on her shoulder and she peeked through her fingers to see Jack giving her a comforting smile, "Hey, it's fine. I'm sure you will figure something out." He tried to be encouraging because he hated seeing her so down. Not to mention he liked it better when she smiled.

It worked and Rapunzel gave a deep sigh while she removed her face from her hands. As she pushed her hands on her hair, she then gave Jack a playful smirk while asking coyly, "So, your full name is Jackson Overland Frost?"

Jack chuckled at this before replying, "Yeah, it's the only thing I have really," he then frowned before glancing at Rapunzel, "I think my story isn't going to be at all that interesting," however, Rapunzel merely moved closer and placed her head on her fists while leaning closer. She was indicating for him to tell her. This brought a smile to the young spirit's face and he gave in, "All right, the first thing I remember is…" he trailed off and recalled waking up in the cold lake, "Is that it was cold and dark. And I remember being really scared. That is till the Moon shined brightly down on me and pulled me from the frozen lake."

Rapunzel's green eyes widen at this, "You came from a lake?"

"Yeah. Not sure why though."

"And you said the Moon pulled you from the lake?"

"More like he called to me," Jack glanced up at the bright moon shining down on the two and Rapunzel followed his gaze, "I just remember hearing his voice and he seemed to chase the darkness away. When it did, I wasn't scared anymore. This was thirty years ago."

"Thirty years ago? You don't look much older than me." Rapunzel pointed out as she was in awe from Jack's words.

"That's the thing. I'm not a mortal. Remember? I'm Jack Frost, the winter spirit," Jack answered patiently and continued to stare up at the Moon, "The problem is, no one has been able to see me during those thirty years…" he then glanced down while trailing off and whispered, "Well except one and she was just a baby."

"You said the Moon called you. Didn't he ever tell you why no one could see you?" Rapunzel's voice brought him back to glance over at her.

"No. That's the thing. He only ever told me my name and that was it. He hasn't spoken to me since." Jack shifted his attention to his staff that right now didn't have the frost on it. He began to pick at the grooves as he recalled the memories of how he tried to get noticed by anyone. He always came up disappointed and a few times, he would lash out.

He had recalled painful memories of how some of his blizzards would get out of control. The village that was near the lake he submerged from once said that during his tearful blizzard it was the wrath of Jackson Overland. Thinking it was probably about him, he took the full name Jackson Overland Frost. However, even people thinking about the name Jack Frost did not help his case. No one ever gave him a second thought. He had moments where he thought someone would see him and his hopes would raise; only for that hope to come crashing down when someone would go through him like he wasn't even there. Despite his fun times and all his attempts to smile and have a great time, in the back of his mind, no one would still see him.

Jack had tried to talking to the Moon over and over on why no one would ever see him. Silence would always be the answer he would get and it frustrated the boy more. This was why that nearly eighteen years ago, he was overjoyed that the baby princess could see him and he could hold her. When she was taken, he felt the deep depression return to him and he went on his way to his lonely life. Now here he was sitting next to a girl that can see him and interact with him. He never felt better in all his immortal life.

Rapunzel had been watching Jack during his deep thinking. She felt sympathy for him. Sure she was lonely herself, but she had at least her mother and Pascal to keep her company. Then again, Gothel went on errands that sometimes took days maybe even weeks that left Rapunzel with no one to talk to. Despite the loneliness, she tried to stay cheerful and painted on the walls and any place in the tower to keep her mind busy.

"I guess you and I have something in common, Jack." Rapunzel finally spoke after a long silence.

"Huh?" Jack glanced over while the golden-haired girl tugged at her long hair,

"I have been alone most of the time in the tower. Sure I have my mother and Pascal, but mother is usually away and Pascal, well, he can't talk. But he's great company." Rapunzel replied and glanced down to see the chameleon in questioned had crawled over and was sitting at Jack's feet.

It was clear that in the reptile's brown eyes that he had grown to like Jack. After seeing how deeply depressed the boy was from both his words and outlook, Pascal had come over to see if he can provide some comfort to him. Sure he was skeptical of the winter youth at first, but now he saw that the boy had a lot of things in common with Rapunzel. And the fact Jack wasn't just some winter imp who liked to spread mischief. Jack was much more than that, and Pascal can see now that he was just a lonely boy who only wanted to get noticed.

Jack glanced down at Pascal and gave him a grateful smile before he leaned down and picked him up. Pascal crawled onto Jack's shoulder and gave him a comforting pat. Rapunzel watched and smiled at this. She too can see that Jack was just a boy who knew as much as her on how depressing being lonely can be.

"I saw those paintings in your tower. I'm guessing that's what you usually did in your spare time?" Jack questioned as he glanced back at Rapunzel.

"Yeah. It did keep me busy and sometimes it helped me forget just how lonely the tower is. Just, what do you do even though you can't be seen?"

"I spread my winter around the world. I liked to see the kids' faces light up whenever I bring them snow. Plus it's not all so bad being a spirit. I have no rules or responsibilities. It's as good as it sounds." Jack had his usual playful smirk on his face that Rapunzel laughed upon,

"It sounds great. I wish I can go with you." She felt a yearning on wanting to live outside just like Jack. She remembered when Jack offered to take her out sometimes and she was starting to think about it.

"That offer of taking you around the world is still open, Punz," Jack's deep voice brought her back to look at him, "I have no problem in taking you outside. It's the least I can do for the first person to ever see me."

Rapunzel smiled, "I will have to think about it, Jack."

Jack chuckled and Rapunzel joined in. The two then smiled at each other while getting lost in each other's eyes. Jack suddenly snapped out of the trance first and he coughed awkwardly into his hand. He shifted his eyes to the fire and saw it was a little low. Realizing this, he stood up as Rapunzel watched him,

"Well, I'm going to go get some firewood. I'll be right back." He said as he placed Pascal down on the root. With his staff in his right hand, he began to move off.

"Hey," He turned at the sound of Rapunzel's voice, "Just to let you know, no matter what happens, I will still continue to believe in you, Jack." She added while clasping her hands on her lap.

Jack felt warmth inside his heart that he hadn't felt in his immortal life when she said those words. He gave Rapunzel a rare sweet smile, "Thanks, Punz, you have no idea how much that means to me." He said sincerely. He then turned and walked off to get the firewood.

Rapunzel smiled as she watched him go. She meant it. She had to admit that during the short time she had been with him, she was really starting to like him. He was after all the first person she talked to and he also understood what it was like to be lonely. She wondered on wanting to travel with him. That is if her mother would let her.

"Well! I thought he never leave!" As if on cue…

Rapunzel gasped as she turned to the sound of her mother's voice. Sure enough, there was Gothel, "Mother?" Pascal quickly turned the same color as the root while Rapunzel quickly stood up.

"Hello dear." Gothel replied as she walked over.

Rapunzel was rather nervous. Her mother didn't appear angry, but she could be keeping it bottled up rather well, "But I, I, I, I don't, uh... How did you find me?" she finally managed to question just as Gothel pulled her into a hug,

"Oh, it was easy really," Her mother chuckled while running her slim fingers through the golden locks of her daughter, "I just listened to the sound of complete and utter betrayal and followed that.

Now feeling even guiltier, Rapunzel sighed and tried to explain, "Mother…"

Gothel however backed up and said sternly, "We're going home, Rapunzel. Now."

Rapunzel however shook her head, "You, you don't understand. I've been on this incredible journey and

I've seen and learned so much. I even met someone." She glanced over her shoulder at the location Jack had walked off in. A smile tugged at the corners of her mouth when she thought of the handsome winter youth.

"Yes, the winter spirit, I'm so proud," Gothel waved her hand before grasping Rapunzel's wrist and started to tug her off, "Come on, Rapunzel."

But the golden haired girl stood firm and tried to explain, "Mother, wait," Gothel paused before Rapunzel went on while looking down, "I think…I think he likes me."

Gothel turned and scoffed, "Likes you? Please, Rapunzel, that's demented."

"But mother, I..."

Gothel however won't hear any of it, "This is why you never should have left." She then began to sing while Rapunzel sighed.

_Dear, this whole romance that you've invented_

_Just proves you're too naive to be here_

_Why would he like you? Come on now, really_

Gothel then grasped strands of Rapunzel's long golden hair to prove her point.

_Look at you! You think that he's impressed?_

Rapunzel frowned at her mother's hurt words. She wondered if her mother was right that Jack might not like her for her looks. She never thought she was beautiful anyway. But that didn't mean she can't try. Gothel suddenly moved away toward the forest.

_Don't be a dummy, come with mummy_

_Mother..._

"No!" Rapunzel finally said strongly.

Gothel stared in surprise by this, "No?" then an evil smirk played across her beautiful face, "Oh. I see how it is." She said while Rapunzel stared at her.

_Rapunzel knows best_

_Rapunzel's so mature now_

_Such a clever grown-up miss_

_Rapunzel knows best_

_Fine, if you're so sure now_

_Go ahead and give him this!_

Suddenly, Gothel held up the satchel and Rapunzel gasped in surprise, "What? How did you...?" But Gothel ignored her while she held up the crown.

_This is why he's here!_

_Don't let him deceive you!_

She put the crown back in the satchel and gave it to Rapunzel.

_Give it to him, watch, you'll see!_

"I will!"

_Trust me, my dear_

_That's how fast he'll leave you_

_I won't say I told you so!_

She then circled her daughter while she continued to sing and Rapunzel held the bag to her chest.

_No, Rapunzel knows best!_

_So if he's such a dreamboat_

_Go and put him to the test_

As Gothel moved off, Rapunzel held out her hand to her, "Mother, wait-"

_If he's lying, don't come crying_

_'Mother knows best'!_

With that, Gothel turned with the flap of her black cloak and she was gone. Rapunzel stared after her and thought over her words. Was Jack really after the crown? He did mention to her that he was going to get this crown back to the royal family. And then what? Leave her? She couldn't be sure. Suddenly, she heard that familiar deep voice call out,

"Hey Punz!" she gasped as she glanced down at the satchel. She couldn't let him see this.

Jack soon emerged holding a stack of wood in one of his arms while still holding his staff. He had been thinking about Rapunzel's magic golden hair. He had wondered if maybe it had to do with why she was able to see him. After all, she didn't seem to know him at all that much till he pointed his name out. Once he was near the camp fire, he decided to ask,

"I wanted to ask you something about your hair, if you don't mind. It's just been bugging me and…" he stopped when he took notice that Rapunzel had her back turned to him and she was standing rather stiffly, "Uh hey, you okay?"

Rapunzel turned and laughed, "Oh! Sorry, yes. Just, em, lost in thought, I guess." She had hidden the satchel and she tried to play innocently. She didn't feel right lying to Jack but she figured she had no choice.

Jack frowned before he shrugged, "All right, if you say so. Anyway, about your hair…" He began and Rapunzel merely glanced back where she had hidden the bag.

Meanwhile, watching from afar and hidden was Gothel and the Stabbington Brothers. The thieves moved forward because they recognize that white haired boy. He was the one responsible for them not getting away and they wanted to get revenge on him. Before they could move any further, Gothel held out her arm to stop them.

"Patience, boys," she said firmly and they obeyed, "All good things come to those who wait." She smiled evilly while her silver eyes glittered.

* * *

><p>The next morning, Jack, Rapunzel, and Pascal were asleep. Jack normally didn't need sleep since he was after all a winter spirit. But he felt exhausted from the events on that day he had passed out. He wondered as he drifted off that maybe the potion the woman gave him was more than just something that can make him be seen by people. He was still in dreamland when he felt something cold fall on his face. He frowned and tried to ignore it, but another cold thing fell on his face. It also felt wet. Finally, waking up, he opened his eyes and looked up.<p>

There standing over him with the most raged look on his face was Max the stallion. He was very pissed as he snarled down at the winter youth. He had managed to escape the water and he was still dripping wet. Jack merely stared before he closed his eyes again and muttered,

"Well, I hope you're here to apologize."

Rapunzel was suddenly awakened by Jack crying out. Pascal too woke up and he turned red while looking about. Rapunzel rubbed away the sleep from her eyes and she saw the white stallion trying to drag Jack away by his cloak.

"Put me down! If you will let me explain!" The winter youth shouted as he tried to get his cloak free from the angry horse.

"Hey! Let him go!" Rapunzel said and she rushed over. She quickly wrapped her arms around Jack's waist and tried to help him get his cloak free.

Max however continued to pull. Finally after a harsh struggle, the cloak got loose enough to the point that it came off of Jack. The sudden motion sent Max flying back and Jack and Rapunzel to fall to the ground. Getting over his shock and with the cloak still in his mouth, he started to head back toward Jack. Jack in the meantime was rubbing his head while Rapunzel still was underneath him. He gasped when he saw the stallion coming for him. Rapunzel immediately got out from under the young spirit and went in front of him.

"Whoa! Whoa!" She cried out while holding out her hands. Surprised, Max skid to a halt but he tried to get around her, "Easy boy!" Rapunzel cooed and Max finally stopped and glanced down. He stared as Pascal was now perched on Rapunzel's head and he too was telling the horse to calm down. He simply stared while Rapunzel smiled, "That's it."

Jack sat up and watched the whole thing. He could not believe what he was seeing. Rapunzel was trying to calm the horse down and talking to him like he was a dog, "What the…" he whispered while he rubbed his silver locks of hair.

"Now sit," Rapunzel ordered and Max lowered his behind but didn't sit, "Sit."

At this, Max sat down and Jack gaped in shock, "What?"

"Now drop the cloak," Rapunzel said next and Max gave her a glare, "Drop it." Max finally let go of Jack's cloak and Rapunzel laughed while rubbing the horse's head, "Awe, you are such a good boy! Yes you are!" she said in a soothing tone and Max began to wag his tail like a dog, "You're all tired from chasing the bad boy all over the place?" Max nodded at this.

"Hey!" Jack shouted from Rapunzel's term on him.

Rapunzel simply ignored him and continued to hug and pet the horse, "Nobody appreciates you, do they? Do they?" she cooed and scratched the stallion's muzzle.

"Excuse me, but that horse is freaking nuts!" Jack exclaimed while he held out his hands.

Rapunzel laughed at this, "Oh, he's nothing but a big sweetheart!" She hugged Max, who neighed in delight, "Isn't that right?" She glanced down at the saddle and saw the horse's name imprinted on the badge, "Maximus?"

Jack simply stared at this scene dumbfounded, "You've godda be kidding me." He whispered as he rubbed his forehead.

Max suddenly glared straight at the winter youth and Rapunzel sighed, "Look. Today is kind of the biggest day of my life, and the thing is, I need you not to get him arrested," she explained while pointing at Jack, and Max merely glared, "Just for twenty-four hours and then you can chase each other to your heart's content, okay?"

Jack by now was standing. He was not in the mood to be chased forever by this horse and he didn't even do anything! But seeing the pleading look in Rapunzel's green eyes, he decided to do this for her, "Okay, look, horse, we might as well go through with this. And hopefully at least discuss this when we both have calmed down?" He finally said, although he wasn't too happy while he held out his hand.

Max glares and turns away defiantly. Seeing this Rapunzel added while laughing, "And it's also my birthday. Just so you know."

Finally, the stubborn stallion glanced at Jack and held out his hoof. The two shook on it and Rapunzel could hear the sound of distant bells. She then walked between Jack and Max, who in turned stared after her. Without warning, Max lifted his hoof and slammed it into Jack's side. The young spirit let out an oaf of pain and fell to the ground. Max neighed as if to laugh. It was to get back at the spirit for all the mess he had to go through.

It was not long till Rapunzel was at the large bridge that connected to the kingdom of Corona. She stared in amazement at the city. She glanced back at her friends to express it and she immediately started to rush toward the waiting city. Jack followed with his cloak back on and he held his staff. He was rather nervous since he was going to be around a lot of people himself. He knew the potion was still in work anyway. He then noticed Max was still glaring at him.

Frowning, Jack simply turned and rushed after Rapunzel. The horse followed but he was still going to keep an eye on that boy. Rapunzel stared at all the people bustling about. It was really busy since today was the celebration of the lanterns. She tried to walk further in, but she felt a harsh tug on her hair. She gasped and began to trip all over the place. She bumped into people, animals, and other things. Jack was by her side and he helped her pick up all her hair. He glanced down at the golden-haired girl, who in turn was wondering the same thing as him; what to do with this hair. When Max had caught up, Jack glanced about and took notice of a group of young girls braiding each other's hair. An idea popped in the winter youth's head and he smiled.

He whistled to get the girls' attention and they glanced up, "Uh hi! A little help here?" He questioned while holding up all the hair in his arms.

The girls gasped in delight. Soon, the girls had Rapunzel sit down while they started to braid her long hair. Jack, Pascal, and Max watched to the side. Jack ducked down when he saw the guards. He normally wouldn't care but he was just starting to get used to the fact he can be seen. He saw a couple of kids come walking up to him. They smiled and he smiled back. He wanted to start a snowball fight but since he didn't have his winter powers, he had no choice but to wave as the kids ran off.

He finally glanced over and saw the girls were done braiding Rapunzel's hair. To make it look nice, they had put flowers in her hair. She stood up and twirled about to look at the creation. Her hair no longer dragged on the ground and it nearly to her ankles. But it was enough and she smiled, "Thank you!" she said gratefully to the little girls.

Jack had to admit that Rapunzel did look really pretty. Of course, he always thought she was beautiful. He then noticed Max and Pascal both giving him smirks. Rolling his eyes, he pushed them both away. Now that Rapunzel was free to move about without worry of her hair, she started to look about. Even Jack was sharing her enthusiasm. After all, he was finally able to be seen by these people. The two continued to look around with Pascal and Max not too far behind.

Jack and Rapunzel were right now getting some food to eat. As Jack stood in line, Rapunzel happen to glance off to the side and see a mosaic. She remembered how Jack told her of the king and queen and the celebration was for the lost princess. She walked over to get a better view of the mosaic. She can see the king and queen holding a baby with blonde hair and green eyes.

"It's for the lost princess." A little girl said to her baby sister as she placed a flower at the bottom of the mosaic.

Rapunzel watched and glanced back at the picture. She stared at the baby and she wondered. The baby had hair and eyes like her. Could it be…? She didn't have time to ponder because she heard music being played and she turned to see a musical band playing. Smiling, she ran over to them. Jack had gotten some of the fruit when he turned and took notice of Rapunzel dancing about. He had to smile at this. Rapunzel had a little boy join, then a man, then a woman, until finally; she had everyone join in; except for Jack.

She turned and saw him and she gestured with her hand to get him to join in. Jack laughed, "No thanks. I don't dance." He waved his hand. However, Max grabbed Jack's staff and then pushed him toward the crowd.

Jack gave a cry of surprise and glared back at the stallion. Max merely laughed with Pascal as Jack was dragged into the dance by a woman. During the whole day, besides dancing (while Rapunzel and Jack tried to dance with each other but kept failing) the two had cupcakes. Avoiding the guards, Jack and Rapunzel played with the little children happily. It was strange since the two were rather comfortable with young children more so than adults. Maybe they were kids at hearts themselves.

Jack got Rapunzel a purple handkerchief with a bright gold sun on it. She smiled as she held up while looking at the banners. The two then joined in with a few others with painting on the tile ground. Rapunzel made the same beautiful sun with purple outlines while Jack merely made a white snowflake and blue background right next to it. The two glanced at each other to admire their work.

The couple even looked into the books and Jack told Rapunzel about the places he had been to. By the time evening had fallen, Rapunzel and Jack were once again dancing. Rapunzel twirled lightly on her bare feet while Jack did the same. At the end of the song, they managed to finally rejoin. The people around them clapped and Jack and Rapunzel merely smiled at each other while they held each other's hands. For a long moment, they stared into each other's eyes. Neither was sure of what to think but they were beginning to feel something neither has ever felt before.

"To the boats!" A man shouted that broke the trance Jack and Rapunzel were in.

"Come on, I know a great view." Jack said with a smile as he moved a little to lead Rapunzel. Still holding her hand, he began to walk toward the docks.


	6. Chapter 6

**I do not own Jack Frost, Rapunzel, or their movies. I am merely combining them in what I think would happen if this should be crossed over. Jackunzel is my OTP now! All belong to Disney, Dreamworks, and ect.**

**I apologize on the late update on this. I was planning on posting another chapter last week, but my dad wouldn't let me on my laptop. So yeah, I apologize. ^^; But anyway, we are nearly to the end of Tangled. I will give you a bit of a spoiler, there is probably going to be two chapters that focus on what will happen after Tangled and before Rise of the Guardians. Until then, I really hope you guys enjoy this next chapter. I also think the song Rapunzel and Eugene sing fits Jackunzel as well. (: Also, Jack and Rapunzel are NOT in love just yet. They are beginning to like each other but I want to take things slow between the two.**

* * *

><p>Jack helped Rapunzel into a boat. Since Max could not come along, he stood at the deck. Feeling a little sorry for the stallion, the winter youth threw a bag of apples to him, "Here, Max, my treat," Max saw the apples but he gave Jack a look, "Hey come on, I paid for them, really." Jack shrugged as he continued to push the boat out.<p>

Max smiled and began to eat the apples gratefully, "Where are we going?" Rapunzel questioned as she glanced back at her companion.

"I figure we could use a good seat to see the lanterns." Jack answered as he put his hand up to his shoulder where Pascal was currently perched. The chameleon got on his hand and he allowed him to sit on a small knob of the boat.

By the time Jack had pushed the boat out a ways from the kingdom, night had fallen. The moon shined down on the couple and there was nothing to do but wait. Jack stared up at the moon and he had to smile. This is one of the best days of his life. He managed to play around among people like he always dreamed. He knew that tomorrow was his last day and he was going to miss it. But he also knew that this day was special for Rapunzel. Speaking of, he heard a deep sigh coming from his right. He turned and saw she had a sad look on her face. Concerned, he questioned,

"Hey. You okay?"

Rapunzel bit her bottom lip and whispered, "I'm terrified."

Jack stared in surprise, "Terrified? Why?"

There was a pause before the golden haired girl finally answered, "I've been looking out a window for eighteen years, dreaming about what it might feel like when those lights rise in the sky," she then turned her soft green eyes to the winter spirit, "What if it's not everything I dreamed it would be?"

Jack glanced down before he turned to look back at her and gave her a gentle smile, "It will be. I promise." He assured her.

She slowly smiled back and then questioned, "And what if it is? What do I do then?"

Jack shifted his blue eyes back to the sky, "Well, that's the fun part I guess. You get to go find a new dream." He chuckled and Rapunzel laughed as well.

The two shared a look before she spoke up again, "Thanks for being here, Jack. I really appreciate it."

Jack was taken aback from her statement before he smiled gently, "No problem."

* * *

><p>Meanwhile, inside the palace, the king and queen were preparing for the lantern ceremony. The queen was straightening out her husband's robes when she glanced up and took notice of how depressed he was. Tears were in his eyes and he felt like he could not go through with this. Being without his daughter for eighteen years was just too much. His wife frowned deeply and placed her hand gently on the side of his face. He glanced up through his tearful eyes and saw the queen trying to smile at him. She understood as well of how lonely and sad that they could not find their daughter. However, there was always that glimmer of hope that one day she will return.<p>

The king slowly smiled before they proceed to go out onto the balcony. The single lantern was there waiting to be lit and to fly up into the air. Slowly, they made their way to the lantern and lit it. The royal couple glanced at each other before they slowly lifted up the lantern. Once they had set it off, all the people in the kingdom started to light up their lanterns as well.

Down below, Rapunzel was placing flowers into the water. Jack merely observed with a smile. The young girl was placing another flower on the water when she saw something in the reflection. She glanced up and saw it was a lantern.

**Rapunzel:** _All those days watching from the windows_

_All those years outside looking in_

_All that time never even knowing_

_Just how blind I've been_

Rapunzel gasped and jumped up to grasp the end of the boat she and Jack were on. Her sudden movements nearly made the boat topple over, but luckily it didn't, and she smiled up as she watched the first lantern go into the sky and then hundreds more join it.

_Now I'm here, blinking in the starlight_

_Now I'm here, suddenly I see_

_Standing here, it's all so clear_

_I'm where I'm meant to be_

Rapunzel was in awe by all the lanterns covering the night sky. It was a beautiful sight and she had been waiting for this.

_And at last I see the light_

_And it's like the fog has lifted_

_And at last I see the light_

_And it's like the sky is new_

She then leaned against the pole of the boat and continued to watch all the floating lanterns hover all around the lake.

_And it's warm and real and bright_

_And the world has somehow shifted_

_All at once everything looks different_

_Now that I see you_

Rapunzel then realized she had nearly forgotten about Jack. She turned and took notice that the winter youth in question was holding two lit lanterns in his hands. She smiled as she sat back down in front of him and thought of something,

"I have something for you, too," She said while Jack gave her a confused look. She took out the satchel and added, "I should have given it to you before, but I was just scared. And the thing is, I'm not scared anymore. You know what I mean?"

Jack placed his hand on Rapunzel's hands that held the satchel and pushed them down to indicate he didn't really care about the bag. He gave her a rare gentle smile, "I think I'm starting to."

Rapunzel smiled before she took her own lantern and together, the two lifted their lanterns above.

**Jack:** _All those days chasing down a daydream_

_All those years living in a blur_

_All that time never truly seeing_

_Things the way they were_

Jack was watching the lanterns himself and he had to admit it was a beautiful sight to see. He had always been on the move and now that he was taking the time to take things slow, he can see just how great it was. He then glanced back at Rapunzel and had to smile at her.

_Now she's here, shining in the starlight_

_Now she's here, suddenly I know_

Rapunzel gasped and pointed at a lantern (which was the first one that the king and queen had set off) that was floating near the water. Smiling, she reached over and helped lift it back into the air. Jack slowly smiled and reached over to take her hand gently.

_If she's here, it's crystal clear_

_I'm where I meant to go_

Rapunzel was slightly surprised by Jack taking her hand. She glanced over and had to smile back at him. The two didn't really understand this feeling, but one thing was clear, they wanted to know it more. And the two break into a song,

_And at last, I see the light_

**Jack:** _And it's like the fog has lifted_

**Both:** _And at last, I see the light_

**Rapunzel:** _And it's like the sky is new_

**Both:** _And it's warm and real and bright_

_And the world has somehow shifted_

_All at once, everything is different_

_Now that I see you_

Jack and Rapunzel were now staring into each other's eyes. Self-consciously, Jack reached over and tucked a loose strand of Rapunzel's blonde hair behind her ear. Pascal had a feeling something was going to happen. He turned red while looking away.

_Now that I see you_

Jack and Rapunzel at this point could not keep their eyes off each other. Once they had stopped singing, Jack could only stare deeply into Rapunzel's spring green eyes. As he did, he felt something within him trigger a memory. At first it was faint, but when Rapunzel smiled, he was seeing the tiny baby princess smiling back at him. This made the spirit frown and lower his hand. The girl across from him stared at him in confusion.

"Jack? Are you okay?" She asked for she was both concerned and confused on Jack's sudden mood change. Did she do something wrong?

"I…" He began and realized that everything seemed to make sense now. He shook his head and glanced back at Rapunzel, "We need to talk."

Later, Jack had the boat land on the shore across from the kingdom. Once he did, he got out immediately while Rapunzel followed. She was really confused on why he seemed so distracted. "Jack, please tell me, is something wrong? Are you okay?" She asked again and he turned back to her.

"Punz, you know that I had gone on for thirty years without being seen right?" He answered with a question of his own.

This threw her off a little but she replied, "Yeah. Why?"

"To be honest, I was seen by someone once. This was eighteen years ago. And she was just a little baby girl. It was the princess of this kingdom. She had blonde hair like you with green eyes like yours," Jack was starting to get excited and placed his hands on Rapunzel's shoulders, "Don't you see, Punz? I think you were that baby girl! You must be the long lost princess!"

Rapunzel gave him a look and backed away, "What? No. I…" she trailed off and thought over his words. Her? The lost princess? That was impossible. She had lived with her mother since she was born. Her mother had given birth to her. She can't be the princess. "Jack, I don't know. I couldn't be…"

"Come on, Punz!" Jack said with a sharp sigh, "It totally makes sense! She disappeared eighteen years ago and you said your birthday is on this day. This is the exact same day the princess was born and the lanterns. You are now eighteen. And the fact you were the only one to see me before I took that potion, it has to be you. Don't you get it?"

Rapunzel merely stared up at him and glanced down, "Jack, I don't know. I mean I'm sure there are a lot of other girls out there who probably look like me. And any of them could be the princess. But I can't be. I mean, my mother was the one who gave birth to me. And she would never lie to me." She meant every word for she loved her mother dearly and just hearing what Jack said made it sound like Gothel was a liar.

Jack frowned at Rapunzel's words. Why is she even saying no to this? Now that he was looking at her more closely, she looked like that baby princess. He wondered why he never saw it before. But now was not the time to think of that. Right now, he had to convince Rapunzel that she was the princess.

"How do you even know she is your real mother?" Jack finally asked that caused Rapunzel to give him a look.

"Why would you even ask that? Of course she is my real mother. She knows what's best for me and she helped keep my hair safe."

"I don't know. I mean, she keeps you locked away in a tower and never lets you leave? A real mother wouldn't do that. But really, Punz, I can see the resemblance. You have to be that princess."

"Please stop saying that, Jack," Rapunzel said sharply, "You don't know my mother and I don't think I am the princess."

Jack had never heard Rapunzel speak harshly to him. He backed up and turned away from her. He felt frustrated himself. Why is she being naïve about this? He glanced down at his free hand while the other clung to his staff. He sighed before he turned, grabbed the satchel, and began to walk away.

"Jack? Where are you going?" Rapunzel called, as she watched him go. Despite being relatively annoyed of how Jack said about her mother, she felt concerned to see him walk off.

"I just…I just need to think. I'll be back." He replied, the tone in his voice indicating he wasn't very happy at the moment.

Rapunzel watched him walk across the beach and around a cliff. She saw him grab the satchel and a feeling in the pit of her stomach that he might leave. But no, he wouldn't. She felt Pascal climb onto her shoulder and he squeaked in worry. "It's okay, Pascal. Jack and I just had a little fight." She said reassuringly.

Once Jack was around the corner of the mountain on the beach, he began to speak to himself, "Why is she even arguing about the fact she is a princess. She looks just like her." He was so absorbed in his thoughts that he didn't even hear someone come up from behind.

It was only then he heard a faint chuckle that he turned. He saw a woman with black curly hair, wearing a red dress and long black cloak. She had a smile on her beautiful face, but it was not out of kindness. Jack then could feel there something wrong with this woman. Her gray eyes seem to be stabbing right through him.

"Well, if it isn't the winter spirit Jack Frost. How quaint," The woman greeted as she walked toward him, "So you are the one who kidnapped my daughter from the tower."

"Your daughter?" Jack repeated and then his eyes widen when he realized that this must be Rapunzel's mother. However, looking at the woman before him, he was now even more convinced that the king and queen are Rapunzel's true parents. For Rapunzel looked nothing like this raven-haired woman standing before him.

"Yes. I always thought you were nothing more than a myth. This is why it's rather strange that I am even able to see you as it is. But no matter, I might as well warn you to stay away from Rapunzel." Gothel said as she gave Jack a glare.

Jack glared as he gripped his staff. He very much wanted to freeze Gothel's face right now. But with the potion still in effect, he could only try to show he was not afraid of her, "No way. Rapunzel is the first one to see me. And I have a very good feeling that you are the one who took her from her parents eighteen years ago." He said defiantly.

Gothel smirked, "So you are clever as you are handsome. But no matter, I was hoping you can at least settle this like a good boy. Maybe you need to be taught in manners."

"I need to be taught in manners? I'm not the one who kidnapped the princess. Why did you take her anyway?" Jack demanded as he kept his staff pointed.

"Didn't you see of what her hair does?" Gothel asked as she folded her arms. Jack frowned before the woman went on, "She has the power of a magic golden flower that came from the Sun itself. It kept me young and beautiful for centuries until the king and queen took it from me. I had no other choice but to take the princess and I raised her as my own. And I have a feeling the reason Rapunzel can see you is because she has some magic of her own which in turn can allow her to see other magical beings. I would not be surprised."

Jack's eyes widen at this information. Now it all made sense on why Rapunzel saw him when she was just a little baby. And this is the evil woman who took her that night. He then remembered seeing strands of brown hair left in the crib and then Rapunzel pointing out strands of brown hair within her golden hair. Now the pieces fit together. Jack knew he was more determined than ever to get Rapunzel back to where she belonged; and to get her away from this evil witch.

"Now the only reason I am even telling you this is because you won't be around to even tell her." Gothel's voice brought his attention back to her.

"Really? Then try me, lady. I am going to tell Rapunzel everything. And there's nothing you can do that will stop me." Jack said and began to turn and walk back to where Rapunzel was still waiting.

"Oh I don't think so. Boys." Gothel suddenly called and Jack turned to see what she meant when he felt something go in front of him. He turned back around and backed away when he saw the Stabbington Brothers glaring down at him, "I told you were not going anywhere." Jack glanced back at Gothel.

* * *

><p>Rapunzel was still waiting by the boat. It had been a long while since she saw Jack. She was starting to get worried. And during his absence, she was thinking over their little argument they had. She didn't want to fight with him, but him saying she was the long lost princess? She sighed and felt Pascal pat her neck. She merely smiled at him and continued to watch where Jack had gone. She really hoped he wasn't too angry.<p>

Finally, she could make out a figure coming from behind the cliff and make its way toward her, "Oh thank goodness. I was starting to think you ran off with the crown and left me because you were really angry." She admitted while tucking a loose of blonde hair behind her ear.

She then noticed the shadowy figure split into two. She frowned and saw it was the Stabbington Brothers. They were smirking at her evilly, "He did." The elder said.

Rapunzel stared in disbelief, "What?" she shook her head, "No, he wouldn't. Not Jack."

"See for yourself." The thief held out his hand to ocean. Rapunzel frowned and followed his gaze.

To her surprise, she saw Jack sailing away in a yacht. Her eyes widen in shock. She knew he was a little frustrated, but why on Earth would he take the crown and leave her? "Jack!" She called to him but she received no reply, "Jackson!"

There was still no answer and Rapunzel could only watch as Jack continued to sail away. "Fair trade, a crown for the girl with the magic hair?" The older Stabbington brother said as he and his brother walked up to Rapunzel, while she turned back to them, "How much do you think someone would pay to stay young and healthy forever?"

The younger brother got out a bag to stuff Rapunzel within it. She held up her hands while backing away, "No, please, no! No!" She then turned and began to run away from the thieves.

She went around the corner of the mountain and jumped over a log. However, because her hair was still tied up, it caught onto a part of the log. She gasped when she felt herself being tugged back. She was so scared and desperate to get away that she tried to pull her hair away. She knew it was only a matter of time before those thugs would round the corner and capture her. Rapunzel stopped when she heard the brothers crying out in pain and someone hitting them. She then heard a familiar voice call out,

"Rapunzel!"

"Mother?" Rapunzel said softly. She managed to get her hair free from the log and she dared to walk around the corner to see what had happen. She saw the brothers on the ground, knocked out and her mother standing over them with a heavy stick. Gothel glanced up and dropped her weapon,

"Oh, my precious girl." She said as Rapunzel hurried over to her.

"Mother."

"Are you all right? Are you hurt?" Gothel looked Rapunzel over to see if there were any wounds.

"Mother, how did you-" Rapunzel began to question but Gothel beat her to it,

"I was so worried about you dear. So I followed you," She hugged her close, "And I saw them attack you and…oh my, let's go, let's go before they come too." She took the lantern that was nearby, tugged at Rapunzel's arm, and she began to rush away.

Rapunzel stopped a moment to look back at Jack. He was by now so far away she can barely even make out the yacht. She really couldn't understand why Jack would trade her away like that. It made no sense. She frowned and felt tears go into her eyes. She was just beginning to like him. She thought he would feel the same way. But now, it would seem she was wrong. She slowly looked back at Gothel.

She had a sympathetic look on her face. She placed the lantern down and held out her arms to beckon Rapunzel to come to her. Rapunzel frowned, and with tears in her eyes, she rushed up and hugged her mother.

"You were right, mom," She said with a sob, "You were right about everything."

Gothel sighed while breaking the hug, "I know, darling," she said while she leaned down and picked up the lantern, "I know." The two began to walk back to the tower.

* * *

><p>Meanwhile, the yacht carrying Jack floated straight up to the castle. Jack had been knocked out by the Stabbington brothers, and they tied him to the boat to make it look like he was steering. But he wasn't, and the crown was attached to his hand. By the time the yacht hit the docks, the guards perched on the walls glanced down when they heard the noise. They noticed who it was and the crown.<p>

"Hey the crown! That must be the thief!" One of the guards pointed out.

Jack was finally coming to and he shook his head, "Punz…" he whispered and realized on his situation. He tried to get free of his bounds but it was no use, "Rapunzel!" He gasped when he saw the guards coming for him. Max in the meantime had been waiting patiently in the same position when he heard Jack cry out, "No wait! Let me go! I didn't steal the crown! I know about the princess! Rapunzel!" Jack tried to get free of the guards, but it was no use.

Max frowned and he took notice of Jack's staff still in the yacht. He then glanced back at the foggy shore. The stallion then knew there was only one thing he can do.


	7. Chapter 7

**I do not own Jack Frost, Rapunzel, or their movies. I am merely combining them in what I think would happen if this should be crossed over. Jackunzel is my OTP now! All belong to Disney, Dreamworks, and ect.**

**Okay, I really wanted to get this next chapter up. So yes, this is the end of the Tangled movie. Like I said, the next couple of chapters will be focused on Jack and Rapunzel before Rise of the Guardians take place. I know I still have the Parent Trap story to finish up on, and I will, I promise. Anyway, I hope you guys like what happens in this next chapter. I tried to wrack my brain on how it would go and well...you will see. Also, when you see underline words, that's Rapunzel's speaking as well while Jack's is italic. Just wanted to let you all know. For now, please enjoy this!**

* * *

><p>Despite Jack's best efforts, the guards threw him into a jail cell. He wasn't sure how long he was going to stay in there but he knew he could not get out. He also noticed his staff was not with him. He grasped his empty hands and rushed to the only window in his cell. He was worried about Rapunzel. Now that he knew that evil woman's intentions, he had to find some way to get out of here. He glanced up to see the full moon glowing down at him.<p>

"Please, I don't care if you will answer but at least help Rapunzel know that she is the long lost princess. Please!" He said urgently while his hands gripped the bars on the window.

The moon of course stayed silent and Jack sighed while he turned away. He didn't even notice something small had paused to listen to what he said before it disappeared into the night. He rubbed his white hair when he heard the sound of keys clinging. He turned to see the captain and a few of his guards unlock the cell.

"All right, kid, let's get this over with." The captain said with an angry look.

Jack was slightly confused but then knew what he was referring to. Boy these guys work fast. Before he can protest, the guards walked up, put metal handcuffs on him and he was forced out of his cell. He had to think fast and get back to Rapunzel.

* * *

><p>It was nearly nine pm by the time Rapunzel and Gothel got back to the tower. The two were up in Rapunzel's bedroom and Gothel was unbraiding her daughter's hair. Rapunzel had not spoken for a while now but her mother paid no mind. Soon after she had removed the last flower, Gothel spoke up, "There, it never happened," she then stood up while taking the basket of flowers she took from Rapunzel's hair and made her way to the exit that led out of Rapunzel's room, "Now, wash up for dinner. I'm making hazelnut soup."<p>

Gothel turned and noticed that Rapunzel was still staring down at her clasped hands on her lap. She sighed sympathetically. She tried to think of a way to feel better. She felt a twinge of guilt go through her while she took a hold of the curtains.

"I really did try, Rapunzel. I tried to warn you what was out there. The world is dark and selfish and cruel. If it finds even the slightest ray of sunshine, it destroys it." With that said, Gothel closed the curtains and walked out.

Rapunzel shifted her eyes up to where Gothel had gone before going back to staring at her clasped hands. She opened them to reveal the purple banner with the Corona sun symbol upon it. It was the only thing she had to remind her of Jack. Her mother had cleaned up the snow he left in the tower. It pained her to think he would just betray her like that. She had thought he understood her. She was starting to really like him. She felt her heart pain just from thinking about the winter youth.

Rapunzel then heard a squeak and she glanced down to see Pascal staring up at her. He was sorry for her to go through with this. He turned blue while he snuggled against Rapunzel's dress. She tried to give him a smile to show she appreciated his concern before she lay back on her bed. She clutched the banner and deeply sighed. She then opened her eyes to stare up at the celling. She could see all the paintings she did and frowned. The shapes in her paintings seemed somehow familiar. Where had she seen them before? She glanced down at the banner and held it up. She saw the shape of sun on the purple cloth and then glanced back at her paints. As she did, she was beginning to see the shapes in the art. She slowly sat up and looked closer. She can actually see sunburst on flag embedded in her bedroom wall murals.

Rapunzel's eyes widen even more as she felt a stir of a faint memory go through her. She quickly got off of her bed and the memory flashed through her. She could see the same sun symbol hanging over her. She was in a crib and she saw blurry outlines of the king and queen. The same king and queen she saw from the mural back at the kingdom. Also standing next to them was Jack. He was more visible and he had a smile on his face.

"Don't worry, Princess, I will be back. Believe me." He said and Rapunzel remembered about the crown she wore on her head.

As the memory ended, Rapunzel staggered backwards and fell against her dressing table. She ignored the noises she made and opened her eyes back at the bedroom ceiling. Now she knew that Jack was telling the truth. She was the baby…the princess Corona had lost and the only one who ever saw Jack. She was in shock.

* * *

><p>Jack was still walking with the guards. Every time he tried to think of a way to escape, he couldn't come up with anything. They were passing by other prisoners and Jack happened to notice two of them in a prison cell. It was the Stabbington brothers! Angrily, the winter spirit managed to knock against the guards holding his arms, jumped up to get his arms from behind his back to the front, and he rushed over before grabbing one of the brothers,<p>

"Were you working with that lady the whole time? Tell me, now!" Jack said in a demanding voice that even made the thief shiver,

"No! She tricked us too!" He confessed and Jack stared in surprise.

"Seriously?" Before he can even go on, the guards had come up and grabbed Jack once again, "No wait! You don't understand! She's in trouble!"

* * *

><p>"Rapunzel?" Gothel called as she was walking back up the steps. She had heard the loud noise coming from Rapunzel's room. Curious, she was going back to see what had happened. Rapunzel in the meantime was still letting the thought of her being the lost princess go through her. "Rapunzel, what's going on up there?" She slowly stood up and headed for the curtains, "Are you all right?" Gothel said again as she stopped halfway up the stairs when she saw Rapunzel appear.<p>

"I am the lost princess." Rapunzel said softly as she stared at the floor while holding onto the curtains.

Gothel rolled her eyes before saying sharply, "Oh, please speak up Rapunzel. You know how I hate the mumbling."

"I am the lost princess!" Rapunzel repeated just as sharply and glared at Gothel, "Aren't I?" Hearing this, Gothel stared in shock. Seeing the expression on her face, Rapunzel glared even more as she let go of the curtains, "Did I mumble, Mother? Or should I even call you that?"

Getting over her shock, Gothel tried to act innocent and asked, "Oh Rapunzel, did you even hear yourself?" She laughed while she came up to Rapunzel, "Why would you ask such a ridiculous question?"

Rapunzel was now noticing what Gothel was trying to do. She was trying to manipulate her like did all the time, "Jack was right! It was you! It was all you!" she said loudly as she shoved Gothel away from her.

Gothel in return gave her a stern look and said softly, "Everything that I did was to protect…you." Rapunzel merely scoffed at this lie before she pushed her aside and started to walk down the stairs, "Rapunzel!"

"I've spent my entire life hiding from people who would use me for my power..." Rapunzel said while Gothel followed her,

"Rapunzel!"

"…but I should have been hiding... from you!" Rapunzel turned back to Gothel when she was at the bottom of the steps.

"Where will you go?" Gothel questioned coldly.

A scene showed Jack still struggling with the guards as Gothel's voice was heard,

"He won't be there for you."

"What did you do to him?" Rapunzel's voice demanded and Jack could see through a window of where the guards were leading him to. He was to be hanged.

"I was hoping he would go peacefully. But no. So that spirit is to be hanged for his crimes."

Rapunzel gasped at this thought, "No." She was horrified to think Jack was to be hanged. She knew he did nothing wrong of the sort.

Gothel approached and tried to comfort her, "Now, Now. It's all right. Listen to me. Everything is as it should be." She said and held out her hand to pat Rapunzel's hair.

Rapunzel however had had enough. She quickly grabbed Gothel's hand by the wrist and she said defiantly, "No! You were wrong about the world. You were wrong about Jack. And you were wrong about me. And I will never let you use my hair again!"

Gothel growled as she managed to finally get her arm back from Rapunzel. As she did, she felt back against the mirror, which caused it to fall to the hard floor and shatter. Gothel panted in shock. She had no idea Rapunzel would ever stand up to her like that. She glanced back up to see Rapunzel glaring at her before the blonde turned and head toward the window. She was determined to get to Jack and Gothel was not going to stop her.

Gothel recovered quickly and a dark look appeared over her face, "You want me to be the bad guy? Fine," She said softly and began to follow Rapunzel, "Now I'm the bad guy..."

* * *

><p>Back with Jack, he was still trying his best to get free of the guards. However, they held him tightly. He really wished he was invisible just this once so he can get out of there and help Rapunzel. He glanced out a window that showed the moon and he thought, "Please help me or something!"<p>

As if on cue, before the captain can go through the next door, it slammed shut. "What's this?" The captain asked as Jack and the other guards halt behind him. The captain started to slam on the door, "Open up!"

The tiny window on the door suddenly opened and Jack's eyes widen when he recognize who was in the window, "What's the password?" It was Shorty! What was he doing here? As Jack pondered, the window slammed shut and the captain was confused,

"What?"

"Nope." Shorty laughed opening the window and closed it again.

"Open this door!" The captain demanded angrily.

"Not even close!" Shorty said again and closed the window once more.

The captain was starting to lose his patience, "You have three seconds." He threatened and began his countdown, "One!" He was so focused on the door, he didn't notice the guard on Jack's left get hooked away. Jack stared in surprise as the other guard was in shock as well, "Two." The other guard then was whisked away with only his helmet to be left behind. The captain finally turned around to see Jack was the only one standing there, "Three?" The winter spirit waved his hand and then Attila came out from the door Shorty was, and knocked the captain with a frying pan.

"Frying pans. Who knew those things can be dangerous." Jack joked with a smirk.

However, there was no time to be joking. Jack turned when he heard bangs coming from the door he and the guards had come through. It was more guards and Attila got off the handcuffs on Jack and started to lead him down a hallway. The guards followed but they were stopped by Ulf. He was miming and pretending to be against a wall. The guards honestly had no idea of what to do. Finally, Ulf then mimed as if to say look out to your side. They followed his gaze and screamed when they saw Vlad coming for them. It was too late. He collided with them and Ulf merely acted like a frightened woman.

Jack followed Attila outside and Hook was there waiting for him. Jack could see more guards were coming and he wondered on what to do. But Hook already had the answer. He quickly grabbed the boy and placed him on a horse carriage.

"Head down!" Hook instructed.

"Head down." Jack repeated while doing what he said.

"Arms in."

"Arms in."

"Knees apart."

"Knees apart. Knees apart?" Jack paused at this and glanced at hook, "Why do I need my knees ap-" He was cut off by Vlad jumping down and landing on the carriage.

His heavy weight suddenly pushed Jack into the air. Jack normally wouldn't mind being flung into the air since he was used to flying. However since he could not use the wind to catch him, he started to cry out in fright. He shut his eyes and waited to land on something hard when he landed up rightly on something. He heard a friendly nicker and he managed to open his eyes to see Max!

"Max?" He questioned to make sure he wasn't seeing things. Max merely smiled before he turned, grabbed something, and turned once again to show Jack's staff, "My staff!" He took it back gratefully and then finally understood what was happening, "Wait, you brought these guys here didn't you?" Max gave him a smirk to confirm it, "Thanks a lot! Really, thanks!" He patted Max on the neck and the stallion then motioned with his head that they had to go, "Right. Let's save Rapunzel, buddy." Jack held his staff tightly, took the reins and Max began to gallop across the castle's wall.

The guards had come out and began to shoot arrows at them both. However, Jack and Max were both determined to get away. Jack knew he could trust this stallion and smirked when he saw him going for the edge of the wall. He let out a whoop when Max went sailing over the wall and down the roofs of the castle. Jack never rode a horse before, but he was having fun doing it. And he trusted Max completely. The moon was shining brightly as if to help them find their way.

Jack directed Max on where the hidden groove of the tower was. Soon, Max rushed up to the tower. For some reason, the building looked rather dark. Maybe because it was still nighttime; but Jack didn't care at the moment. He got off of Max and rushed up to the tower's bottom.

"Rapunzel?" He called and hoped she was all right, "Rapunzel let down your hair!" Since he still could not fly, he had to get up the original way.

However there was no response. Jack growled and knew something was very wrong. He tucked his staff under his arm and started to climb up on the rocks of the tower. Before he could climb any higher, he saw the familiar golden hair being flung out of the window and down toward him. He quickly grasped the hair and began to pull himself up. Once he made it to the window, he immediately climbed inside.

"Hey Punz! I'm glad you're safe. I was worried that you…" he trailed off when he saw Rapunzel chained to post of the tower. She had cloth over her mouth that she couldn't speak. She tried to warn him of the danger while she struggled against her chains.

Before Jack realized it, he felt something cold penetrate him from behind. He gave a cry of pain before he collapsed to the floor. His staff fell to the side while his hands immediately rushed to his new wound. He can feel pain going through him as blood began to pour out of his wound. He heard shuffling behind him and realized who it was. It was Gothel. She had a knife in her hand. He could hear Rapunzel muffling crying out for him. He then knew this was a trap. He wished he had known.

"Now look what you've done, Rapunzel," Gothel spat coldly as she stared down at the winter spirit and Rapunzel tried hard to get free of the chain. Gothel then stepped over Jack, "Oh, don't worry, dear. Our secret will die with him." She then walked over to where she had the chains locked up on the post that held Rapunzel, "And as for us, we are going where no one would ever find you again!"

Rapunzel continued to struggle while Pascal came out of his hiding place and rushed over. He hoped to help out his mistress. He bit a part of Gothel's dress and tried to pull on it. However, the evil witch merely glared and kicked Pascal away. The chameleon went sailing back and he hit against the wall underneath the window. Gothel turned her attention back to Rapunzel once she had the chain off from the post. However the blonde girl was really struggling.

"Rapunzel really! Enough already!" Gothel warned as she tugged Rapunzel toward the hidden door that the evil woman had opened earlier, "Stop fighting me!"

Finally with only last struggle, Rapunzel managed to get the gag off and she was able to speak, "No! I won't stop. For every minute of the rest of my life I will fight! I will never stop trying to get away from you!" She said and started to catch her breath. She then spoke up that caused everyone in the room to be a little shocked by, "But, if you let me save him, I will go with you."

Jack heard this and he was trying hard to stop the bleeding. He had a feeling Gothel had poisoned the knife. But now his attention was on Rapunzel, "No! Don't this, Punz." He managed to say and Pascal raised his head.

Rapunzel ignored Jack and kept her attention on Gothel, who in turn had stopped trying to pull her toward the hidden door, "I'll never run, I'll never try to escape. Just let me heal him, and you and I will be together. Forever, just like you want. Everything will be the way it was. I promise," When she said this, Pascal stared with a sad look on his face. Rapunzel continued, "Just like you want. Just let me heal him."

Gothel gave her a stare down. Was this a trick? However, she can see within Rapunzel's green eyes that the girl was telling the truth. Finally, with a scoff, she decided to grant this last request. She got the chains off of Rapunzel's arms. Before Rapunzel can move toward Jack, Gothel walked up to him, pushed him roughly against another post of the tower and non-too kindly chained him to it.

"In case you get any ideas about following us." Gothel hissed at Jack.

Jack merely gave her a weak glare. Gothel then moved off to let Rapunzel do her thing. The girl was by Jack's side in a second. "Jack? Are you okay? Oh, I'm so sorry. Everything is gonna be okay." Rapunzel moved Jack's hand away from his wound and could see blood staining his white shirt.

Jack however shook his head, "No wait, Punz…" he tried to say, despite him getting weaker by the second.

"I promise you. You have to trust me. Just like I trusted you." Rapunzel shook her head and made way to place her hair on his wound.

"No."

"Come on, just breathe."

"I can't let you do this." Jack finally managed to say as he placed his right hand on Rapunzel's hands.

"But I can't let you die. The world needs your winter, Jack." Rapunzel said softly as a sad smile spread across her face.

Jack coughed and frowned before he said, "But if you do this…you could die."

"Hey. It's gonna be all right." Rapunzel whispered as she removed her hand to rub Jack's cheek gently. She wanted to reassure him she will be fine. She knew she wasn't going to see him again so she tried to make sure she remembered him no matter what.

Jack could only frown. He did not want to see Rapunzel go through with this. He had no idea of what Gothel would do to her. Then an idea went across in his mind. He remembered what Rapunzel had told him and he hoped this would work. Rapunzel made way to sing the song when Jack suddenly said,

"Punz, wait…" Rapunzel opened her eyes and stared into Jack's blue ones. He reached up with his right hand to run his fingers through her blonde hair. She wondered on what he was up to. Maybe he wanted a goodbye kiss? She leaned toward him as he did the same to her. Then, quick as a flash and with his last bit of strength, Jack grabbed all of Rapunzel's hair and with his left hand, which he used to grab a broken shard of a mirror, he sliced Rapunzel's hair.

Rapunzel gasped at this as her hair changed from blonde to brown, "Jack?" she said in surprise.

Gothel gasped in horror, "No!" Rapunzel grabbed the hair she had and watched as the length began to turn brown as well. Gothel desperately tries to save the last of the gold hair but it was too late. She was horrified to see her hand immediately age, "What have you done? What have you done?" She screamed as her coal black hair turned white. She rushed over to the shattered mirror and could see herself aging rapidly.

Unable to look at herself, she pulled the cloak's hood over her face and began to cry out in agony. She stumbled around and toward the window. Pascal gasped and despite being weak and injured, he managed to grab ahold of the long hair, and used it to trip Gothel out the window. Rapunzel stretched out her arms to try to help her. But it was too late. The wicked woman started to fall fast toward the ground. Gothel had turned to dust by the time she had hit the grass below. All was left was her cloak.

Rapunzel was in shock by the whole thing. Then she remembered Jack was dying. She quickly turned back to him and saw he was nearly gone. She held him up and shook her head, "No! Jack, please stay with me!" She urged as Jack couched weakly, "Look at me. Look at me okay? I'm right here! Don't go, just stay with me!" She took Jack's right hand placed it upon her short brown hair. She knew it was useless but she had to try. So she started to sing rapidly, "Flower gleam and glow, let your power shine, make the clock reverse, bring back what once was mine-"

"Rapunzel." Jack finally managed to say.

"What?" she asked, with tears welling up in her eyes.

Jack sighed and opened his eyes halfway, "Thanks…for being my first believer. And also for letting my dream of…being seen come true." He said gently and managed to give her a weak smile.

Rapunzel chocked at these words, "And thank you for being there for me and making my dream come true." She whispered. She meant it for it had not been for Jack, she never would have known of who she really was.

Jack sighed and whispered, "Smile, Punz, you look prettier when you do," Rapunzel tried to smile but it was hard to, "Everything will be okay. I promise." Jack finally closed his eyes and with a small sigh, he was gone.

Rapunzel then began to cry. Jack was gone. No he could not be. She shook her head while holding his right hand tightly. She hugged him close and saw a soft beam of white light go upon her. She turned her head toward the window and could see the full moon shining brightly into the dark tower. Remembering what Jack had told her about the moon, she said,

"I don't know if you can hear me, but please…bring him back," She heard silence but she continued, "I don't care what happens with me. Just, please bring Jack back to me. Please, I will do anything." She then turned back to Jack and leaned her head down to his. She ran her fingers through his white hair and began to sing softly, "Heal what has been hurt. Change the fate's design. Save what has been lost. Bring back what once was mine. What once was mine."

As she sang the last line, she closed her eyes and a single tear fell onto Jack's cheek. For a moment, all was quiet except for Rapunzel's chocked sobs. She then felt the moon's beam fall on her and she opened her eyes as if the moon was calling her. She stared out the window to the moon. Her eyes widen as the glow from the moon began to get brighter. As it did, the tear on Jack's face had disappeared and his wound began to glow golden. Rapunzel gasped in surprise to see a tremendous thing happen. As the moon continued to beam upon her, the golden lights from Jack's wound danced all around her and seemed to be going into her as well.

After a minute and the dancing lights faded, she then felt very different. She honestly had no idea of why or what was different. The only thing she did know was that she was not going to the same ever again. As she glanced back at the moon, she gasped again to see that her hair, which was supposed to be brown, was now golden again. She grasped a few strands and saw she was not seeing things. Her hair was back to being blonde. The moon's light seemed to fade and she had no idea of what to think.

She then heard a groan from Jack, who was still in her arms, and Rapunzel turned back to him, "Rapunzel?" Jack said with a groan and Rapunzel gaped in shock.

"Jack?" she asked to make sure.

Jack's blue eyes blinked open and he stared up at her, "Wait, I thought you were supposed to be a brunette. Unless you are an angel from heaven." He said the last part as a joke.

"Jack!" Rapunzel cried out and immediately flung herself into his arms. She gave him a hug and Jack chuckled before he hugged her back.

After a long minute of embracing, Rapunzel pulled back and Jack sat up, "Seriously, why do you have gold hair again?" he questioned as he rubbed his white hair.

Rapunzel sighed and finally answered while she tugged on her short hair, "I think the moon had something to do with it."

Jack blinked at this response, "The moon?" He turned quickly to the window and saw the moon shining upon them.

"Yeah. I asked him to help me bring you back. He spoke to me too. He said that I was destined for something. And well, I guess that's why he helped me bring you back and probably…gave me my hair back." Rapunzel said with a shrug.

Jack simply stared at her. The moon spoke to her? "Did he say anything else?"

Rapunzel shook her head, "No." Before the couple could say another word, they heard a small squeak and they turned to see Pascal limping toward them, "Pascal!" She leaned over and scooped her chameleon. Jack sat up straighter and frowned down at him.

"Is he okay?" he questioned in concern while he glanced at Rapunzel.

"I don't know. But let's see if my hair can still do what it used to." She placed Pascal on her hair and closed her eyes. Before she can open her mouth to sing, her hair was already glowing and she opened her eyes again. Her hair then faded and Jack smiled,

"Pascal seems okay now." He said as he reached up and Pascal gratefully got on. Rapunzel smiled before Jack gasped, "Oh, Punz, we have to get you back to your family."

Rapunzel's eyes widen, "Oh right." She frowned and wondered of how to get Jack out of the chains. She was about to get up to go through the hidden door because Gothel probably had the key on her before she died, when she spotted Jack's staff, "I'll go get the key. Here's your staff." She stood up, picked up the staff, and handed it to Jack.

Just as Jack's hand touched the staff, his eyes widen when he saw the frost appear into the grooves once more. The potion the witch gave him was now gone. He glanced back at Rapunzel who too was staring at amazement. "Well, I think there is no need for a key." He shrugged as he placed Pascal on his shoulder and he aimed his staff to the chains. Focusing, he freezes the metal and soon with enough effort, he got out of the chains with no problem. He stood up with a stretch and turned back to the blonde girl, "Let's get you back home."

"But what about you?" Rapunzel questioned for she knew that if he had his winter powers back, that meant that probably no one in the kingdom will see him.

"I'll be fine, Punz. Getting back to your real parents is what matters now." Jack reassured her while placing a hand on her shoulder.

It was early morning as the king and queen were simply doing their morning routine when a guard rushed into the room. They turned toward him and he nodded with a smile. A minute later, the royal couple rushed toward the doors that led to the balcony of where they set off their lantern. They paused before glancing at each other. Were they ready?

Finally, the queen opened the door and Rapunzel and Jack both turned. The king and queen stared in amazement. Rapunzel turned to face her parents fully and she gave them a small smile. For a long moment, everything was quiet. Then without warning, the queen took small steps and placed a hand on the side of Rapunzel's face. Looking into the girl's green eyes, she knew it had to be her. Sure her hair was a lot shorter, but it was no mistake. As she began to smile and cry, Rapunzel did the same thing. The queen hugged her daughter close and the king came up. Rapunzel opened her eyes and smiled over her mother's shoulder.

He smiled back and hugged both his wife and long lost daughter. Jack watched with a small smile. He then blinked when the queen suddenly looked directly at him and held out her hand. He blinked in surprise. She can see him? But the potion wasn't in effect anymore? Jack reached over and grasped the queen's hand. Just as he did, she then pulled him down to join in the hug. He wasn't sure of what just happened but he merely smiled.

_So there you have it with this part of the story. To be honest, the king and queen had heard about me from the guards. That was how they were able to see me; as well as the whole kingdom too. They all knew me as Jack Frost. And I guess you can imagine what happened next. The kingdom rejoiced, for the lost princess had now returned. The party lasted an entire week, and honestly I didn't really stick around through the whole thing. Why? Because I had to spread my winter again since I was off for a little too long._

The whole kingdom was indeed celebrating for Rapunzel. The thugs from the Snuggly Duckling were there as well, living out what they always wanted to do. Like Hook was playing on his piano, Big finding the woman of his dreams, and Ulf doing his miming. Max had become the captain of the guards.

_Dreams came true for everyone in the kingdom. Thanks to Max, crime in the kingdom disappeared almost overnight..._

A late guard came up and Max glared at him. The guard presented an apple and the stallion took it but shifted his eyes just in case anyone saw.

_... as did most of the apples._

Pascal was playing with the same little girls who braided Rapunzel's hair. He changed colors to the fruits the girls presented him.

_Pascal of course didn't change. Just his colors._

Rapunzel then picked up Pascal as the little girls waved goodbye. Her mother and father were there and hugged her close. Her hair was growing back pretty fast. It was now just about shoulder length.

_Rapunzel? Well, I have a feeling that the moon choose her for something. I think she is a spirit like me. But because her parents and the kingdom had such belief she would return, she can be seen as well. I honestly didn't want to spoil anything for her because she finally was at home with her real family._

Rapunzel then felt a tug on her dress and she turned around to see the same little girl who placed a flower in front of the mural. She gave her the flower. Rapunzel merely smiled before she tucked that same flower back behind the little girl's ear. She then hugged the little girl.

_I really had no idea of what the moon had in store for her or me for that matter. I really wondered if he had chosen Rapunzel because he knew I might need someone there for me? But I didn't know. The thing was, Rapunzel had time to be with her family and the kingdom. And I came back all the time because I felt like this was my new home. Everyone knew me and I could be seen here._

Rapunzel then stood up straight and waved to the girl, her mom, and baby sister. She then saw her crown wasn't on her anymore and she smirked before she glanced behind her. Of course, Jack was there. He had the crown hanging by his staff. She held out her hand and he gave it back to her. She then hugged him close as he did the same thing to her.

_I would like to say this would be happy ending…_

Jack, it's not the end you know.

_Yeah I know. To be honest, this was only the beginning…_

Lanterns were seen floating in the sky and Shorty too. He smiled off the screen.


	8. Chapter 8

**I do not own Jack Frost, Rapunzel, or their movies. I am merely combining them in what I think would happen if this should be crossed over. Jackunzel is my OTP now! All belong to Disney, Dreamworks, and etc.**

**Hey, I finally got this next chapter up. I hope this chapter doesn't seem rushed or stupid. But I wanted to show of how it goes. The next chapter will have more Jack and Rapunzel falling for each other. And possibly...nope, not gonna spoil it. So I hope you guys enjoy this! Reviews would be nice as well! :D**

* * *

><p>Rapunzel sighed as she stared at her latest creation. It was a simple painting really. It was the image of flowers and the sun. She laid her brush down and stared at the wall beside her. It was really late in the evening. She should be asleep. However she was not. Why? She had figured it out a while ago. She did not require sleep. Not anymore in fact.<p>

She stood up and walked to the small balcony that was connected to her room. She could see the moon shining down on her and she had to smile at it. To be honest, she really missed Jack. It had been months since she had left the tower and reunited with her family. The winter spirit was there to celebrate with her. However, he had to get back to his duty of spreading winter. And since Corona was still in the warm season, he would not exactly return until it was supposed to be colder.

Now it was nearly December and Rapunzel was waiting for Jack Frost to return. He came to visit once in a while to drop a little hello. Her parents very much liked him since he did help return their daughter to them. There was just one thing that Jack was saddened by and Rapunzel soon figured it out. She would soon have to leave her good parents.

Rapunzel stared up at the moon. She wondered if Jack even knew that she was no longer a human. She had a feeling ever since the moon shown it's beams upon her when she tried to save Jack. She closed her eyes to ponder on when she first discover that she was now an immortal. It wasn't just because her hair was once again golden and growing out again. Or the fact she did not require sleep or food anymore. No, it had to do with her newfound powers.

She slowly turned with her eyes opening again. Her hair began to glow while her face showed concentration. The painting she had recently done had come to life. The flowers blossomed and the sun shone brightly just as they peeled off the canvas. She then held out her hand and directed her creation to go out the window and to the village below. She hoped it would find a child who needed a creative idea.

Rapunzel's hair stopped glowing when she lowered her hand. She had no idea of what her powers were going to be used for, but she did know was that she wanted to discuss this with Jack. After all, he had been an immortal longer than her. She gave a deep sigh before turning and walking back to her bed. Pascal was asleep on her pillow at the moment so the girl sat down gently to not disturb him.

Rapunzel pondered of what to say to her parents. She had enjoyed their company and had come to love them. It did depress her that she would soon have to leave them. She was so busy thinking she nearly didn't notice a cold presence beside her.

"Hey Punz." A deep soothing voice said right beside her.

"Jack!" Rapunzel said with a squeal before she stood up and hugged the winter youth with excitement.

Jack was taken aback from being hugged. He was still not used to it but he smiled before hugging her back. He missed her very much too. After a long moment, he stood back and gave her his usual smirk, "How's life being a true princess treating you?" he questioned while he swung his staff on his shoulder.

"Just fine. It's great to spend time with my real parents," Rapunzel said with a bright smile. As she looked up into Jack's icy blue eyes, she remembered that she wanted to do, "Speaking of, I wanted to talk to you Jack. But first, are you going to be around for a bit this time?"

"Yeah. Since it's time for winter in Corona, you are stuck with me for the time being. So what do you want to talk about?" Jack looked a little wary. After all, he had just come back and hearing the tone in Rapunzel's voice on wanting to talk, it made him a little self-conscious.

"Well, you better sit down." Once the two were on the bed, Rapunzel began to explain about her newfound powers and about how she was probably now an immortal.

"So, you figured it out, huh?" Jack finally said after she had finished talking.

"You knew?" Rapunzel questioned while tucking a loose strand of blonde hair behind her ear. Her hair was by now reached her waist and only getting longer.

"Yeah I did. Well, I kinda assumed when you told me when the moon chose you. But I didn't want to tell you just yet because I wanted you to be around your family." Jack said in a gentle tone.

Rapunzel had to smile at this, "That's sweet of you, Jack." She said while Jack merely rolled his eyes.

"Hey now, don't go telling people I'm sweet. That's the last thing I want anyone knowing about me." He said while holding up a warning finger.

The girl merely laughed at his empty threat. She knew of how mischievous Jack was and he hated when people would think he does have a soft spot. Rapunzel honestly liked that about him and she really wanted to spend more time with him. Since he was away for a long time to do his winter duties, she never had the chance. But here he was now and she was determined to spend a lot of time with him.

"As long as you stay with me for the time being, I won't tell anyone." Rapunzel said with a coy smirk.

Jack knew that Rapunzel herself had a bit of a cocky side. He would not admit it, but he missed her more than he was letting on. "You got yourself a deal." Jack said as he held out his hand for her to shake.

Rapunzel took it and felt a blush creep on her face when she saw of how well her hand fit with his. Not to mention, she realized for the first time, his hand did not feel cold. She glanced up at him as he did too. Jack was a little confused on why she was now staring at him like that. He felt his cheeks warm up for the first time ever when she reached up and placed a hand on the side of his face.

"Uh, what are you doing?" He managed to ask in a calm voice, despite his heart racing within his chest.

"You don't feel cold." Rapunzel said simply which made Jack quirk an eyebrow.

"What? I've always been cold." He replied in a matter-of-fact voice.

"Well yeah. I knew that when I first met you. I just mean, I used to feel cold around you. Now I don't anymore." Rapunzel explained as she placed her other hand on Jack's face.

Jack had no idea of how to respond to that. Two thoughts only rang through his mind: one that since Rapunzel was no longer human, she did not worry about being cold with him around. And two, he could see just how close he was to her. Ever since he hung around this girl, he was beginning to get this strange warm feeling inside his chest. He could not explain it since he never felt anything like it before. Every time he thought of Rapunzel, his heart would begin to race.

Rapunzel in the meantime was starting to get lost in Jack's eyes. She always thought he was handsome when she first saw him. But what fascinated her most about him were his eyes. They were icy blue in color and seemed to hold a flicker of mischief. As she looked deeper, she can see they also held loneliness and an emotion she could not figure out. She could feel her heart thud within her chest when she leaned closer. An unknown feeling was going through her and it only ever appeared whenever she was around this boy or even thought about him.

Their lips were only a few centimeters apart when a squeak was heard. This caused Rapunzel and Jack to fall back and leave them both blushing like crazy. It was Pascal and the chameleon at first was not happy of being awakened when he saw Jack. He gave a chirp of joy before he scrambled up on Jack's shoulder. Forgetting the intense moment that went on, Jack laughed and patted Pascal on the back.

"Hey Pascal, I missed you too." The winter spirit said warmly while the lizard snuggled his head against his neck.

Rapunzel had to laugh. She was glad on how well the two had hit it off. Once Jack was done greeting Pascal, he turned back to the girl beside him.

"I have an idea. How about a little fun since you don't need sleep?" He questioned with a smirk.

Rapunzel's eyes widen at this, "More snow? Sounds great!" She jumped to her feet before she rushed over to the balcony.

"Wait, aren't you going to get dressed in something warm?" Jack asked as he too stood up, "I mean, it's going to get chilly." He could see the girl was only in a pink nightgown and was bare-footed. Of course, Rapunzel had always been bare-footed.

Rapunzel turned and laughed, "I don't get cold anymore, Jack, remember? I'll be fine, really." She said with a smile.

Jack grinned, "Well great!" He flew into the air with Pascal still perched on his shoulder.

Rapunzel led Jack to a nice garden of the palace. With just the moon shining down on them for their only light source, Jack began to make snow fall all around. Rapunzel started to giggle like a little girl while she tried to catch the delicate snowflakes with her hands. She smiled when she managed to have one land on her hand. But it disappeared in a puff of blue sparkles. She then felt something cold slap against her in the back. She turned around to see Jack tossing a snowball in his free hand.

"Snowball fight?" He questioned with a smirk.

Rapunzel merely gave him a look, "Snowball fight?"

"You never had a snowball fight before?" Jack asked as he too gave her an odd look.

"No. I never left the tower for all my life, remember?" Rapunzel answered and folded her arms while she smirked at him, "Did you hit your head or something because I figured you would remember that."

"Hey now," Jack said with a pout as he gripped the snowball in his hand, "Don't go lecturing me. I guess it find it odd that you never had a snowball fight."

Rapunzel merely shrugged before she knelt down, made a snowball and threw it at Jack. The winter youth merely smiled before he easily stepped aside. Thus a snowball fight began. By the time morning was beginning to shine, Jack and Rapunzel were now laying on the snow. They had decided it was a draw for now.

"For a girl who has never had a snowball fight before, you were pretty good." Jack admitted as he put his hands behind his head.

"Thanks. But dodging those snowballs you threw at me was not easy." Rapunzel said with a quiet giggle.

Pascal squeaked while he crawled on top of Rapunzel's forehead. The little lizard had been out of the fight until he saw them settle down. Rapunzel then sat up and asked Jack if he wanted to join her and her parents with breakfast.

"Why? I mean, I really don't need to eat. And you don't either." The winter youth replied with a shrug while he too sat up.

"I know. But my parents don't know about me…well, being an immortal spirit right now. So I have to eat breakfast with them. Besides, I think they would be glad to see you." Rapunzel said with a small smile.

Jack could see she had a point, "All right, I guess I can stay for breakfast." He said with a playful smirk.

This was enough to make Rapunzel smile and she stood up while dusting the snow powder off her nightgown. Jack promised to come straight back after he had spread some more of his winter around the kingdom. Once he had flew off, the young princess rushed to her bedroom.

Breakfast with her parents was rather interesting. Jack was really polite with the king and queen. The royal couple in the meantime was actually glad to see him. For the next few days, Jack stayed as a noble guest to the Corona kingdom. He never felt happy to be able to talk to other people who can see him. He showed all the children of the kingdom about what he did with snow and showed them snowball fights. This was after all Corona's first biggest snowy winter.

Rapunzel had joined in on the games and fun. And during the time, she and Jack seemed to get closer. She didn't forget all the moments the two had. She wondered if maybe she was falling for the winter spirit. She was sitting on the balcony looking down at Jack playing with the children. Every time he laughed, she felt her heart skip a beat. Whenever his blue eyes would glance up at her, she would catch her breath. And that smile of his; she placed a hand on her mouth.

She heard a sound beside her and she shifted her eyes to see Pascal giving her a playful smirk, "Oh Pascal, do you think that I am…really liking Jack?" she questioned before she turned her attention span back to Jack.

Pascal merely rolled his eyes. He really liked that winter youth and he knew there was chemistry between him and Rapunzel. He just wished that the two would realize it. He merely made a sound to indicate that he figured she did.

"I think I do. I feel flustered every time he's near me." Rapunzel whispered while she self-consciously tucked a loose strand of blonde hair behind her ear.

She leaned against the railing and continued to watch Jack throw a snowball at one of the kids. She admired his form when he sent that snow sailing to hit the child directly. She always thought he had a nice figure but she liked his eyes the best. Those deep blue eyes that seemed to have a snowflake imprint in those depths. What Rapunzel also liked is his personality. She knew that despite his mischievous outlook, he had a gentle side that only she ever saw.

One night, Jack and Rapunzel were walking through the garden of the palace. The two were softly discussing something rather important, "Are you going to tell your parents?" Jack questioned gently while he was looking up at the moon.

Rapunzel frowned at this question and started to tug at her hair. It was getting longer and she wondered if it was going to be as long as it used to be. "I will. I just don't know when. I don't want to hurt them." She finally said while she stared at her bare feet.

Jack glanced back at the girl beside him. He knew this was probably going to be hard for her. He also had to admit that he felt a little jealous. At least she had a family that was waiting for her. He woke up at a lake with no memories if he was even anyone. Rapunzel had questioned once if he ever had a family. His answer was of course no. He figured he was always Jack Frost. But this was a different matter for Rapunzel. She was a princess and the moon had chosen her. This meant that sooner or later she was going to have to leave.

"I'm sorry, Punz, really. But I think soon as possible would be for the best." Jack said softly while he placed a hand on her shoulder.

Rapunzel glanced up into Jack's eyes. She always found herself getting lost in them and gulped quietly. She tried to calm her racing heart and spoke in a strong voice, "You're right. I think I will tell them tomorrow in the morning over breakfast." Without warning, she got on her tip-toes and kissed him on the cheek.

The warmth of her soft lips on his cheek caused Jack to almost literally freeze on the spot. He felt a twinge of unfamiliar warmth go through him. He had no idea of what to do so he merely stood there. He felt like an idiot but he honestly had no clue if he should say something or move. Rapunzel backed up and took noticed of his expression. She frowned and wondered if she made the wrong move.

Jack managed to shake his head and smile down at her, "Sounds good to me. I'll meet you back here in the morning to give you moral support." He said and turned to fly away.

"Wait, where are you going?" Rapunzel asked as she placed a hand on his arm.

"I have a place to put winter on. Don't worry, I'll be back," Jack said while he turned back to give her one of his rare sweet smiles. He placed his hand underneath her chin and whispered in his deep voice, "I promise."

And with that, Rapunzel watched him fly off. She saw his figure disappear and she held a hand on her chest. She really wondered if maybe she shouldn't have kissed him. Then again, if he didn't like it, he would have told her. Jack was always blunt about his feelings; at least to her knowledge on the time she had known him. Plus he wouldn't promise that he would return if he didn't like that kiss. She glanced up at the moon and felt like it was smiling down on her.

"I know you have watched over me, but did you send Jack to me? Or am I here for him?" She was unsure of why she would even ask that, but it seemed like the right time as any. Silence rung through her ears but she merely shrugged. She really wondered of what the moon was up to. He was probably scheming something.

Just as Jack promised, he returned the next morning. Rapunzel was nervous to tell her parents the truth, but the winter youth assured her that everything will be fine. After breakfast, Rapunzel told her parents about the moon and the fact she was no longer a human being. The king and queen were silent through it all while Jack watched from the side. He was leaning against the window and was unsure of how the royal couple was feeling.

After Rapunzel was done explaining, the king and queen were silent for a long while. Jack frowned and wondered if they were going to be upset. However, to his surprise, they understood. Rapunzel was glad for that even though she could see they were sad. The king told his daughter and Jack that he thought there something different about his little girl. The queen made a point that sometimes fate was always strange.

To help with matters, the king had a nephew that can take over the kingdom when he had grown too old. The rulers then assured Rapunzel that she was allowed to leave if she needed to. It was clear that like with Jack and his winter, Rapunzel had powers of her own that needed to be spread around the world. The young princess hugged her parents happily and they cried a little. Jack fought back his own tears and knew this was still a depressing sight. It must really be tearing up the king and queen to know that they had waited for eighteen years for their daughter to return. Luckily she did, but now she had to leave again.

Rapunzel promised to still come and visit. Jack had a feeling that sooner or later everyone in this kingdom will soon forget about him and about Rapunzel. Sure they may remember about how the long lost princess returned thanks to a brave winter spirit, but it would only become a fairy tale; only a legend. He had no time to ponder over this because the king wanted to talk to him.

Jack was a little unsure, but he followed Rapunzel's father into another room while Rapunzel and her mother talked. The king explained that he was glad to know his daughter was safe. He was also happy to know that she was chosen for something great by the moon. He told Jack that he trusted him with his daughter and he wanted Jack to promise to look after Rapunzel. Jack agreed since he had grown to really like the princess. She was after all his first believer.

After the discussion, Rapunzel made preparations to depart in the next hour. Pascal was of course going with her. She used the satchel to hold a book for her to paint in and a few brushes and paints. She then got dressed in her old pink and purple dress. It was her favorite dress and she felt it was just right to be wearing it. She then smiled as she picked up her frying pan.

"You wanna take that with you?"

Rapunzel jumped and turned to see Jack leaning against the door frame. She gave him a smirk, "I just might. It helped with our adventure right?" She questioned as she twirled the pan around.

Jack laughed as he walked up to her, "I have to admit, it did," he said and then took notice that Rapunzel was looking a little downcast, "Hey, cheer up, Punz. I did promise to show you around the world. And I guess since you are now a spirit, we can do just that."

Rapunzel glanced up and managed to smile, "I know. I just, I guess I'm a little scared."

Jack placed a hand on her shoulder and hoped to give her comfort, "That's fine. It may be a little scary, but I will be with you no matter what." He said gently.

Without warning, Rapunzel hugged Jack close. He gasped but had to smile before he hugged her back. By the time it was time to go, Rapunzel was sad to have to leave her parents. She knew they would still be here and waiting for her. But it was still depressing to have to go. Her mom and dad hugged her close and told her to be careful. Max was there as well to help gallop them out of the kingdom. Rapunzel managed to insist Jack that they ride out first before they fly off. She really didn't want to worry her parents any more.

Waving goodbye, Jack and Rapunzel rode off on Max. The king and queen waved sadly goodbye. They hope to see their daughter and the winter spirit again. During the ride through the kingdom, Rapunzel and Jack waved to the people. A few children rushed up beside them and only followed just up to the bridge. Once they were on the edge of the bridge to the outline of the forest, Jack helped Rapunzel down and the youth said to Max to watch over the whole kingdom. The stallion of course neighed to show he knows what he was doing. He then bowed his head and gave Jack a look to let him know to take care of Rapunzel.

Once Max turned to leave back to the kingdom, Rapunzel turned to Jack, "So where are we going?" She questioned and Jack had to smile as he held out his hand.

She stared at it and reluctantly grasped it; he pulled her close to him. Despite being still flustered to be this close to her, Jack managed to smirk, "Anywhere you wanna go. That's part of the adventure." He said before he shouted for the wind to take him and Rapunzel away.

With Pascal barely hanging on, Rapunzel let out a cry as Jack sailed them all into the sky. Another adventure was going to begin…


	9. Chapter 9

**I do not own Jack Frost, Rapunzel, or their movies. I am merely combining them in what I think would happen if this should be crossed over. Jackunzel is my OTP now! All belong to Disney, Dreamworks, and etc.**

**Okay guys, sorry for the bit of a late update on this one. This chapter is more of a filler. ^^; But don't worry, the part of Rise of the Guardians is going to begin in the next chapter! :D About time too! So please enjoy this next chapter!**

* * *

><p>"Come on, Punz, it's not that hard."<p>

"Easy for you to say. You've been flying longer than I have."

"True. But I can't always keep carrying you. Now try again and don't worry, I will catch you if you end up falling."

Jack was at the moment helping Rapunzel learn how to fly. They were out in the middle of an empty field. It had been over a year since the couple left Corona. Rapunzel had discovered that the wind too can help her fly. Her hair was once again seventy feet long but she found it was light as a feather yet strong like rope. It had the same powers as before along with other things added. For one thing, she helped children not get scared anymore. All she had to do was concentrate, even sing if she felt like it, and her hair would glow and spread out to help get rid of the darkness that frightened the young children.

She also had the power to help children get creative ideas on what they want to paint or draw. She had decided she was considered Rapunzel the Sun Spirit. During the last year, Jack had taken her a couple of places. She wanted to the time to take in all the sights. However, she had come to a shocking discovery of her being a spirit that Jack tried to warn her about.

They were in London and Rapunzel could not believe just how great the city looked. And the clothes people wore were different to what the people of Corona wore. She rushed on ahead once Jack helped her land and he tried to call her back. He knew that as a spirit like him, no one would see her. It wasn't until a little girl rushed through Rapunzel that caused her to stop in complete shock. Jack knew that feeling all too well and he was by her side in a moment.

"I…what happened?" Rapunzel asked as she turned her green eyes up at Jack.

"No one can see you Rapunzel because they don't believe in you. I think because your parents and the Corona kingdom believed that you would return so much is probably why they were able to see you. I tried to warn you." Jack replied gently as he could while placing a comforting hand on her shoulder. Pascal squeaked and nuzzled Rapunzel on the cheek.

Rapunzel of course felt depressed to know no one will ever see or hear her. But she eventually bounced back after knowing she still had Jack and Pascal there to keep her company. Plus she never was the type to stay so low for long. To make up for her depression however, Jack had given her an empty book that will allow her to paint and create. This cheered her right up.

Despite being unseen, this didn't stop Rapunzel from also looking around the cities she and Jack visited. She was determined to see everything and since she was an immortal, she had all the time in the world. Jack had to admit that having Rapunzel made him feel not so lonely anymore either. And Pascal was still a load of fun to have as well. The chameleon had certainly made himself a part of the family with just Rapunzel and Jack. One question remained on whenever or not Pascal was also an immortal. He didn't seem to get any older either. Maybe the moon had shined on him when Rapunzel became a spirit. It was certainly possible.

There was still one problem that Jack and Rapunzel both knew of but neither was sure if the other were aware of it. The rising feelings they had for each other. The more time they both spent together, the more flustered they seem to get. Neither could hold hands without blushing. Rapunzel always had this feeling that she really liked Jack. But she never experienced it before since she lived in the tower all her life. And Jack was no better since he had been unseen by humans for so long. Sure he had seen pretty girls but he never knew of how to feel.

Pascal already knew of the feelings between them both and he decided to wait and see how long it will be before the two young spirits finally see it. Right now, Rapunzel was trying to focus on flying on her own while Jack was watching. She was determined to impress him and she hoped with all her might she will not fail.

She closed her eyes as she felt the wind pick up. She had a feeling it was trying to help ease her mind and racing heart. Sighing, she finally flew into the air with her hair streaming out behind her. Jack watched from below as the girl spiraled out of control. She was laughing and screaming in awe as she flew all around. She tried to get the hang of it and steer in a direction. She was starting to get it when she felt herself drop. She gave a cry out and Jack gasped,

"Rapunzel!" He made way to fly up and catch her. However, Rapunzel thought quickly and taking a strand of her hair, she flung it to a tree which it immediately wrapped around a branch and she landed lightly on her feet.

Jack stared in shock as Rapunzel started to jump up and down, "Yay! Did you see that?" She said with a cheer and rushed up to the surprised winter youth, "That was so fun!"

"Wow, your hair can really come in handy, Punz! I had to admit I was…" he trailed off and rubbed the back of his head while Rapunzel blinked.

"Worried? The great and mischievous Jack Frost is worried about me?" She asked with a playful smirk and poke Jack in the cheek, "Isn't that cute."

A blush started to form on his face and he gave Rapunzel a smirk right back while he put his hand on hers and moved it away, "You are asking for it, Punz." He said softly that caused Rapunzel's heart to skip a beat.

"What are you up to?" She asked and began to back up.

"Do you really want to know?" He answered with his own question as he began to advance toward her. For some reason, he felt like messing with her despite his heart beating rather rapidly within his chest.

"Jack, don't you even think about it." Rapunzel warned and managed to get her hand free of his.

"Or what, Princess?" Jack questioned and then he charged toward her. Rapunzel gave a squeal and began to run away from him.

Pascal was watching from a tree and he had to smile as he watched the two young spirits race around in the field. Rapunzel was having fun in her attempt to escape Jack. She knew in the back of her mind that he could easily use the wind to catch up with her or grab her hair. But Jack wanted to give her a bit of lead. Not to mention he would never grab her hair. Eventually, he managed to wrap his arms around her waist.

"Got ya." He whispered into her ear which caused her to giggle even though she was feeling flustered.

"Oh I think I got you." Rapunzel said as she turned and attempted to use her hair to wrap around him.

Instead, this backfired and caused them both to end up falling into the grass. They struggled for a moment before Jack shook his head, "Smooth, Punz." He said with a playful smirk as he tried to get her hair off of him.

"Sorry. That didn't go the way I wanted it to." Rapunzel admitted and took notice of how close she was to him. She took in his attractive features and started to get lost in his blue eyes.

Jack in turn stared down at the girl below him. That warm feeling was once again coming back at him at a full swing. During his years of loneliness, he would see couples usually connect their lips whenever they seem to feel for each other. He wasn't sure if he should do it with Rapunzel. What if he freaked her out?

But Jack decided he had to try. This flustering was really getting to him and he wanted to know if the golden haired girl felt the same way. He started to lean down and close his eyes as he did so. Rapunzel stared wide eyed as she watched him get closer. Her heart continued to beat faster and thought that maybe he was feeling the same way she was feeling. Without a second thought, she closed her eyes and her lips were met by his.

This was considered their first kiss ever. After a minute, Jack leaned back and he could feel his cheeks once again were red. Rapunzel didn't try to push him away and judging by her flushed face, she probably liked him as well. Jack got off of her and he rubbed his hair. Rapunzel sat up and began to tug at her hair.

"Sorry, I just…I had to do that. I never really…kissed anyone." Jack admitted and glanced away. He hated sounding like a shy guy right now.

"Neither have I." Rapunzel said with a nervous laugh.

Jack gave a sigh and shifted his eyes toward her, "I hope I didn't embarrass you." He said with a frown.

"No! No you didn't. I just…Jack," Rapunzel gulped as she placed a hand on his arm, "I was wondering if that maybe…"

"That I what?"

"Do you um like me?" She managed to ask and once again looked away for she was afraid to hear the answer.

"Of course I like you, Rapunzel," Hearing him call her by her full name, she glanced back at him. He had a rather serious look on his face which was considered rare for a sly spirit such as himself, "I mean, you are the first to ever see and talk to me. You brought warmth and light into my icy world. And you had my dream of being seen by humans come true." He was speaking from the heart and Rapunzel could tell.

"That's good, because I've been feeling the same way. I just wasn't sure if you felt the same." She said and lowered her head to stare at her dress, "I always liked you, Jack. I think even from the first moment I saw you. And you made my dream of seeing the lanterns come true."

Jack had to smile at her honesty and he reached over to put his hand under her chin. He lifted her head up and smiled even more as he looked deeply into her large and innocent green eyes, "I'm glad for that, Rapunzel." He then leaned over and gave her peck on the cheek.

Rapunzel smiled and put her fingers at the place he kissed her. Pascal in the meantime gave a nod. He was glad to see them finally get together. After their confession, Jack and Rapunzel's relationship seem to soar. They still argued from time to time as most couples do. Like Rapunzel would sometime scold Jack whenever his pranks went a bit too far; he in turn would act like he did nothing wrong. But Jack knew he could be himself around her since she never judged him.

Of course, despite some rocky moments, their good times outweighed that. Rapunzel's flying continued to improve and she found her hair was a great thing to have that helped her while in the air. Like with Jack and his staff, Rapunzel's main weapon was her hair. She still had her frying pan just in case. And of course, the two spread their powers all around the world. Time seemed to go by so fast for them as well.

Jack had noticed it had been almost five years since he and Rapunzel had started out. He knew at this time he was deeply in love with her. He never felt anything like this with anyone and it frightened him a little to know he cared about someone so much. But at this point, he did not care at all. He had to admit that he was thankful to know Rapunzel. He even thanked the moon for bringing her into his life.

He decided that maybe Rapunzel should be his wife. Rapunzel Frost. That had a nice ring to it. And speaking of rings, he made way to construct a ring of his own making. When the two were in another large city, he left Rapunzel, who in turn was busy looking at all the sights, and he went to look at some rings to get his inspiration. He wanted to make this extra special for her and it took him a week to make the perfect ring.

It took a lot of asking but Rapunzel eventually said yes. Of course, she was merely teasing Jack since she wanted to be his wife too. She had grown to love Jack just as much as he did for her. She jumped into his arms after he had asked her to marry him. He had proposed to her near the lake where he submerged. He was finally able to show her where he had come from and he thought that would be the best place to ask her for her hand in marriage.

Now getting married was the biggest question. Jack didn't want to dress up and since no one can see him or Rapunzel, he wondered of how to work this out. Rapunzel recommended they go see her parents since she had not seen them for a few years. Jack agreed and he hoped they would remember him and Rapunzel.

Holding hands, the two set off back to Corona. By the time they got back, they could see the kingdom looked just about the same. Jack and Rapunzel made their way to the castle and landed near the main opening. The guards didn't seem to notice them and Jack frowned at this. He had a feeling this would happen. He turned to tell Rapunzel but she was already running into the castle. Pascal was perched on the winter youth's shoulder and he gave Jack a small frown.

Jack then hurried to catch up with Rapunzel. In the throne room, the king and queen were still there. They were looking rather older but they brightened up to see who had entered. Rapunzel was glad to see them again. Jack was in relief to know the royal couple had not forgotten her or him.

Jack and Rapunzel spent a few days with the king and queen of Corona. Rapunzel even said she was going to marry Jack. Her parents were overjoyed to hear this and decided to celebrate it. Jack was unsure of this but they insisted he join in. Not to mention they had to be properly wedded. The winter spirit couldn't really say no to Rapunzel's kind parents.

Luckily, most of the kingdom still believed in Jack and Rapunzel and after using their powers, the whole kingdom was there to celebrate. Max was even there to help with the celebration. Even though the stallion wouldn't admit it, he did miss the winter spirit. The wedding that went on was enough to have Jack happy that the king and queen talked him into it. He even didn't complain when they had him wear a nice suit.

As the wedding continued, Pascal and Max had managed to lose the rings by mistake. Luckily they got them back in time. Rapunzel's mother had given her daughter a ring to give to Jack. When the priest said to kiss the bride, Rapunzel jumped into Jack's arms and kissed him instead. This surprised him but he managed to smile and hold her. The two animals also managed to get the cake back as well. Jack had to laugh at the misadventures Pascal and Max went through. The newly wedded couple didn't want this day to end.

But of course, destiny always had other plans and time was nothing to Jack and Rapunzel. After spending time in Corona, the spirits had to move off again. Years continued to go by without as much as a blink. The young spirits would watch everything change. Even coming back to Corona was going on less and less. On the last visit, Rapunzel was sad to know her parents had passed away and the kingdom had been taken over by the nephew. One thing that was rather depressing was that everyone soon had forgotten about the long lost princess and the winter spirit who saved her. The story was pretty much written off as just a legend.

Decades continued to go on, and Jack and Rapunzel kept each other company. They never got old and continued to spread their powers about. Luckily, Rapunzel kept her sweet and innocent personality the same and Jack smiled a little more. However, loneliness was still lingering and Jack would often ask the moon over and over on why he and Rapunzel were there. And Pascal turned out to be an immortal chameleon as well. He had not aged as well and Jack and Rapunzel were both grateful to have him.

The whole world seemed to change while Jack and Rapunzel remained the same. The golden haired girl always felt like something was new whenever she and Jack traveled to the same place they had been before. And this made Jack really glad to see his wife still trying to keep things optimistic. Despite the sadness of being unseen by humans, Jack and Rapunzel tried to make up for it by doing what they did together; neither got tired of each other's presence. They even encountered other spirits in their little adventures. The Sandman was rather friendly whenever they came across him.

Jack tried to tempt Rapunzel into helping him get into the place the two happened to discover up in the North Pole. Rapunzel refused of course since she thought it would be impolite and she would laugh whenever she saw Jack being thrown away by big furry things that lingered in the Russian like palace. Jack knew it was Santa Claus's place and he was not going to give up on getting in there.

Then Rapunzel had scold Jack for causing a huge blizzard that wrecked Easter in the year 1968. She had seen the Easter Bunny and he was furious. She tried to lecture Jack, but the winter spirit simply replied he was in a bad mood. He also made a note to never mention his angry outburst that caused to sink the Titanic. Rapunzel was busy spreading her light and creative ideas that day when it happened. Jack was once again trying to ask the moon for advice on being seen but still no reply. In rage, he caused an ice berg to appear and a large ship hit it straight on. Jack could only watch helplessly as the poor people either drown or froze to death.

That scene still gave him shivers and Rapunzel asked him for days on why he was upset. He never could answer that. Rapunzel felt like she wanted to do something nice for Jack. She had noticed of how down he was being since they had failed all the time to get believed in by humans. Not to mention their wedding anniversary was coming up. Even after so many years of being together and married, the two always celebrated that day doing something special. She asked Pascal on what she could do and the chameleon merely shrugged.

It wasn't until she took noticed of a nice looking yet strange clothing in a store she happened to pass by. She could see it would fit Jack just right. Thanks to Jack, the two had some money that was found anywhere in streets just in case. She decided to use that money to buy that blue sweatshirt. Taking the moment when Jack ran off to spread his winter and have some fun, Rapunzel hurried to get that sweatshirt. She was glad to be invisible somewhat as she stood admiring it. It was just right for Jack's size and it would go well with his figure. Ignoring the gasps and screams, she purchased the hoodie with the self-check out and rushed out of the store.

Jack too had something else in mind. He knew Rapunzel drew a lot and he had a few books and pencils just for her. When the two met up at the lake which was considered Jack's home, Rapunzel had her gift right behind her back.

"Sheesh, what took you so long?" Jack asked with a smirk as he held his own gift inside his cloak.

"Nothing, but I have something for you." Rapunzel replied as she moved to place her satchel on the ground. Pascal sat on top of it and stood by to watch.

"What a surprise. I do too. Want me to go first?" Jack questioned while he walked up to her.

"Yes please!" Rapunzel nodded in excitement and turned a little to carefully hide the blue sweatshirt inside her hair. She was glad for it to be so long.

"It's not much but here." He held out the books and pencils to her.

"Oh Jack! Thank you!" Rapunzel didn't care for she loved any gifts given to her from him. She always thought it was very special. She gave him a hug and kissed his cheek before backing up, "And now close your eyes."

Jack gave her a pout, "Why? Can't we snuggle?" He questioned playfully. The two had always done some innocent hugging, kissing, and other things couples normally did. But the two never went farther than that.

"After you see your present. Now close your eyes." Rapunzel replied with a laugh while she waggled her finger. Jack merely rolled his eyes but obeyed. The girl waved her hand in front of his face to make sure he wasn't peeking before she turned to grab the present. She then faced him and held it out, "Now you can open them!" Jack did so and stared as Rapunzel gave a grin, "Happy anniversary!"

"Punz…" Was all he could say as he took the blue hoodie into his hands.

"I thought it was time you wore something different. Do you like it?" Rapunzel asked as she put her hands behind her back and looked down at her bare feet.

She never got a reply from him. What she got was him hugging her close, "I really like it, Punz," he whispered into her ear and backed up to meet eye to eye with her, "I take it my current clothing is a little."

"I wouldn't say that but yeah. I thought blue would go better with you." Rapunzel said cheekily while she poked him in the face.

"Well all right then." Jack said with a bright smile before he turned, placed his staff down, and removed his cloak. Rapunzel stared as he began to remove his shirt.

"Wait, you're going to put it on now?" She asked as she felt her cheeks flush red when she saw Jack's pale stomach come into view.

He paused before giving her a look, "What? Not like anyone can see me." He said innocently and continued to remove his shirt.

Rapunzel blushed even more to see him now completely bare from the waist up. She knew he had a nice torso. He was slim but had nice enough abs. Realizing what she was doing, she quickly looked away and tried to calm her beating heart. She had fair share of cuddling with Jack but the two never removed their clothes. As spirits, it wasn't really required. But then again, she and Jack had known each other for years and had been married for almost as long. Why seeing him without a shirt on seemed so foreign and new to her?

Jack had noticed Rapunzel's flustered face and felt a sense of smugness go through him. He couldn't help it. Though he did wonder why she was blushing in the first place. He shrugged and picked up the blue hoodie that was on the ground. He pulled it over his head and admired the nice soft fabric that brushed against his skin. He really liked it that's for sure. Just as he was admiring his gift, he gasped to see frost spread across the chest, the edges of the hood, and on his sleeves. Rapunzel turned to see this and her blush faded. She was a little relieved to see him with the sweatshirt on but now she was curious about the frost spreading.

"Man I'm so sorry, Punz. I had no idea it was going to do that." Jack began but Rapunzel giggled.

"Don't worry, Jack, the frost goes well with it. You are Jack Frost right?" She said as she came over and hugged him close.

"That's true." Jack said with a smirk and kissed her back.

Pascal looked on at the couple with a smile. But even then, their next adventure was still waiting for them. And the moon knew it was only a matter of time.


	10. Chapter 10

**I do not own Jack Frost, Rapunzel, or their movies. I am merely combining them in what I think would happen if this should be crossed over. Jackunzel is my OTP now! All belong to Disney, Dreamworks, and etc.**

**ANNNNND we are now in the Rise of the Guardians movie part! :D Yay! I want to thank all of you who have followed, faved, and reviewed this story! ^^ It means a lot to me for those who really like this story. Now I hope to keep Rapunzel in this as best as I can. Also, I had someone review that I should insert singing in here. But to be honest I have no idea of where songs can be put in here. ^^; So I may not do it. Sorry. Anyway, I hope you enjoy this chapter. I will update my other stories real soon as well.**

* * *

><p>The sun shone brightly down on a Russian castle like building that was hidden well in the artic mountains of the North Pole. Inside the main office of this large like palace was big blurry man. He had a silver long beard, electric blue eyes, and was wearing red clothes. His arms were tattooed; the right one with the word Naughty on it and the left one with the word Nice. His name was St. Nicholas North but he preferred to be called North. And most people and children around the world knew him as Santa Clause.<p>

At the moment, he was busy making something out of ice while humming along to one of his favorite songs. It was one of his favorite things to do, "Still waiting for cookies!" He said in a thick Russian accent while he walked over to his desk.

On the floor of the office were tiny elves wearing overlarge hats that had jingle bells on the top. Hearing North calling out, the elves stopped licking the cookies and made way to deliver them. North got into his chair and pushed it toward the table that held his tools. He took a tiny hammer and began to carve into the ice. It was soon molded into the shape of a train. Smiling, he blew off ice particles and then placed it on a make shift railroad track that was also made of ice. The train whistled and began to drive around on the track. Two elves came up on the table. One seeing the other still eating a cookie, he glared and pointed at the plate he was holding. The other elf opened his mouth and spat out the cookie he was eating.

"Ugh finally!" North said as he took a cookie from a plate and gulped it down. He smiled at the sweet taste and laughed warmly to watch the train go around on the track. And then he gave a cheer as the train magically took flight by making wings and flew around the office.

But the moment ended when the door swung open to reveal a furry creature which was a yeti. The door hit the train and crumbled to the floor at North's feet. This caused the man to give a cry of despair. The yeti mocked his cries before North sighed wearily, "How many times have I told you to knock?" The yeti simply waved his arms and said something in gibberish. But North knew what he was saying, "What? The globe?"

North stood up, and while taking a sword, he walked out of his office and toward the center of his home. This room was circular and in the middle was a large globe. It was Earth itself and there were lights flickering on the continents. North sighed as he had a lot of elves scatter away from him.

"Shoo with your pointy heads. Why are you always underboot?" He asked while rolling his eyes and marched up to a control like panel that was at the edge of the circular room across from the globe. Two yetis were already there and North could see the lights flickering and going out, "What is this?" He questioned softly and the lights continued to go out, "Have you checked the axis? Is rotation balanced?" He asked the yetis who in turn merely shrugged.

North heard something and he looked to see something that looked like black sand going all over the globe. That can probably explain why the lights are going haywire. Wind started to pick up and the elves rushed to hide. North's eyes widen as he watched the black stuff cover the globe and then move to the top before blowing up like a bomb. The sand seemed to have disappeared, that is till North heard the yetis let out a cry of dismay. He turned and saw the sand go flying underneath them and then take a shape of…someone. An evil cackle was heard and North recognized that laugh and the shape of the man. The sand disappeared.

"Can it be?" He whispered and really hoped he was wrong. But he knew in his gut that it was probably who he think it was. He frowned and turned to a few elves that had not hide, "Dingle." He said and the elves marched forward while saluting, "Make preparations, we're going to have company." North then turned to a switch on his control panel and turned it before pushing it down.

Upon doing this, the globe began to glow rainbow colors. It was considered the Northern Lights, and it was used to call North's fellow guardians. The lights began to spread out all around the world. In the meantime, a small figure had flown into a sleeping boy's room. At first glance, it looked like a humming bird, but it was really a tiny fairy that looked like one. She fluttered underneath the pillow. She had been clutching a quarter but now she was holding the boy's tooth once she emerged from underneath. She smiled and flew out of the room.

She and a million other fairies that looked like her were flying to the mountains in Southeast Asia where a beautiful crystal palace was. This was the Tooth Palace, home to Queen Toothina, also known as the Tooth Fairy. Inside the palace were columns that hung around the mountain. The columns held rows upon rows of cases. The first fairy that took the tooth from the boy flew up to a case that had a picture of him on the front. Once it came out and opened, she placed the tooth inside and flew up toward the main column of the palace.

Directing all the millions of fairies was Toothina herself. She looked just like her fairy helpers only much larger. She was rather pretty and she fluttered about and took a tiny tooth from one of her fairies. "Wait, it's her first tooth. Have you ever see a more adorable lateral incisor all your life? Look how she flossed!" Tooth exclaimed happily and stopped when she noticed one of her fairies waving her tiny hands. She pointed outside and Tooth followed her gaze. She saw the Northern Lights and knew North was calling for a meeting. Frowning, she flew off toward the North Pole with a few of her fairies following right behind her.

_"My fellow Guardians…it is our job to watch over the children of the world. And keep them safe."_

In another part of the Earth, a little girl was asleep and she smiled as some gold sand surrounded her head to show a figure of her playing soccer. Up in air that overlooked the quiet city was the Sandman or Sandy as he called by his friends. He was a plump small man with spiky gold hair and gold eyes. He was sitting on his sand cloud and throwing out streams of sand to the sleeping children below.

_"To bring wonder, hope, and dreams. And so I have called us all here for one reason and one reason only: the children are in danger."_

When Sandy turned and noticed the Northern Lights, he transformed his sand cloud into an airplane, putting on some goggles', and he flew off to the North Pole. Underneath the ground of Australia, a gray form was hopping very fast through his tunnels. He was E. Aster Bunnymund but everyone knew him as the Easter Bunny. His friends called him Bunny and he wasn't like any Easter Bunny people would think. He wore a strap that held some eggs and his boomerangs and he was tall, about 6'1.

_"An enemy we kept at bay has finally decided to strike back. We alone can stop him."_

Bunny jumped out of his hole that was close to North's palace. He stood in a determined pose for a moment before he quickly held his arms, "Oh it's freezing!" He complained and quickly hopped off to the palace, "Ah! I can't feel my feet! I can't feel my feet!" He cried out and he really hated the cold. Just as he got in, Tooth and Sandy had also arrived, "This better be good, North." Bunny said with a scowl and immediately rushed up to the fire place to warm his numb paws.

"Thank you for coming, Sandy." North greeted the small man first who got off his plane and allowed it to dissolve. Sandy nodded and made a question mark above his head to indicate he was rather confused, "I know, I know. But I wouldn't call you all here if it was an emergency." Tooth shushed her fairies to hear out North, "Pitch was here. At the pole."

"Pitch?" Tooth gasped and glanced down at Sandy, "Pitch Black?" She asked again.

"Yes," North nodded while Bunny too turned from warming his feet, "There was black sand covering the globe."

Now that his feet were warm, Bunny hopped over and took out an egg and a paint brush, "What do you mean black sand?" He asked and began to paint the egg.

"It covered the globe!" North merely replied and waved his arms to emphasize what he was saying, "And then a shadow!"

"Hang on, hang on, I thought you said you saw Pitch." Bunny said with a frown.

"Well uh…" North said with an embarrassed chuckle and rubbed the back of his neck, "Not exactly."

"Not exactly? Can you believe this guy?" Bunny asked Sandy, who in turn merely shrugged and made a question mark, "Yeah, you said it, Sandy."

"Look, he's up to something bad," North said in a serious tone while Tooth's fairies hovered near him, "I can feel it." He glanced down and then grasped his stomach, "In my belly."

Bunny merely rolled his eyes, "Wait, wait, you mean you summoned me here three days before Easter because of yer belly?" He asked while pointing at North's stomach, "Man, if I did this to you three days before Christmas…"

North merely laughed and took the egg Bunny was painting, "Bunny, Easter is not Christmas."

Bunny mockingly laughed sarcastically, "Here we go. Look North…" He hopped after North and the two began to argue. Sandy had taken a cup of eggnog from a yeti. He turned and watched his two friends argue while Tooth was busy directing her fairies to gather teeth. An elf was trying to drink from his cup, but he pulled it away to allow the elf to fall to the floor.

Sandy happened to look up and notice the moon peeking in through the large open on the ceiling. He knew what this meant, "No matter how much you paint, it's still egg." North said while Bunny groaned very annoyed. Sandy tried everything he could to get the attention of his fellow guardians, but since he could not talk, they didn't even notice him.

"You got all year to prepare!" Bunny retorted and took his egg back.

"Why are rabbits always so nervous?" North asked and slapped at Bunny's paw that held the egg. The large pooka managed to catch the egg and turned back to glare at older man,

"Why are you such a blow hard?" Bunny questioned and continued to paint his egg.

"Tooth!" North said with a sigh when the fairy queen was directing a little too loudly to her fairies, "Can't you see we are trying to argue?"

"Sorry!" Tooth said holding up her hands defensively, "Not all of us get to work one night a year," she glanced down at Sandy, "Am I right Sandy?" Sandy was nodding in excitement and using his sand to point up at the moon. Tooth however gasped and looked at her fairies, "San Diego!" She then instructed her fairies to go there while Bunny sighed,

"Pitch went out in the Dark Ages, we made sure of that."

Sandy by now had lost his patience and looked around to find any way to get his friends' attention. He looked behind him and saw the elf licking at the cup that once held eggnog, "I know it was him." North declared and Sandy glared while he floated over to the elf, grabbed it by its hat and lifted it up, "It's a serious situation."

Before anyone else can speak further, Sandy began to shake the elf. The bell on it's hat was enough to get the attention of the Guardians. They finally stopped talking and looked at the small golden man. Once they had their attention on him, Sandy dropped the elf, made a shape of a crescent moon, and pointed upwards.

North turned to see the moon beaming down at them and smiled, "Ah! Man in Moon!" He glanced back at Sandy, "Sandy, why didn't you say something?" Hearing this, Sandy glared even more as puffs of sand came from his ear to show how frustrated he was. Shrugging, the elder Guardian glanced back up at the opening, "It's been a long time, old friend! What is big news?"

The moon in turned began to glow brighter upon the floor which held symbols of all four of them. In the center was the letter G and the moon's beams shined to make a figure. It showed the same figure North had seen earlier. Bunny frowned and turned to North, "It is Pitch." He admitted and North gave him a smug smile while patting his stomach.

Getting serious, he glanced back up at the moon, "Manny, what must we do?"

The moon opened up the hole that had the G letter and something came out of the hole. It was a large crystal and it glowed brightly. The Guardians knew what this was and Tooth asked, "Uh guys, you know what this means?"

"He's chosen a new Guardian, no two new Guardians." North replied and Bunny gave him a look,

"What? Why?"

"Must be big deal. Manny must think we need help." North simply answered.

"Since when do we need help?" Bunny asked with a smug grin.

"I wonder who's it going to be?" Tooth questioned and Sandy made a figure of a four leaf clover, "Maybe the Leprechaun? It could be the Cupid."

"Please not the groundhog," Bunny whispered to himself and crossed his fingers, "Please not the groundhog."

The crystal continued to glow brighter and the first figure was made. It was a teenager in a sweatshirt and the hood over his head and he was holding a staff. North blinked and knew who it was, "The first one is Jack Frost."

Hearing the name, Tooth's fairies gave a squeal and one of them even fainted after hearing the handsome winter spirit was one of the next chosen guardians. Bunny however was not happy, "Uh, I take it back, the groundhog is fine." He said with a frown.

Tooth was also had a dream like expression on her face. Luckily she got ahold of herself and laughed nervously, "Well, as long as he helps to protect the children, right?"

"Jack Frost? He doesn't care about children! All he does freeze water pipes and mess with my egg hunts!" Bunny exclaimed in distress.

"Bunny please! There's another Guardian about to be chosen." North said with a sigh and the crystal once again glowed to have another figure stand beside the one of Jack Frost. It was a girl with really long hair and wearing a dress, "Well I'll be; Rapunzel."

"Yay! About time a girl is chosen!" Tooth said with a smile while Sandy merely chuckled silently.

"Okay, now SHE is a better choice. I mean why didn't Manny just pick her?" Bunny asked his friends as he recalled his encounters with both her and Jack, "She's way more responsible than her husband."

"Wait, Jack and Rapunzel are married?" Tooth asked and felt a little disappointed.

"Yeah, I know, it's weird. How did these two ever get together is beyond me. Jack is irresponsible, selfish…"

"Guardian. Both of them are." North interrupted Bunny's rant. The pooka however shook his head,

"Jack Frost is many things, but he is not a Guardian. Rapunzel is one." He argued.

* * *

><p>Meanwhile, in Russia, a staff tapped upon a sign and frost began to spread from it, to the street and across to the fountain where a few kids were around it. The frost froze up the fountain just as one of the kids turned it on to have a drink of water. The water froze up and the boy's tongue got stuck to it. Jack laughed to see this and continued to chuckle when he saw his mischief spread throughout the city. A man tripped over the frost on the street. The frost spread out on the buildings, freezing a fish's bowl while a boy was feeding it. And a wind blew hard through an open window of a man at work.<p>

"Now that, that was fun." Jack said as he landed on the top of a building and grabbed ahold of the pole.

"Jackson Overland Frost!"

Upon hearing his full name being called, he glanced down and saw his golden haired wife come flying up. She landed beside him and gave him a look while Pascal peeked from behind her neck, "Hey Princess." Jack greeted with a playful smirk.

Rapunzel had a bit of disappointed look on her face, "How could you?"

"How could I what?" He asked playfully.

"Don't give me that. You know exactly what I mean." She marched over and put a finger to his chest.

"No, can't say that I do." Jack was starting to feel a little nervous of what she was going on about. Did she see all of what his frost did? Then again, even if she did, she didn't really give him a hard time for it.

"For leaving me off in the middle of the city and flying off like it was nothing." Rapunzel said with a playful pout.

"Oh!" Jack said with a laugh, "Well gee, sorry Punz. I thought I saw something and decided to see for myself. Besides, you said you haven't seen Russia for a while and you like to window shop. You know I find that boring."

"Still, you didn't have to move off like that." Rapunzel sighed and then smiled, "But oh well, I'm ready to go if you are." Pascal gave a chirp to show he was too.

"All right then," Jack pulled Rapunzel close to him with his one arm and then shouted, "Hey wind!" The wind began to pick up around the couple, "Take us home!"

The wind did just that and Jack and Rapunzel both cheered as they went sailing into the air. It was always a joy to go flying in the air. In no time, they had made it back to Burgess, "Snow day!" Jack yelled while Rapunzel had to laugh.

Jack let Rapunzel go and she in turn flew off in her own direction but wasn't far behind him. Jack continued to spread his winter about causing people to cry out from the sudden chill. Rapunzel had to laugh at her husband's mischief. He was always carefree, but so was she. In a minute, the couple landed on the lake and skated across before going to land. A young boy with brown hair was reading a book and he gasped when his book was thrown out of his hands and landed on the ground. Jack and Rapunzel landed gently near it and Jack happened to read the title called Mysterious Times: They're Out There while he crouched down.

"Huh, that looks interesting. Good book?" Jack asked the small boy even though he knew he couldn't hear him.

"It does. Maybe we can find one at the library." Rapunzel said with a shrug and smile as Jack straightened up.

The boy, Jamie Bennet was rubbing particles off his book when his friends, two black boys that were brothers, said cheerfully, "Yeah! Snow day!" Claude and Caleb rushed off and Jamie smiled.

"You're welcome!" Jack said with a bow and Rapunzel laughed.

"Hey guys! Wait up! Are you coming to the Easter Egg hunt Sunday?" Jamie questioned as he rushed to catch his friends.

Smiling, Jack and Rapunzel flew off to catch up with the kids. The conversation seemed to pique their interest and plus they really had nothing better to do at the moment. "Yeah free candy!" Caleb replied with a grin while he and the two boys crossed the street and to the backyard of Jamie's house.

"How are we going to find the eggs with all this snow?" Claude asked and he laughed with his brother and Jamie.

Jamie merely turned back to his book and gasped, "Whoa! It says they found Big Foot hair samples and DNA, in Michigan!" He read as he walked through the fence with his friends right behind him. Jack and Rapunzel landed on the fence. While Jack balanced on the fence like he was walking on a tight rope and Rapunzel merely sat while she dangled her feet down, "That's like super close!"

Claude sighed but said with a smile, "Here we go again."

Jamie put his book on the porch and grabbed his sleigh that was leaning against the steps, "You saw him too, Claude. He's out there."

"That's what you said about the aliens." Caleb said with a shrug.

"And the Easter Bunny!" Claude added and laughed while he and his brother began to playful hit each other.

Hearing about the Easter Bunny, Jack and Rapunzel glanced down, "The Easter Bunny is real." Jamie said as if it was a fact of life.

"Oh he's real all right," Jack said while he was balancing his staff on his shoulders, "Real annoying, real grumpy, and really full of himself."

Rapunzel playfully rolled her eyes, "Come on, Jack, he's not that bad." She said and only received a grunt from her husband.

"Come on, you guys will believe anything." Claude said and he and Caleb made way to go back through the fence.

Jamie started to follow and his younger sister, a little blonde girl named Sophie began to hop down the steps, "Easter Bunny, hop, hop, hop!" She said and then she tripped on the last step. This caused her to fall to the ground harshly while their pet dog a greyhound named Abby barked. "Ow!" Sophie cried out, which caused Rapunzel to look and frown at the poor girl.

"Mom! Sophie fell again!" Jamie called to his mother, and she came hurrying down the steps.

"You okay, Soph?" Mrs. Bennet questioned her daughter.

"Oh poor Sophie." Rapunzel said and she smiled as she closed her eyes and her hair began to glow. As it did, the hair surrounded Sophie and sparkles could be seen. The little girl giggled upon seeing this and stopped crying.

"Ooo pretty." She said and Mrs. Bennet smiled and rubbed her daughter's messy blonde hair.

"Well it looks like the Sun Spirit must be smiling down on you, Sophie."

Hearing this, Rapunzel glanced over in surprise and hope was in her eyes. Mrs. Bennet noticed her son carrying the sled and she walked over, "Jamie, hat! We don't want Jack Frost nipping at your nose." She said and put a snow hat on her son's head.

Jamie sighed and glanced at his mom, "Mom, who's Jack Frost and the Sun Spirit?"

"No one, honey, they're both just expressions." Mrs. Bennet said which caused Jack and Rapunzel feel very offended by this.

"Hey!" Jack said to the mother while Rapunzel sighed and shrugged.

"It could be worse." She said and tried to smile.

Jack said nothing and turned to see Jamie run off with Claude and Caleb. He smirked as an idea popped into his head, "Who's Jack Frost?" He whispered as he hopped off the fence, grabbed some snow on the ground, and made a snowball.

He then blew onto it to make it glow blue. Rapunzel could see his usual imp smirk go across his face. She knew he was up to something and she watched as Jack took aim and threw his snowball clear across the street and right smack on the back of Jamie's head. Jamie paused for a moment and blue sparkles were seen across his face. He laughed before he said with a smile, "Okay, who threw that?"

Jack came flying up with Rapunzel behind him, "Well it wasn't Big Foot, kiddo."

"Was it really necessary to throw that at him?" Rapunzel asked as she watched Jamie throw snowballs at two more kids; a boy named Monty and a girl named Pippa.

"Of course! Now join in!" Jack said as he suddenly threw a snowball right into Rapunzel's face.

She gasped before shrugging off the snow and gave him a coy smirk. Pippa in the meantime wasn't too happy, "Jamie Bennet, no fair!" She said rubbing her head.

"You struck first!" Jamie retorted with a grin.

Rapunzel threw a snowball at Jack, but he merely dodged and her snowball collided with Claude. And a snowball fight started. The kids and the two spirits all laughed as snowballs went flying, "Free for all!" Jack shouted even though Rapunzel was the only one who could hear him. He rushed around making snowballs for the children, "All right, who needs ammo?"

"Not me since I am going to so get you for hitting me!" Rapunzel said as she flung another snowball at him. But she didn't always aim at Jack. She would playfully hit the other children for the fun of it.

Jack managed to hit Jamie once again, even though the young boy was trying to shield himself with his sled. The impact caused him to fall over a large round of snow which was the bottom half of a snowman. Jack turned and gasped to see Rapunzel fling a snowball straight for him. He managed to duck, but in turn, the snowball went sailing right into another child who was not in the snowball fight. Silence fell, and the girl turned. She seemed older, with dark hair and she looked rather mean. She gritted her teeth while she growled furiously.

"Oops." Rapunzel whispered as she realized what she did.

"Crud, someone hit Cupcake!" Pippa said in fear.

"I think she hit Cupcake!" Monty said quickly while shifting the blame to Pippa.

"You hit Cupcake?" Claude asked as he and his brother started to back up.

Jamie in the meantime was still lying on the snow and he held up his sled like a shield in case Cupcake tried anything. The large girl was gripping the head of a snowman she was in the middle of building. Before she can move another inch, a snowball hit her directly in the face. She gasped while stepping back in surprise. The kids stared in shock and wondered who threw that. Rapunzel knew who did it, and she smiled while looking at him.

Jack was standing perfectly balanced on the top of his staff and he smirked at his bull's eye. Blue sparkles spread around Cupcake's eyes and she started to giggle. She tried to restrain herself, but joy went through her. Laughing, she playfully joined in on the fun. She was chasing her friends happily through the snow. It wasn't until Jack got another idea and flew in front of Jamie.

"Oh, it's slippery!" Jack warned playfully and Jamie tripped onto his sled and he began to slide right on the blue ice.

"Jamie, no! That's the street!" Pippa shouted as she and the others stopped to watch Jamie go sliding off into town.

"Jack! What are you doing?" Rapunzel asked as she flew after Jack and Jamie. Normally she wouldn't mind so much on Jack's mischief, but she was worried that Jamie might get hurt.

Jack only ignored his frantic wife and continued to form a path of ice for Jamie to go sliding on, "Don't worry, Jamie, I got you! It's gonna be all right!" Jack said with a laugh, "Keep up with me, kid! Take a left!" He made a sharp turn and Jamie dodged a man who was walking his two dogs.

"Hey, slow down!" the man shouted while he held up a fist.

"No! No! No!" Jamie said in fear, even though he was enjoying the ride.

"Jack! Look out!" Rapunzel said as she kept pointing out people, cars, and other various things that Jamie was getting close to hitting.

Jack of course was quick to make sure that Jamie didn't hit anything. The little boy soon was laughing with joy. Rapunzel glanced up and gasped to see a snow truck coming right for Jamie, "Jack!" she cried out and pointed.

Seeing the truck, Jack smirked as he straightened up and made his ice go upwards like a slope. Jamie gasped and went sailing into the air. His friends, Jack, and Rapunzel watched him as if in slow motion before he landed onto the soft snow at the foot of a statue. Jack landed on the statue and let out a cheer. Rapunzel landed beside him and gave him a look,

"Holy Corona Sun, Jack, what were you thinking?" She asked, the tone of fear and disdain was clear in her voice.

"Take it easy, Punz! Nothing happened." Jack said with a shrug as he glanced down to see Jamie's friends go rushing up to the kid.

"Whoa! Did you guys see that? It was amazing!" Jamie shouted with joy once he was back on his feet.

"See? He's okay." Jack turned to smile back at Rapunzel.

"Maybe so, but still, he could have been in worse shape." She said, her expression showing disappointment toward him.

"It's not like he got hurt." But as soon as Jack said that, a red couch, which happened to go flying from a moving truck Jack and Jamie went past, slid right into Jamie and knocking the young boy to the ground, "Whoops." Jack said with a weak smile and could see Rapunzel and even Pascal giving him a glare.

But before Rapunzel can even open her mouth, Jamie was back on his feet and in his hand was a tooth, "Cool a tooth!" He said with a grin and Jack and Rapunzel glanced back down.

"Dude, that means cash!" Claude said as he and the rest of the gang came up to Jamie.

"Yeah, the Tooth Fairy!" Caleb added and Jack's smile quickly disappeared as did Rapunzel's glare and anger.

"Oh no. No," Jack sighed and he hopped off the statue with Rapunzel right behind.

"I godda put this under my pillow!" Jamie announced and he and his friends began to walk down the street.

"Now, hold up! Hold up! What about all the fun we just had? That wasn't the Tooth Fairy, that was me!" Jack said and he flew in front of Jamie and his friends, "What's a guy godda do to get a little attention around here?" The only answer he got was Jamie walking through him. A painful reminder to let him know that no one can see him.

Rapunzel gently floated down from the statue and could see the look of pain and hurt on Jack's face. Her anger toward his reckless act was forgotten. She knew why he did that anyway; it was to get noticed. She too was invisible to the world and she understood how he felt. After all, she lived in a tower for all her mortal life and lonely for so long. She was thankful to have Pascal and Jack in her life. After being chosen by the moon, she tried to have her powers lighten up the lives of children for years. Despite going unseen like Jack, she tried to be optimistic. That's what she did when she was in the tower.

Rapunzel walked up to Jack and saw snow starting to fall gently. This always happened whenever Jack was feeling really down, "Jack, it's okay. You tried and it was a good effort." She said with a sweet smile. She hated seeing him so upset.

"I guess." Jack said with a sigh before he turned and flew into the air.

Rapunzel watched him for a second and she glanced down at Pascal, who was perched on her shoulder. She gave him a frown and she flew off after her husband. She hoped to at least cheer him up somewhat.


	11. Chapter 11

**I do not own Jack Frost, Rapunzel, or their movies. I am merely combining them in what I think would happen if this should be crossed over. Jackunzel is my OTP now! All belong to Disney, Dreamworks, and etc.**

**Here is another chapter! :D Yay! I told you that I couldn't wait to write more of this. :3 It was fun to write Rapunzel into this. There are a lot of things that can happen. ^^ I want to thank anyone who is enjoying this. Also I have been getting odd reviews that seem to indicate a few aren't exactly reading this story at all. But oh well. I do love reading reviews! :D Once again, I hope you guys enjoy this next one.**

* * *

><p>"And my sled was going so fast, it went way up in the air!" Jamie was telling his mom and sister about the sled ride event that took place earlier that day. While Mrs. Bennet was busy cleaning up her son's room, Jamie was holding a toy robot he made and making gestures of how the ride went. Sophie was sitting on her brother's bed and Abby was barking in excitement.<p>

"And this thing came out of nowhere and slammed right into me!" Jamie said jumping onto his bed.

"Wow!" Sophie said her green eyes filled with the shared excitement Jamie was feeling.

"And my tooth? My tooth came out!" Jamie pushed up his lip to prove it and Sophie merely giggled.

"All right, Jamie, tooth under your pillow?" Mrs. Bennet asked with a small smile.

"Yeah, I'm ready." Jamie said as he placed his robot beside his lamp, turning the lamp off and his robot on, before he took out his flashlight.

"Now don't stay up trying to see her, Jamie, or she won't come." His mom said while Jamie shook his head,

"But I can do it this time, I swear," He glanced at Sophie, "You wanna help me, Soph? We can hide and see the Tooth Fairy!"

"Hide! Hide! Hide!" Sophie said sharing her brother enthusiasm.

"No. It's time for bed." Mrs. Bennet said patiently as she picked up Sophie.

"Awe mom." Jamie said but smiled all the same and Abby liked him on the face.

Watching from the window and hanging upside down was both Jack and Rapunzel. Jack had his hood up and he was smiling when he heard Jamie talk about the sled ride. Rapunzel too was smiling since she was glad to know that Jamie was safe and he had fun. Frost began to form on the window and Jack quickly frowned before he floated away to the roof. Rapunzel noticed and she followed after him.

"Are you okay, Jack?" She asked as soon as her bare feet touched the tiles of the roof. Earlier, she tried to comfort him but he insisted he was fine. And now they came back to check on Jamie when night had fallen.

"I don't know. I think we're doing something wrong," Jack said and he glanced up at the moon beaming down upon the couple. Rapunzel followed his gaze and she knew he was directing his words to the one that chosen them both, "Can you just tell us what it is?" He gripped his staff before going on, "Because we've tried everything and no one ever sees us." Silence was heard and Jack's hands tightened on his staff, "You put me here and chose Rapunzel for something. The least you can do is tell us…" His voice cracked a little as he was on the verge of tears, "Tell us why."

Rapunzel bit her bottom lip as she too waited for a response. However, nothing once again. Jack gave off a deep sigh and turned with his head down. Pascal gave off a small grunt and turned blue to show he was just as sad as they were. Rapunzel patted his back and walked toward Jack.

"Jack, I'm sure the moon will tell us eventually why we are here. I guess he's waiting for the right time." Rapunzel said in a soothing tone voice while she placed a hand on Jack's shoulder.

Jack turned his head a little and gave a deep sigh, "I hope so. I mean, if you and Pascal weren't here, I may have probably gone insane."

Rapunzel walked in front of him and placed both hands on each side of his face, "Don't worry about it, Jack. Everything is going to be all right." She said and put on her best smile. She too wanted to be believed in, but seeing her husband down was breaking her heart.

Jack managed to smile faintly at her and leaned down before giving her a small yet sweet kiss. He did feel somewhat better and taking her hand into his own, the two floated to some phone lines. Rapunzel held out her arms and watched Jack freeze one of the lines beside him. Before either could move another inch, something gold swirl by them. Knowing what it was, Jack and Rapunzel turned and their moods lightened up.

Jack removed his hood from his head as he and Rapunzel glanced up at the sky to see more gold sand floating all around, "Right on time, Sandman." Jack whispered and he held up his hand to a stream in which it took the form of a dolphin. He and Rapunzel laughed as it squealed and swam around them.

The sand went everywhere and it floated to Cupcake's room. She was sleeping soundly and she smiled as the sand formed the shape of her riding a unicorn. Things seemed at peace until a dark chuckle was heard. A dark shadow formed from underneath the bed and appeared over the unsuspecting sleeping Cupcake.

"Awe, I thought I heard the clippity clop of a unicorn. What an adorable dream," The shadow took the form of a tall man with sickly gray skin and wearing black robes. His gold eyes shined evilly as he watched Cupcake's dream, "And look at her. Precious child," He said while cupping his hands together and he smiled wickedly down at Cupcake, "So sweet. So full of hope and wonder. Why, there's one thing missing. A touch of a fear." He laughed again as he mockingly tip-toed his fingers to the gold sand dream and touched it with his index finger.

As he did this, the gold sand figure of Cupcake and the unicorn slowly turned black. Cupcake moaned in fear and buried her face into her pillow. She was now having a nightmare and the gold sand above her was now black sand that started to form into something else. It was an evil looking horse and it galloped around the man.

"That's it. Come on. Oh what a pretty little nightmare," He said and gave the black horse a smirk, "Now, I want you to go tell the others, the wait is over." The nightmare neighed and galloped out of the window and outside. The man emerged on the street and laughed as the moon beamed down on him, "Don't look at me like that, old friend. You knew this day would come. My nightmares are finally ready. Are your Guardians?" He smiled evilly up at the moon.

Meanwhile, Jack and Rapunzel were unaware of the evil man. They simply were watching the gold sand strands until they disappeared. Once they had vanished, Rapunzel sighed while stretching, "I guess I better get started on my job." She said and glanced at Jack.

Before Jack could answer, something big and blurry went by the two at a fast pace. This caused them both to look to see what it was. However it seemed to have disappeared, "Guess that will have to wait." Jack said as he flew off in the direction he thought it went.

"Jack, wait!" Rapunzel said and followed after her husband. They landed in a tree and looked around the neighborhood. Maybe they were seeing things?

The couple heard something go rushing by behind them and Pascal made a noise to indicate he had seen where the thing had went. Thinking fast, Jack and Rapunzel both flying and running after whatever it was. It wasn't long until they landed on top of a building that was near a gas station. A crash was heard down below in the alley way.

Jack gripped his staff while Rapunzel took out her frying pan. They landed gently down in front of a large truck and looked around, "Ello, mates," a voice was heard from behind them and the two quickly gasped and turned while pointing their weapons at whoever spoke. A figure was seen in the shadows of the building and it was twirling a boomerang, "Been a long time; blizzard of '68 I believe," The figure went on and he stepped out of the shadows, "Easter Sunday wasn't it?"

Now seeing who it was, Jack and Rapunzel lowered their weapons, "Bunny!" Jack greeted with a grin and he leaned against his staff, "You're not still mad about that, are you?"

"Yes." Bunny replied shortly and angrily.

"I am so sorry about that, Bunny. I gave Jack a good talking to not do that again." Rapunzel said with a weak smile.

"Which failed by the way." Jack added in his own comment which resulted in Rapunzel saying,

"Jack!"

Relax, Rapunzel, this is about something else," Bunny said with a sigh and he glanced down at this boomerang, "Hate to do this to you by the way, Sheila." Rapunzel and Jack both glanced over in confusion, "Fellas?"

Without warning, Jack was picked up by the hood of his sweatshirt, "Hey!" he cried out in surprise and saw it was two of North's yetis, "Put me down! What the?"

"Jack?" Rapunzel said and watched in horror as Jack was stuffed in a sack. Before she can even move, two hands grabbed underneath her arms and lifted her up, "Hey! Let me go!" She struggled against the yeti, but he too pushed her into a bag, despite all her long hair.

One of the yetis took out a snow globe, said something to it and hit it against the hard ground. A swirling portal appeared before them. The yetis glanced back at Bunny and motioned if he wanted to follow. "Me?" Bunny asked before he chuckled, "Not on your nelly. See ya back at the Pole." He then tapped the ground to make a hole appear and he disappeared through it. The hole too vanished and all that was left was a pink flower.

The four yetis, two holding Jack and Rapunzel in sacks, all shrugged and then tossed the bags into the portal before they all went in. Back at the pole, the portal appeared and the two bags was flung right at the feet of the Guardians, "They're here." North said as Jack and Rapunzel struggled to get out of the bags. The elves had gone over to investigate but quickly rushed away when they saw Jack and Rapunzel peek out, "Hey, there they are! Jack Frost and Rapunzel!"

"Wow, you've godda be kidding me," Jack said quietly and gasped when the yetis came up and grabbed his arms, "Hey! Put me down."

Rapunzel sighed as she too was lifted to her feet by a couple of other yetis, "You okay, Pascal?" She asked her faithful chameleon who in turn nodded but glared at the yetis.

"You all right yourself, Punz?" Jack questioned to his wife as the yetis brushed him off and he pushed their arms away.

"Other than feeling really dizzy, I am okay. Are you?" She glanced over while she ran her fingers through her long blonde hair. Jack merely nodded and North spoke up,

"I hope the yetis treated you well?"

"Oh yeah!" Jack laughed sarcastically while he kicked his staff back into his hand, "Punz and I love being shoved in a sack and tossed through a magic portal."

"Oh good! That was my idea!" North said with a bright smile which made Rapunzel laugh. It was clear he didn't know sarcasm, "You know Bunny obviously." North went on as he started to introduce the other Guardians and he held out his hand to Bunny, who had just arrived.

Bunny merely gave a small nod and nothing more. While Rapunzel smiled and waved Jack merely smirked, "Obviously." He said.

"And the Tooth Fairy." North said next and at the sound of her name, Tooth flew up to Jack and Rapunzel with her fairies right behind her.

"Hello Jack and Rapunzel!" She said with a bright smile and turned to Jack, "You know I heard a lot about you. And your teeth!"

"My…my what?" Jack asked in confusion.

"Oh open up! Are yours as white as they say?" Tooth then pushed her hands into Jack's mouth to see his pearly whites. She gasped while Jack made noises like a kid at the dentist. Rapunzel frowned at this scene even though it was a bit amusing, "Oh they do sparkle like freshly fallen snow," Tooth admired as she took her hands away. Her fairies squealed as they flew around Jack to indicate they were excited to see him as well,

"Girls, pull yourself together. Let's not disgrace the uniform," Tooth ordered while Rapunzel started to giggle when Tooth turned to her, "And nice to see you, Rapunzel. I am so glad to finally meet a fellow girl spirit. And you are very pretty. I bet your teeth are just as beautiful!"

Rapunzel's eyes widen at this, "Oh uh…" She knew what was coming and started to back up but Tooth rushed after her,

"Oh let me see!" She pried Rapunzel's mouth opened, "They shine just like the sun! And you have the cutest incisors!" She complimented removing her hands and the fairies flew around Rapunzel.

"Tooth!" North said with a sigh.

"Oh sorry. I get a little carried away." Tooth said with an apologetic smile and flew back beside North.

Rapunzel merely rubbed her jaw while Jack chuckled, "And the Sandman. Sandy?" North glanced down and Sandy was in fact taking a nap, "Sandy?" the elder Guardian said again as he tapped Sandy on the shoulder but he kept sleeping, "Wake up!" This woke up the golden man.

"Hey whoa, anyone want to tell why Punz and I are here?" Jack asked with confusion and Sandy shot up his hand. Jack and Rapunzel kneeled down to hear him out, but all they got was sand images they couldn't make out from Sandy. Finally, Jack laughed nervously, "That's not really helping but thanks, little man." He said politely while he and Rapunzel stood back up.

As Jack started to walk toward the center of the globe room, Rapunzel realized something, "Wait, if all four of you are together, does that mean Jack and I did something wrong?" she asked as she was feeling a little scared to hear the answer. The last thing she wanted was to get on the bad side of the Guardians.

Jack however didn't seem fazed and he merely laughed while freezing an elf with his staff, "We must have done something really bad to get you four together," He said and turned with a playful smirk, "Are we on the naughty list?" he asked before he continued to walk away.

"Ha! On naughty list?" North too laughed before pointing at Jack, "You hold record."

"Uh if I am on the naughty list, I will do whatever it takes to get off it. Just name it and I will do it. I am sorry!" Rapunzel said, her voice nearly a squeak.

"Relax, Rapunzel! No need to worry because you hold record for being on nice list." North said reassuringly to the worried sun spirit.

"Oh. Okay." Rapunzel said with a sigh of relief.

"That figures." Jack said jokingly as he turned his head to give his wife a knowing smirk.

"But no matter for you, Jack. We overlook, now we are wiping clean the slate." North said while he rubbed his right arm to emphasize his statement.

"How come?" Jack asked as he turned back to face North while Rapunzel too looked over.

"Ah, good question." Bunny said for the first time while his face showed he was clearly annoyed.

"How come? I'll tell you how come, because now, you both are Guardians!" North said loudly and without warning, music began to play.

Jack and Rapunzel stared in surprise and confusion as yetis began to twirl flaming torches and elves either played musical instruments or marched around. Tooth's fairies came with two necklaces of flowers, which Jack refused to wear while Rapunzel stared down at it.

"This is the best part!" North said with a smile and he began to stomp his feet to the rhythm of the music.

Two yetis that were twirling the flaming torches walked over to Jack and Rapunzel. The two ducked to avoid getting burned and nearly fell backwards. But more yetis caught them and put them back on their feet. When they did, the couple glanced down to see an elf glaring up at them. He pointed at their bare feet and pointed to his fellow elves. They were holding two pairs of shoes; one was a pair of funny blue elf shoes while the other pair was an elegant purple and gold sandals.

Jack glared at the elves to indicate he refused to take them while Rapunzel merely shook her head politely. Another yeti came up to North while holding a book. North took it happily and opened it. Jack glanced all around the room; the swooning fairies to Sandy holding up a cup while Bunny rolled his eyes. He glanced at Rapunzel, who too glanced over to indicate she was feeling uncomfortable. Pissed, Jack lifted up his staff and Rapunzel knew what he was going to do. North looked in time to see the winter youth slam his staff straight down on the floor.

Rapunzel managed to grab ahold of Jack's sweatshirt in time while the cold wind blew everywhere and frost spread across the floor. This caused the elves to stop laying the music and making an awkward silence. North, Tooth, Bunny, and Sandy shook their heads and looked back at Jack and Rapunzel.

"What makes you think Punz and I wanna be Guardians?" Jack demanded angrily as he pointed to him and Rapunzel. What right did these Guardians have to think he and his wife wanted to join them anyway?

There was a long awkward stillness before North did something that confused everyone in the room. He laughed. As he continued to let out his delight mirth, Jack looked at Rapunzel. She merely shrugged to indicate she too was lost on why the man known as Santa Clause was laughing. Pascal too shrugged and went back to glaring at North. Jack and Rapunzel glanced back just as North ceased his laughing,

"Of course you do," he said as if it was a fact of life before he snapped his fingers while shouting, "Music!"

The elves began to play some more music but Jack shouted, "No music!" Frustrated, one elf slammed down his trumpet and walked off while shoving another elf aside, "This is all flattering but uh…you don't want me," Jack went on and he hopped onto a desk before sitting on it, "You're all hard work and deadlines. And I'm snowballs and fun times. I'm not a Guardian."

"Ha! That's exactly what I said! Which is why Rapunzel should be a Guardian." Bunny said and upon hearing this, Rapunzel shook her head and turned to speak up,

"Wait, wait a minute! Don't I get a say in this? I wouldn't be a great Guardian myself."

Tooth frowned as she flew up to the couple, "Jack, Rapunzel, I don't think you understand what it is we do," she then flew up toward the large globe, "Each of those lights is a child."

"A child who believes," North added in his own comment as he walked up, "And good or bad, naughty or nice, we protect them," There was a pause before North heard Jack making protesting noises, "Tooth, fingers out of mouth."

Tooth laughed nervously since she prying into Jack's mouth once more to look at his teeth, "Oh sorry, they're beautiful," she then turned to Rapunzel, "And yours are too."

She flew back to Bunny and Sandy while North went on, "Okay, no more wishing washing, Pitch is out there doing who knows what!"

"You mean the Boogieman?" Jack asked with a chuckle while Rapunzel frowned at this. She remember reading about the Boogieman when she was still a mortal but she never met him.

"Yes! When Pitch threatens us, he threatens them as well!" North pointed at the globe.

"All the more reason to pick someone more qualified!" Jack retorted as he began to walk off.

"I'm with Jack on this. Sorry." Rapunzel said in agreement while she began to follow her husband.

"Pick? You think we picked? No! You were chosen, like we are chosen," North then lifted his hand up to the open archway to where the moon was, "By Man in Moon."

This stopped the Frost couple. "What?" Jack asked in disbelief as he and Rapunzel turned back to the Guardians.

"Last night, Jack, he chose you and Rapunzel." Tooth said while Bunny folded his arms,

"Maybe."

"Man in the Moon? He talks to you?" Jack questioned as he glanced up at the moon. Rapunzel did the same and she understood why Jack was acting this way.

"You see, you cannot say no. It is destiny." North said quietly.

"I don't understand," Rapunzel spoke up, her voice showing how hurt and confused she is, "Why won't he tell us that himself?" Pascal frowned while he cuddled up next to her neck.

"I'll say," Jack sighed while he rubbed his white hair, "After three hundred years this is his answer?" He was frustrated to think the moon wouldn't say anything to him or Rapunzel and yet talk to the Guardians about their destiny. He glared back at North, Tooth, Bunny, and Sandy, "To spend eternity like you guys, cooped up in some hide out, thinking of new ways to bribe kids?"

Rapunzel frowned to see how angry Jack was. She reached over and placed her hands on his arms, "Jack?"

But he ignored her, "No, no…" he then turned back to the moon and shouted to it, "That's not for me!" Jack glanced back over at the Guardians, "No offense."

"H-how is that not offensive?" Bunny sputtered after hearing what Jack had said.

Jack merely shrugged and turned away while Rapunzel frowned up at him, "Take it easy, Jack." She said softly and he merely smirked down at her while he put his free hand to her cheek.

"Sorry, Punz, but I had to let it out." He said and rubbed his thumb against the softness of her cheek.

Bunny however was not finished, "Ya know what I think? I think we just dodged a bullet. I mean, what does this clown know about bringing joy to children anyway?" he asked his friends while he started to scratch his ear with his hind leg, "I can understand Rapunzel being picked, but _him_?"

Hearing this, Jack turned to argue, but Rapunzel beat him to it, "No, Bunny, you don't understand. I mean, I don't really bring joy to children. I only help them not be afraid of anything and give them creative ideas. Jack however brings joy just as much as you guys do."

"Yeah, you ever hear of a snow day? I know it's no hard-boiled egg but kids like what I do." Jack added his own comment as he walked back toward Bunny and the other Guardians.

"But none of them believe in you, do they?" Bunny stood up straight and seem to tower Jack, "Ya see, yer invisible, mate, it's like ya don't even exist."

That certainly stuck an arrow in both Jack and Rapunzel's hearts. Even though Bunny was directing the statement to Jack, Rapunzel knew it also meant her. Going for years without believers made her understand how lonely it can be for Jack. She could see her husband was playing it off with that usual smirk on his face. But she can tell it really hurt him. He just had learned to hide it really well.

"Bunny…" Rapunzel began with a frown and Tooth seeing this also flew up,

"Bunny, enough." She said for she wanted to avoid a fight.

"No, no," Jack said while shaking his head and patted Rapunzel on the shoulder, "The kangaroo is right."

Bunny's ears pricked at what Jack just said, "T-the what? What did ye call me? I'm not a kangaroo, mate." He said as he was clearly getting angry.

Knowing he struck a weak spot, Jack only smirked and said, "Oh, and this whole time I thought you were. If you're not a kangaroo…" he then leaned over to face off the large rabbit, "What are you?"

"I'm a bunny," Bunny answered as he too leaned over until he and Jack were face to face, "The Easter Bunny. People believe in me."

The last words hurt Jack for he was right about that. He felt on the verge of tears but managed to keep them. He only focused on keeping his glare in place. Rapunzel was fearful of a fight breaking out. She sighed and glanced over to Sandy. The kind sandman could see the worry in her eyes and he nodded to know he understood. He glanced over to North and tugged on his pants. He then motioned with his head to show he had to do something before something bad happens.

North nodded in agreement and he stepped forward, "Jack, Rapunzel, walk with me."

* * *

><p>North led the two young spirits on make shift elevator that went down several floors of the palace. All around them, there were yetis working on toys, using ice sculptures made by North as a model as they built the toys, "Nothing personal, North, it's just what you guys do is not my thing." Jack said as he got out of the elevator with Rapunzel right behind him.<p>

"Or mine." She said and North merely shrugged,

"Man in Moon says it is your thing." He said while he signed something a yeti presented to him and he began to lead Jack and Rapunzel toward his office.

"Hey, slow down would ya? I've been trying to bust in here for years, I wanna get a good look!" Jack said as he looked all around.

"What do you mean bust in?" North questioned with a wary look.

"Yeah, he's tried for years but he always fails." Rapunzel said with a small giggle.

"Yeah I never make it past the yetis," Jack added with a good natured smile and he turned to see a familiar yeti, who was giving him the "I'm watching you" look, "Oh hey Phil."

"Keep up, Jack and Rapunzel, keep up!" North ordered as he walked briskly through the desks.

Jack and Rapunzel stared in utter amazement at what they saw. Toys and toys everywhere. Despite Rapunzel's hair trailing behind her, the yetis expertly stepped over it so she wouldn't have to worry about it. The elves would look but didn't go near.

After dodging a plane, Jack said, "I always thought the elves made the toys."

"We just let them believe that." North whispered and Jack and Rapunzel happen to look in a corner where some elves were messing with a few broken toys and Christmas lights. One had lights all over him and the other lit him up, "Very nice. Keep up good work." North said with a smile to the elves as he placed his hands on Jack and Rapunzel and led them both away. As they passed a yeti painting one last robot blue, North said, "I don't like it. Paint it red."

The yeti was confused and taking notice of all the blue robots he painted, he moaned and slammed his head against his desk. North then led Jack and Rapunzel into his office where there was a fireplace going and some unfinished ice sculptures on the desk. The Frost couple stared for a long minute until North took something from an elf.

"Fruitcake?" He offered the said cake to them.

"Un no thanks." Jack shook his head before going back to looking around the room.

"No thank you, North." Rapunzel too turned down the offer and she pulled the rest of her hair inside the room just in case.

North threw the fruitcake away and he cracked his knuckles, "Now we get down to tacks of brass."

Hearing this, Jack and Rapunzel glanced back at him, "Tacks?" Without warning, the door behind them suddenly shut. Jack and Rapunzel looked in time to see it lock itself. When they turned back to North, he was advancing toward them with a frightening look on his face.

Seeing this, Jack and Rapunzel backed up until Rapunzel's back hit the door. She squeaked in fear as she grasped Jack's shoulders, while Jack in the meantime stood in front of his wife protectively, "Who are you, Jack and Rapunzel Frost?" North demanded as he pointed at Jack's chest, "What is your center?"

"Our center?" Jack repeated the last part with a frown.

"If Man in Moon chose you both to be Guardians, you two must have something special inside," North could see the look of anger and determination in Jack's face as if he was challenging him while Rapunzel was still looking a little scared at the moment. The elder man backed up and decided to do a different approach. He rubbed his beard before he glanced to the side.

Walking over to a shelf, he grabbed a matryoshka doll that resembled him. "Here, this is how you see me, no? Very big, intimidating." He laughed while Rapunzel too laughed but more out of being nervous.

"You're telling me." She said while she stood beside Jack.

"But if you get to know me a little," North held the doll out to Jack, who took it with a puzzled look, "Well, go on."

Jack blinked before he gave the staff to Rapunzel and he opened the doll, to reveal another North, but this time with a happy look on his face.

"You are downright jolly?" He asked with a small smile on his face.

"Ah, but not just jolly," North replied as Jack opened the doll again, "I'm also mysterious, and fearless, and caring," with every emotion North mentioned, Jack got closer and closer to the center of the doll. "And at my center," North held out his hand and Jack dropped the last doll into North's palm.

"There's a tiny wooden baby." Jack said with a sigh while rubbing his forehead. Both he and Rapunzel were wondering what North is trying to show here.

"Look closer," North suggested, putting the baby doll into Jack's hand, "What do you see?" He asked them both while they stared for they had no idea.

Unable to see anything else besides the obvious, Angel answered while shrugging, "You have big eyes."

"Yes!" North cheered causing Jack, Rapunzel, and even Pascal to jump a little, "Big eyes. Very big," he said, putting his hands on both the young spirits' shoulders, "Because they are full of wonder." North walked over to his desk and pointed to all the toys around his office and the sculptures he's made. "That is my center. It is what I was born with; eyes that only see the wonder in everything."

The ice sculptures seem to come to life and an airplane took to the air. It headed towards the door, which opened for it, and out into the toy factory. North, Jack, and Rapunzel followed it. All kinds of new toys were floating in the air giving it a wonderful view. Jack and Rapunzel could only stare in awe as North continued to talk.

"Eyes that see light in the trees, and the magic in the air. This wonder is what I put into the world. And what I protect in children. It is what makes me a Guardian." Jack and Rapunzel looked down at the baby doll again, "It is my center. What are yours?" North asked again while Jack and Rapunzel sighed deeply.

What is their center indeed? They had no idea. Rapunzel started to tug on her long hair while Jack simply answered for them both,

"We don't know."

North could only smile and curled Jack's fingers over the doll. Even though he didn't say anything it was clear that he was saying "You'll find out eventually." Jack and Rapunzel smiled back. But then, all three saw something fly by the window in North's office. That's when Bunny came rushing up with Sandy right behind him.

"We have a problem, mate. Trouble at the Tooth Palace."


	12. Chapter 12
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* * *

><p>A few minutes later, North was adorned in his large coat and Russian hat. He led the group downstairs and he swung open a pair of heavy doors to reveal an ice walled room on where he kept his ride, "Boys!" He said to the yetis and elves as he indicated them to get everything prepared.<p>

Bunny and Sandy came up with Jack and Rapunzel bringing up the rear. Jack had a feeling what was going on and he was trying to get North's attention, "North, I told you! I'm not going with you guys!" he said in frustration as he ducked and dodged yetis.

"Come on, Jack, I never rode in North's sleigh before so this should be fun!" Rapunzel said with a bright smile on her face but this only made Jack roll his eyes.

"Oh give me a break, Punz, there's no way I'm climbing into some rickety old…" he trailed off as he heard a door in the room they were in started to open. He slowly turned and thought he heard something from behind there, "Sleigh." He finished in a hush whisper.

The gates opened to reveal reindeer. And they were not any ordinary reindeer. They looked strong and tossed their antlered heads like horses. Rapunzel was standing too close that one of the reindeer nearly tried to ram at her. She gave a squeak and went toppling back to avoid being hit. Luckily Jack was there to catch her.

"Whoa I got ya." He said with a chuckle.

Rapunzel smiled in gratitude but she paused when she saw that right behind the reindeer was the sleigh. But this sleigh wasn't anything she or Jack was expecting. It had wings that expanded out, a small globe that looked similar to the large one North had back upstairs. Most of all, it looked rather awesome. Once the sleigh was set down, things got quiet for a second. North was looking at Jack for a response. Finally,

"Okay, one ride but that's it." Jack said as he rushed over to the sleigh.

"Yay!" Rapunzel said with a light squeal and she skipped after her husband.

"Everyone loves the sleigh," North said with a smirk while he too got into his sleigh. He then noticed that Jack, Rapunzel, and Sandy were the only ones who got in. His smirk fading, North turned to the only one who was not in his sleigh, "Bunny, what are you waiting for?"

Bunny gulped and it was clear he was nervous, "I think my tunnels might faster, mate," he said and he tapped the wooden sleigh with his foot, "And um…safer."

"Come on, Bunny! Live it up a little!" Rapunzel tried to urge the pooka in.

"Ya heard the little lady, now get in!" North said as he reached over and grabbed Bunny by his strap before placing him in a seat next to the others, "Buckle up!"

"Whoa wait!" Bunny said when he turned his eyes about and noticed there were no seat belts, "Where are the bloody seat belts?"

"Ha! That was just expression!" North said with a hearty chuckle and turned to a yeti who was making last second adjustments, "Are we ready?" The yeti grumbled and hurried to finish what he was doing, "Let's go!"

North snapped the reins and the reindeer started to rush forward toward the tunnel ahead of them. Bunny gave a cry out in fear while his claws dug deep into the wood. Jack chuckled at how afraid Bunny was right now. They all started to have one wild ride as they went into the icy tunnel. Bunny screamed while North laughed. Jack and Rapunzel were looking all around in wonder while they were having fun.

"I hope you like the loop-de-loop!" North said as he had the sleigh make barrel roll.

Bunny nearly lost his lunch but he managed to keep it down and he said, "I hope ya like carrots!" Sandy put up his hands like a kid at a roller coaster.

Finally, there was a light at the end of the tunnel and a ramp that went upwards. Jack rushed over to the side of the sleigh and watched as they flew into the air, "Woo hoo!" He cheered.

"Best! Day! Ever!" Rapunzel said with a laugh as she held out her arms. She made sure that her hair was a safely in the sleigh so it wouldn't go blowing back.

"We blast off!" North shouted and had the sleigh do one more roll in the sky before he started to fly straight ahead.

Jack then hopped to the back of the sleigh and looked back to see the Russian palace nearly go out of sight, "Whoa!" he said and laughed.

Bunny moaned and sank lower in his seat. His furry face was nearly green as his eyes. Rapunzel glanced over and took notice. She gave him a small frown of concern, "Are you okay, Bunny? You don't look so good." She questioned while placing a hand on his shoulder.

"Uh yeah, I'm fine." Bunny said as he tried to give her a smile but was failing.

Jack then turned back and grinned, "Hey Bunny, check out this view-" he didn't finish, for when he stood up while talking, a great gust of wind blew him right off the sleigh.

"Jack!" Rapunzel cried out and started to reach to the back, but Bunny placed a firm hand on her shoulder,

"No! I'll look! North! I think he's…" Bunny managed to peek over the side and down below sitting on the sleigh's landing gear was of course Jack himself.

"Awe, you do care." The winter youth said with a cheeky smirk.

"Ah rack off, ya bloody show pony!" Bunny said with a scoff and Rapunzel began to giggle.

Jack hopped back into the sleigh beside his wife while North said, "Hold on, everyone, I know a shortcut!"

"Ah screw it! I knew I should have taken the tunnels." Bunny said with a groan and he sank even lower in his seat. Sandy beside him merely clapped his hands.

"I'd say…" North took out a snow globe and whispered to it, "Tooth Palace."

He then flung it in front of him to make a portal appear. With another crack of the reins, he made the reindeer go through. Bunny screamed again and once they were through, they were still a little far off from the Tooth Palace that was hidden in the mountains of Southeast Asia. Jack and Rapunzel would have loved to look at the scenery if they hadn't notice something up ahead.

"What's that?" Rapunzel asked when she saw black figures coming toward them.

"I don't know." North replied and his eyes widen when a black scary looking horse went galloping by them.

Then a bunch more came close to hitting the group. North pulled on his reins and tried to direct his reindeer to go around the horses. Bunny forgot about being sick and was on his feet in an instant. He looked around and ducked when another nightmare horse nearly collided with him. Sandy made an umbrella out his gold sand to avoid getting hit. Jack was observing the nightmares when he now understood what those demon looking horses were here for.

"They're taking the Tooth fairies!" Jack said to the others and he was right.

Tooth's little fairies were trying to get away, but the nightmares were grabbing them by gulping them down and holding them in where their stomach should be. Jack took notice of one fairy was nearly close to being taken by a nightmare. He focused as he flew into the air toward the poor fairy. Rapunzel looked in time to see what he was doing,

"Jack!" She cried but she saw the fairy in danger. She pursed her lips as she took a strand of her hair and flung it with accuracy right to the nightmare that was nearly on the tiny fairy.

Just as the nightmare opened its mouth, a whip of golden hair struck it across the face. It reared angrily and Jack grabbed the fairy into his hand. The nightmare neighed and continued to fly off. Jack watched it go for a moment before he flew back to the sleigh. Rapunzel came up quickly with Pascal peeking from his perch on her shoulder.

"Hey, little Baby Tooth, you okay?" Jack asked in a soothing tone voice. Baby Tooth nodded gratefully and Jack glanced back at Rapunzel, "Thanks, Punz. Here, better keep on her. I think she might be injured too."

"No problem. And I will," Rapunzel gratefully took Baby Tooth into her hands and she looked down at her, "Hey, it's going to be all right, I promise." She whispered and took some of her hair to wrap around the tiny fairy.

Baby Tooth squeaked to let her know she appreciated it. Pascal gave a chirp himself to indicate he was worried for the little fairy and Rapunzel smiled at him. North was following one nightmare that was trying to get away. Once they were inside the Tooth Palace, Jack took this moment to look around. Before he can look further, he heard,

"Here, take over!" It was North and Jack turned to see the elder Guardian was holding out the reins. Jack paused before he smiled and happily took the reins.

"Yah!" He demanded as he snapped the reins to make the reindeer go faster.

Once they were right beside the nightmare, North got on the front of the sleigh, took out his swords, and sliced right through the nightmare. In doing this, some black sand and a few gold containers fell into the sleigh near Bunny, Sandy, and Rapunzel. Bunny picked up one of the gold containers and saw it wasn't just Tooth's fairies the nightmares were taking.

"They're stealing the teeth!" He declared and Sandy rubbed at some of the black sand that fell upon him. He frowned as he looked at Bunny to indicate he might know what this was.

North hopped back into the sleigh and took notice that Jack wasn't looking where he was going for they were heading straight for a floating pillar. Jack gasped and pulled back on the reins to avoid hitting it. In doing so, they all crashed right onto one of the columns. It made the group a little dizzy, but they were all fine. Once they all got their bearings in order, they could hear someone letting out worried groans. It was Tooth and she was flying around her palace.

"Tooth! Are you all right?" North asked as he, Bunny, and Sandy rushed up to meet her. Jack and Rapunzel merely got out of the sleigh and stood by.

"They took my fairies, and the teeth!" Tooth answered and she fluttered down to sit on the column above where Jack and Rapunzel are, "Everything is gone. Everything…" she added sorrowfully as the other Guardians gathered around her.

Jack and Rapunzel smiled at each other before Rapunzel held up her hands, "Not everything." She said with a bright smile, "Look!" She opened her hands and Baby Tooth, feeling all better flew right up to Tooth.

Tooth's face brightened immediately to see one of her fairies and she held her, "Oh, thank goodness, one of you is all right." But this happy moment didn't last for a dark sinister voice suddenly said,

"I have to say…" and it seemed to come from all around. This caused the whole group to look around in wary, "This is very, very exciting. The big four all together," The voice then became clearer from right above them and they looked to see the gray man standing on another pillar, "I'm a little star-struck. Did you like my performance on the globe, North? Got you all together, didn't I?"

North glared while he huffed. He should have known this was a trap. Tooth however rushed over to meet with the black robed man, "Pitch! You have got thirty seconds to return my fairies-" but she was cut off when Pitch had disappeared from the column just as Tooth was near him.

"Or what?" Pitch asked and he appeared on another column not so far away from them, "You'll stick a quarter under my pillow?"

"Why are you doing this?" North demanded as he pointed his sword up at him.

"Maybe, I want what you have," Pitch replied pointing his finger back at North and he glared, "To be believed in." These words caused Jack and Rapunzel to look at Pitch in disbelief. They understood what he meant by that since they too wanted to be believed in. Pitch disappeared and reappeared on another column, "Maybe I'm tired of hiding under beds!"

"Maybe that's where you belong." Bunny said defiantly and gasped when Pitch appeared upside down underneath the column the Guardians were standing on.

"Oh go suck an egg, rabbit." Pitch said with a scoff and he vanished once again when Bunny tried to punch at him, "Hang on, is that…Jack Frost?" Hearing Pitch mention him, Jack gripped his staff and looked around trying to decipher where the Boogieman was. A dark chuckle was heard and it seemed to come from everywhere, "Since when were you all so chummy?"

"We're not." Jack replied with a frown.

"Oh good," Jack quickly turned to see Pitch standing behind him, "A neutral party, then I'm going to ignore you. But you must be used that by now," Jack glared at this mention but Pitch had already turned his attention span to Rapunzel, "However, you I am afraid I cannot ignore."

Rapunzel gave him a look, "What?" she questioned as her hands on strands of her hair gripped tighter.

"Rapunzel the Sun Spirit, right? You see, your power is considered to be…how should I put this? A nuisance to me. You've been helping the children get over their fear of anything by using your light that came from the sun," Pitch explained and sneered at her, "And because of that, you are considered a problem to me."

Rapunzel backed up a little but she glared to try to show she was not afraid even though her heart was beating rather fast inside her chest. Before she could speak, Jack suddenly appeared in front of her and pointed his staff straight at the Boogieman, "If you dare lay one finger on her, I will freeze where you stand."

"Oh right I forgot, Jack Frost is married to Rapunzel. So sweet." Pitch said with a mocking laugh.

"Jack, don't." Rapunzel began while placing a hand on Jack's shoulder.

"But it won't matter," Pitch's voice brought back the attention of the couple, "I will snuff out her light one way or another."

Jack and Rapunzel both frowned at this but before they could move, Bunny suddenly shouted, "Pitch, ya better shut up! Come here!"

He lunged himself at Pitch, but the gray man merely used his shadows to disappear before the large rabbit can attack him. Tooth flew over to Bunny, grabbed his boomerang, and charged with a war cry at Pitch who had reappeared on a different column. He just smirked at her attempt, and before Tooth could strike, a black horse appeared, bucking and stomping hard, defending Pitch. She gasped as she backed up. Baby Tooth gave a freighted squeak and hid inside Jack's hood. Pascal too made a chirp and disappeared in Rapunzel's long hair.

"Whoa! Easy girl, easy," Pitch cooed, and the horse stopped while he stroked its' mane. He gathered something in his hand and held it out for everyone to see. It was the same black sand that Sandy had inspected earlier. "Look familiar Sandman?" he asked while Sandy glanced at his own hand that held some gold sand, "Took me a while to perfect this little trick. Turning dreaming into nightmares." Now Sandy knew what Pitch was up to and he glared angrily up at him.

"No wonder the children have been getting so many nightmares lately." Rapunzel said softly as she recalled when she spread her light, she would see the poor children having bad dreams. This made her angry to know Pitch was the cause of this. Now she knew why he saw her as a threat.

Jack glanced over at her when she spoke but he looked back up at Pitch when he began to talk again, "Don't be afraid, it only riles them up more. They smell fear."

"What fear? Of you?" Bunny shouted with a scoff as he took his boomerang back from Tooth, "No one has ever been afraid of you since the Dark Ages."

"Oh the Dark Ages," Pitch chuckled as he recalled what happened those years ago, "Everyone frightened, miserable. Such happy times for me. Oh, the power I wielded. But then the Man in the Moon chose you to replace my fear with your wonder and light. Lifting their hearts and giving them hope. Meanwhile everyone wrote me off as just a bad dream. 'Oh there's nothing to be afraid of.' 'There's no such thing as the Boogieman.' Well that's all about to change."

As the words left his mouth, one of the pillars suddenly began to crumble and lose its' beautiful color. The same thing happened to another and then another. All around, everything was losing its' shape and color.

"What's going on?" Rapunzel asked as she stared in horror.

"Oh look, it's happening already." Pitch said with an amused smirk.

"What is?" Jack asked as he looked at the Guardians. The look on Tooth's face told everyone that she knew what was happening.

"Children are waking up, and realizing the Tooth Fairy never came. It's such a little thing, but to a child." Pitch went on for he was right that all around the world, the children waking up had gone to see if the Tooth Fairy left her gift like she always did. However, since Tooth's fairies were no longer there, they couldn't do their jobs.

"I don't understand. Tooth?" Rapunzel walked over to Tooth and knelt beside her for she could see the distraught look on the fairy's face, "Are you okay?"

"Yeah, what's going on?" Jack too asked and Tooth panted softly like she was getting weaker,

"They…they don't believe in me anymore." She finally said.

"What?" Rapunzel's eyes widen at this and she glanced at Jack, who in turn was just as in disbelief as her.

"Didn't they tell you Jack and Rapunzel?" Pitch asked that made Jack and Rapunzel to look back up, "It's great being a Guardian. But there's a catch: if enough kids stop believing, everything your friends work to protect," Jack and Rapunzel glanced back at North, Tooth, Bunny, and Sandy who all were still looking up at Pitch, "Wonder, hopes and dreams, it all goes away. And little by little, so do they."

"They…they go away?" Rapunzel repeated and she looked back at Jack. He merely frowned in worry.

Pitch chuckled darkly, "No Christmas or Easter or little fairies that come in the night. There will be nothing but fear and darkness. And me. It's your turn not to be believed in."

Tired of hearing this, Bunny threw his boomerang straight at the evil man. Pitch managed to dodge it and he got on the nightmare before he galloped off downwards. The Guardians reacted quickly and followed after him. Jack and Rapunzel rushed toward the edge.

"Come on, Punz." Jack said as he took his wife's hand and the two flew down to follow the Guardians.

Bunny threw some egg bombs in hopes of hitting Pitch. But the Nightmare was able to dodge them and escaped through a hole in a rock wall. The group was now standing at the bottom of Tooth's place; it a very small forest area where a little pond and rock art were. They all got into battle position once they all had landed but there was no sign of their enemy.

"He's gone." North declared and he sighed in defeat.

While North, Bunny, and Sandy talked on the side, Tooth saw the few tooth capsules she had left. She held one in her hands like it was the most fragile thing in the world. Seeing this, Jack and Rapunzel approached her. They felt sorry for what had happened and they kneeled beside her. "Sorry about the fairies." Jack apologized and Rapunzel tried to smile a little,

"Yeah. We wish we could have been more help."

"You should have seen them. They put up such a fight." Tooth said and glanced over at the couple while Baby Tooth flew around.

"Why would Pitch take the teeth?" Jack asked after a pause.

"It's not the teeth he wanted. It's the memories they hold." Tooth replied while holding the tooth case.

"What do you mean?" Jack questioned in confusion as Rapunzel too looked over. Pascal appeared back on her shoulder.

"It's why we keep the teeth, Jack, they hold the most important memories of childhood," Tooth then turned and flapped her wings to go hover over of where rock art is. It showed Tooth and her fairies smiling at a group of children. Jack followed by freezing a path on the pond, in which Rapunzel followed as well without being effected by the cold.

"Wow, that's beautiful." Rapunzel whispered to see how beautiful the art was.

Tooth smiled at this before going on, "My fairies and I watch over them. And when someone needs to remember what's important, we help them," Suddenly her eyes widen and she turned to the Frost couple, "In fact, I remember back many years ago that my fairies and I helped you recover your memories on Jack's behalf, Rapunzel."

Hearing this, Rapunzel and Jack both glanced over, "What?" The golden haired girl asked.

"Yes, this was about 270 years ago. One of my fairies was getting a tooth from Corona when she passed by where Jack was. She heard him ask to help recover your memories of who you really were." Tooth replied and Baby Tooth squeaked to show she was that fairy who heard it.

Rapunzel gasped and turned to Jack, "Jack? You helped me get my memories to know I was the Long Lost Princess?" she asked with a bright smile.

Jack laughed, "I guess I did." He said while rubbing the back of his neck bashfully.

"And it's not just hers we had, we had yours too, Jack." Tooth added and this caused Jack to stare in confusion.

"Wait, my memories?"

"From when you were young, before you became Jack Frost. Just like before Rapunzel became the Sun Spirit." Tooth said like it was a fact of life. Jack was in shock by this while Rapunzel was starting to get excited.

"But I was no one before I was Jack Frost." Jack said in disbelief and he backed up a little.

"Of course you were. We were all someone before we were chosen." Tooth said and she looked confused on why Jack was acting that way.

"Jack I knew it! I knew you were someone too!" Rapunzel said as she gripped Jack's arms.

However, he was still in shock to know that he was actually someone once before. He had no memories except waking up at the lake; nothing more. "You should have seen Bunny!" North suddenly said when he was overhearing the conversation.

"Hey! I told you to never mention that!" Bunny warned but North merely laughed.

Jack however ignored them and he was still trying to digest the information, "That night at the pond, I just assumed that I-" He glanced back at Tooth, "Are you saying I had a life before this? With a home and a family?"

"You really don't remember?" Tooth asked and she glanced at Rapunzel to make sure Jack wasn't merely joking.

"No, he doesn't. He told me that he has no memories of his past life." Rapunzel replied to confirm that Jack was serious.

"All this time, the answers were right here," Jack was starting to get excited himself because now he can discover who he really was. He turned back to Tooth and Rapunzel, "If I find my memories, I'll know why I'm here! You have to show me!"

He then started to fly off, "I can't, Jack, Pitch has them." Tooth said sorrowfully.

Jack stopped and he landed on a tiny cliff while pointing his staff, "Then we have to get them back!"

"Take it easy, Jack!" Rapunzel said with a laugh, but was cut short when she heard Tooth gasp behind her. Everyone looked and took notice that Tooth's feathers were starting to fall, "Tooth? Are you okay? Maybe I can…" She took some of her hair but Tooth shook her head,

"No Rapunzel, I'm afraid there's only one cure," the kind fairy waved her hands and glanced back to the rock art which was starting to dissolve before their eyes, "But it doesn't matter. We're too late."

"No! No!" North shouted for he didn't want Tooth to just give up like that, "No such thing as too late!" He began to pace around while thinking on a plan. The others stood by in silence. After a moment, North was beginning to get it, "Wait…wait, wait, wait, wait, wait, wait! I got it!" He cried pointing his sword at Bunny, who managed to back up in time. Jack and Rapunzel laughed at this, "We will collect the teeth!"

"What?" Tooth asked in disbelief.

"We collect teeth, children keep believing in you." North replied simply but Tooth shook her head.

"We're talking seven continents! Millions of kids-" The fairy tried to reason since she thought it was not only a stupid idea but also impossible.

"Give me break," North said with a scoff, "Do you know how many toys I deliver in one night?"

"And eggs I hide in one day?" Bunny asked with a smirk since he had a feeling this was indeed a good plan he can agree with for once. Tooth could see they both had a point and a smile started to spread across her face.

North then glanced at Rapunzel, "Rapunzel, are you willing to help us?"

"Of course! It will be like a scavenger hunt. I'm willing to help out no matter what." Rapunzel replied with a bright smile and Pascal squeaked to show he shared her enthusiasm.

"And Jack!" North then turned his attention to Jack, "If you help us, we will help get you your memories back."

Jack kneeled down and glanced at Tooth, who was smiling. Bunny wasn't too keen on Jack coming, but Sandy gave him a thumbs up. The winter youth could see North waiting before he glanced at Rapunzel. She too was waiting for his answer. Finally,

"If Punz is in, I'm in." he said with a confirmed nod.

* * *

><p>"Ha! Quickly! Quickly!" North shouted with joy as he popped from chimney to chimney in a puff of black smoke.<p>

The group's first stop was China. Since Bunny couldn't fly like Jack, Rapunzel, Sandy, or Tooth, he had to hop from roof to roof. Or sometimes he used his tunnels, "Hop to it, Rabbit! I'm five teeth ahead!" Jack mocked with a laugh as he flew or ran on the roofs alongside Bunny.

"Yeah right. Look, I'd tell you to scurry out of my way, but really what's the point? Cause you wouldn't keep up anyway!"

"Is that a challenge, Cotton Tail?" Jack questioned with a smirk.

"Oh you don't wanna race a rabbit, mate." Bunny said with his own playful smirk.

"Guys, come on. I don't think this is a race." Rapunzel suddenly said with a smile as she flew in between her husband and the pooka.

North had popped up from a chimney and heard only the last word Rapunzel said, "A race? This is a race?" He smiled as he jumped down into another chimney, "This is going to be…" Pop again, "Epic!"

Rapunzel rolled her eyes but smiled all the same as she continued to fly off to find more teeth. Not too far away, Tooth was pointing out every tooth she could see. She was so excited she looked like she was high on caffeine, "They're everywhere!" She exclaimed happily before she slammed right into a billboard that had an ad of toothpaste on it. Talk about irony.

Jack and Rapunzel were perched on top of the billboard and they winced when they saw their friend hit herself, "You okay?" Jack asked with a laugh.

"I'm fine!" Tooth said while rubbing her nose, "Sorry!" She flew up to the couple, "It's just been a really long time since I've been out in the field."

"How long is a long time?" Jack questioned with a quirked eyebrow.

"Four hundred, forty years, give or take." Tooth answered and then she gasped when she spotted a tooth across from her.

Without another word, she flew straight by Jack and Rapunzel. They stared before glancing at Baby Tooth, "Is she always like this?" Rapunzel asked and Baby Tooth simply shrugged. Pascal rolled his eyes for he had a feeling that meant yes.

Jack headed to a house and was about to step inside through the window. But he had only put his leg inside when a tunnel appeared in the floor and out hopped Bunny. He held out the tooth to taunt the winter spirit. Jack merely glared before he sent some frost straight at him which caused Bunny to cry out in pain. Then the group headed to India next.

"Twins!" North whispered happily when he came across the room of twin girls. He kissed the two teeth.

Bunny in the meantime had stumbled across a lot of teeth himself, "Jackpot," he whispered and he looked at the boy sleeping. He looked around the room and knew why the boy lost so many teeth; the boy played hockey, "Looks you're a bit of brumby, eh mate?" he added with a warm chuckle.

Rapunzel was glad to have Pascal with her to help locate any teeth. He wasn't good at it as Tooth, but he was good enough to see the teeth. She was in a little girl's room and was taking the tooth when Pascal squeaked,

"What is it, Pascal?" She asked softly and he pointed with his claw. She glanced up and saw the girl was a painter but it looked like she was stuck on something for one of her canvases was blank, "Oh, it looks like you need help," Rapunzel said with a smile and she held out her hand to the sleeping girl's head. The sun spirit's hair glowed as did her hand. Once she had done that, Rapunzel smiled, "I hope you get a lot of creative ideas." She whispered and she turned to get out.

Back with North, he entered into another girl's room, "This piece of pie," he chuckled and he was about to step up to the bed but he fell down. Bunny had opened up his tunnel to go in the same room. The result caused both him and North to be stuck together. They struggled to get free but Sandy had entered as well and took the tooth, "No! That's my tooth!" North said but Sandy merely smiled and held out the tooth to mock his friends, "Sandy!"

The group moved to France. Jack hopped from roof to roof and was about to enter the next room, but instead of landing on the floor, he went right through a hole. It was one of Bunny's tunnels. Bunny hopped out of another tunnel and laughed for he did that to get back at Jack for freezing him. Meanwhile, Tooth was in another room and she put her hand underneath a pillow. But instead of finding a tooth, she pulled out a mouse. Before she can speak, Baby Tooth flew up to the mouse and started to beat him up.

"Whoa! Whoa!" Tooth said as she grabbed Baby Tooth by the wings and pulled her away, "Take it easy there, champ. He's one of us. Part of the European division. Savva?" The Tooth Mouse started to squeak in rage and even threw his hat on the ground.

The group continued to head around the world to collect more teeth. Bunny went into one house and chuckled but he saw that under the pillow was merely a piece of paper that pointed behind him. He stared in confusion and he looked behind him to see North laughing at him at the window before he jumped away. But a little later, Bunny had got another tooth. He jumped at the top of a roof and he smirked at his prize before he slipped downwards.

"Crickey!" He yelled as he tried to regain his footing, but he kept sliding down the roof. The tooth he held was suddenly taken away.

It was Jack for he made some frost to make Bunny slip. It was his way of getting back at the pooka for making him go down into the tunnel. "Yes!" Jack said in triumphant at his prize. But, "No!" He cried when the tooth was suddenly taken away from him but a flash of gold.

It was Rapunzel! "Sorry Jack!" She said with a giggle and held up the tooth. But she felt it be taken away from her, "Hey!" she looked up to see Sandy on his dream cloud. He waved at her with a smile.

North was dancing about on the roofs before he jumped straight down into a chimney. But Bunny was already inside the same house and he lit up the fireplace, "Ho, ho." He said mockingly and North screamed in pain when he came in contact with the fire.

Much later, Jack, Rapunzel, North, Bunny, and Sandy all held up bags of teeth they had collected toward Tooth. She clapped, "Wow, you guys collect teeth and leave gifts as fast as my fairies!" she congratulated but when she mentioned the word gifts, the others gave her confused looks. Seeing this, she frowned and asked, "You guys have been leaving gifts right?"

Sandy began to nod but he quickly shook his head. Jack, Rapunzel, North, and Bunny all looked at each other with a clear look on their faces that said: "Oops." So they all headed back to quickly leave the children gifts or money. Jack, Rapunzel, and Sandy used quarters which they got from coin exchangers at any place they could find. Bunny left his painted eggs while North left behind his own gifts. He even beat Sandy to leaving large gifts and a Christmas tree to a little boy, which the dream spirit was not happy about.

During this whole thing, the group had not noticed they were being watched. Once North had the sleigh disappear into another portal to go the next location, a nightmare neighed before it rushed downward to the sewers. It headed deep underground to where a lair was. There were cages all around and inside those cages was Tooth's fairies. Perched on a ledge not so far away from the hanging cages of a globe made out of black rock. It looked similar to North's globe, but much smaller and sinister looking.

Pitch was walking around it. He had a distraught look on his face when the nightmare rushed up to him, "The lights. Why aren't they going out?" He asked with a glare. The nightmare nickered and Pitch understood, "They're collecting the teeth?" Hearing this, the fairies began to squeak in excitement and hope. "Oh pipe down or a stuff a pillow with you!" Pitch warned as he pointed at the cages.

The nightmare walked up close to its master. Pitch noticed and he growled fearfully. The nightmare quickly reared back and melted away from its horse shape. Pitch sighed as he waved his hand to have the sand go around it.

"Fine, have your last hurrah. For tomorrow, all your pathetic scrambling will be for nothing." As Pitch talked, the sand took the shape of Sandy. He then crushed the figure to indicate who he was going after this time.


	13. Chapter 13

**I do not own Jack Frost, Rapunzel, or their movies. I am merely combining them in what I think would happen if this should be crossed over. Jackunzel is my OTP now! All belong to Disney, Dreamworks, and etc.**

**Hey again guys! Due to a few recent reviews of people begging me to continue this, here you go. :D It's starting to get deeper and I am showing some rather interesting parts of where Rapunzel is. I really hope you guys enjoy this. Also, I really hope to get Frozen as soon as its out on DVD. It's going to be awesome. And if you wanna, you can check out my bio and see other upcoming stories. Once again, reviews of what you liked best in these chapters would be awesome! Thank you!**

* * *

><p>It was not long before the group was in Burgess collecting more teeth. Tooth was at Jamie's house with Jack and Rapunzel, "Left central incisor knocked out in freak sledding accident," Tooth said as she held up Jamie's tooth and she smirked at Jack, "I wonder how that could have happened, Jack?"<p>

"Yeah I wonder that myself." Rapunzel added slyly as she looked over at her husband.

Jack merely laughed when he knew that they both had him, "Kids, huh?" he asked as he was looking at the drawing Jamie had made of the sled ride.

Tooth merely twirled the quarter in her fingers before placing it under the pillow. She sighed as she hovered over Jamie and observed him sleeping peacefully, "This is the part I always liked best; seeing the kids." She said quietly and recalled past memories of her doing this job without her mini fairies just yet.

"I know what you mean. It's always a joy to see children be happy." Rapunzel said and she smiled sadly for she wished the children would know of her giving them light and creativity.

Tooth returned the smile before a frown appeared on her face. She sighed and asked quietly, "Why did I ever stop doing this?"

Rapunzel noticed and she glanced down at Jack who was still kneeling by the bedside. He questioned gently, "Hmm…it's different up close huh?"

Tooth had to smile to know she still had her two new friends there to listen. She glanced at Rapunzel first, "Thanks for the help, Rapunzel. I really appreciate it," she said as she gave her a quick hug and smiled at Pascal, "And thank you too, Pascal. You're just about as good as my fairies."

Rapunzel merely laughed quietly and replied, "It was no problem, Tooth. I'm happy to help." Pascal chirped his agreement.

Tooth smiled even more before turning to Jack, who had stood up, "And thanks for being here too, Jack," she placed a hand on his shoulder and looked at him with slight remorse while thinking of something, "Wish I had known about your memory. Could have helped you."

Jack chuckled and shook his head, "Yeah well, let's get you taken care of," he then gave her his trademark smirk, "Then its Pitch's turn."

"Ah here you are!" North's strong voice said that made the group to turn to the window. The large Russian Santa huffed as he managed to squeeze through the small window. Sandy was right behind him. But because of him making such loud noises, Tooth immediately shushed him and pointed at Jamie still sleeping. Seeing this, North said a lot more quietly, "Oh, what gives, Slowpokes? How ya feeling Toothy?"

"Believed in." Tooth whispered with a bright smile.

"That's what I wanted to hear." North said with a hearty chuckle. Suddenly a hole appeared in the floor and a voice from it caused the group to look down.

"Ah I see how it," It was Bunny of course and he looked unimpressed while he hopped out, "All working together and making sure the rabbit gets last place." He added loudly and this caused everyone but Jack and Rapunzel to try to shush him. He waved his paws to defend himself and Jack spoke up,

"You think I need help to beat a rabbit?" Jack pulled out his bag of teeth and showed it to Bunny, "Check it out, Peter Cottontail."

"Ya call that a bag of choppers?" Bunny asked with a quirked eyebrow and held up a larger bag, "Now that's a bag of choppers."

"Boys, knock it off, please," Rapunzel spoke up as she stood in front of her husband and the pooka in case a fight broke out, "No need to argue, besides I think I know who would win this. Check it out!" She held up her bag which was much larger then both Jack and Bunny's combined. This shocked them both while Rapunzel giggled, "Pascal is great at spotting teeth and he helped me find a lot of it." She said in triumphant and the chameleon nodded with a big grin on his face.

"Now young lady and gentlemen," North said as he stepped forward, "This is about Tooth, it's not a competition, but if it was…" he slammed his sack which is the biggest one out of all of them and the jolly man added with a cheeky grin, "I win! Yee haw!" He started cheering but because he was being so loud, Jamie finally woke up and pointed his flashlight right on North. This caused everyone to stand perfectly still, "Oh no."

"Santa Clause?" Jamie whispered and turned his flashlight to Bunny, who chuckled nervously, "The Easter Bunny?" Next he shined his light on Sandy and he merely smiled while waving, "Sandman," and finally, Jamie put his flashlight on Tooth and he smiled excitedly, "The Tooth Fairy! I knew you came!"

Despite being nervous, Tooth tried to play along with a weak laugh, "Surprise! We came!"

"He can see us?" Jack asked with both hope and surprise.

"Can he really see us?" Rapunzel too questioned with the same feeling as the winter spirit.

There was a long pause and Bunny said with a frown, "Most of us."

As Jamie shined his light about, it became clear to Jack and Rapunzel that the little boy never shined his flashlight on either of them. This caused them both to look down with sorrow and disappointment. Tooth felt sorry for the couple but they had a problem to deal with, "You guys, he's still awake."

"Sandy, knock him out!" Bunny ordered and Sandy nodded before he began to march over to Jamie. While doing so, he was punching one of his fists into the other.

"Huh?" Jamie asked in confusion on what the Sandman was doing.

Bunny groaned at this and said, "With the dream sand, you Gumby!"

But before anyone else can move another inch, Abby hopped onto Jamie's bed and was growling at Bunny. She was rather annoyed to be woken up and seeing the large rabbit, she decided to take her frustrations on him. Bunny stared in fear and tried to stay still. The others too were unsure of what to do.

"No Abby, what are you doing? That's the Easter Bunny, down." Jamie said as he shut off his flashlight and tried to get his dog away but Abby ignored him.

"All right, nobody panic." Bunny said quietly as he leaned down to place his sack of teeth on the floor.

"But that's a um…" Jack suddenly spoke up with a smirk, "That's a greyhound. Do you know what greyhounds _do_ to rabbits?" He asked Bunny while emphasized on the word do.

"Well it's a pretty safe bet he's never met a rabbit like me," Bunny answered as he hopped into a battle position. As he talked, Sandy made a ball of dream sand that he was going to use on the dog, "6'1', nerves of steel, master of Tai Chi," Jack rolled his eyes in boredom and looked to his side to see if he can speed things up. He noticed Jamie's alarm clock on the dresser by the bed and he got an idea. Using his staff, he set the clock off and Abby as well, "Crickey!"

Abby lunged at Bunny and everything became a chaos in that room. Bunny hopped all around the room to get away from the angry greyhound. Jamie tried to get Abby to calm down but to no avail. North was yelling at Sandy, who was trying to throw his sand ball at Abby. But the dog in question merely tumbled against the Sandman. This caused the ball of dream sand to go sailing around the room. It hit Tooth and Baby Tooth first and they fell to the floor asleep. Small gold images of teeth were seen above their heads. Next it hit Bunny and he fell on the other side of the bed; images of carrots floated above his head. Abby too got hit and images of bones are over her head.

Finally, the dream sand ball bounced off a frame and to North, "Candy canes…" he said sleepily and he fell on the bed. The force made Jamie go sailing into the air and land into Sandy's arms. Sandy merely nodded his head to allow some of his sand to go on the boy and Jamie was out like a light.

Jack was on the top of a clothes dresser when this whole mess started, "Whoops," he said when he saw most of everyone was asleep. He then took noticed that someone seemed to have disappeared, "Uh Rapunzel?"

"In here, Jack," He turned and saw his wife emerge from inside the closet, "I ducked into the closet when Sandy's dream sand went flying out of his hand," she explained and then gave her husband a scowl, "What were you thinking, Jack?"

"Come on, that was totally funny, you godda admit it," Jack said with a laugh as he hopped off the dresser and turned back to see Bunny's carrots now dancing with North's candy canes, "Oh man I wish I had a camera right now."

"Sometimes I wonder about you," Rapunzel said while rolling her eyes but she smiled all the same. She took notice of Sandy walking toward the bed with Jamie still in his arms, "Oh let me help you, Sandy." She offered and Sandy smiled at the girl's kindness before the two put Jamie back on his bed.

Just as the two turned around, they gasped to see a few frightening horses at the window. Jack turned to follow their gaze and saw the nightmares just in time before they galloped away. The winter youth hurried to the window and jumped out to follow after them.

"Punz, Sandy, come on! We can find Pitch!" Jack called out to them both.

Rapunzel and Sandy hurried to the window but they both paused, "Should we really leave them like this?" she asked the small man. He looked back at the sleeping Guardians and back at Rapunzel. He shrugged and she sighed, "I guess we have no choice. I think they'll be okay. Come on, before we lose Jack and those nightmares." She said before she flew out of the window with her hair taking the form of wings.

Sandy paused, took one last look at his fellow Guardians, before he floated out to follow after Jack and Rapunzel.

Little did he know that as soon as he left, Sophie came walking into the room. She was awoken from all the noises and wanted to investigate. She giggled at the sight and walked up to North first. She managed to pull his coat down and out popped his snow globe.

"Pretty," she whispered and held it before turning toward Bunny, who was still asleep, "Bunny! Hop! Hop! Hop!" She squealed and she dropped the snow globe when she tripped over Abby. The globe bounced and a portal opened. She stared before she got up and walked inside. Once she did, the portal disappeared and North sat up. He was still half asleep though.

* * *

><p>Meanwhile, Rapunzel and Sandy had caught up with Jack. There were three nightmares galloping through the air. Despite this, the trio was having fun going after the black horses. After some time flying, the nightmares split up. In doing so, Jack, Rapunzel, and Sandy did the same to get each nightmare. Sandy managed to fly at his nightmare and turn it back into gold sand. He made it in the shape of a manta ray and he hopped on it to fly off.<p>

Rapunzel held strands of her hair and used them as whips to get at the nightmare she was pursuing. But it was determined to get away that she had to work extra hard. The nightmare ducked and dodged through buildings in hopes of losing the Sun Spirit. But she was not going to let it get away. Biting her lower lip, she concentrated and watched the nightmare go into the air. She did the same and thrust one of her glowing hair strands straight for it. She was successful. Her strand of hair wrapped the neck of the nightmare and it neighed in pain. She glared as she pulled down her hair and she flung the nightmare on the roof of a building.

Rapunzel landed on the building and saw that there was nothing left of the nightmare. There was some traces of black sand but nothing else. She sighed as she wiped some of the black sand particles off her hair, "Well, that took some time. Now to find Jack and Sandy." She said before she turned and flew off to the find the boys.

Jack in the meantime was letting out cheers as he flew after the nightmare he was chasing. This nightmare too was trying everything it could to get away from Jack. But the winter spirit was gaining. The black horse rushed around some buildings and it finally galloped upwards. Jack was right behind it. And just as it went rushing over the roof of one of the buildings, the white haired boy stopped and managed to send ice at it. The ice hit the nightmare directly and it disappeared over the edge of the roof.

"I got it!" Jack said in excitement and he flew up to the building. He looked around and finally spotted it. The nightmare had been frozen solid to the roof, "Hey Punz! Sandy! Did you see that?" He asked and wondered where they were.

"Jack!" He turned and saw Rapunzel come flying up.

"About time you showed up. What took you so long?" Jack asked with a teasing smirk.

"Hey I had to deal with a nightmare myself you know. It wasn't easy," Rapunzel said defensively and looked down to take notice of the frozen nightmare, "And I see you took care of one yourself."

"Yup I did. Just look at this thing." Jack said as he turned and poked at the nightmare. The two were staring at the frozen thing that they didn't even notice someone come walking up behind them.

"Frost?" A familiar voice said behind them. Jack and Rapunzel turned in time to see Pitch Black. Jack sent a wave of frost at him, but he disappeared quickly, "You know, for a neutral party, you spent an awful lot of time with those weirdos," Pitch appeared on another tall building and he looked down at Jack and Rapunzel, "This isn't your fight, Jack," He noticed Rapunzel and smirked at her while she merely glared at him, "Oh and hello Rapunzel. It's good to see you. Looking lovely as ever I see."

"Shut up, Pitch, you made it my fight when you threatened to hurt Rapunzel and stealing those teeth." Jack said angrily as he stood defensively in front of his wife.

Hearing this, Pitch gave him a look, "Teeth? I understand about your wife but why do you care about teeth?" Before he could get an answer, he felt a presence beside him and he looked down to see Sandy. The small man had gotten there without being detected. Pitch moved away while Sandy had his arms cross. Getting over himself quickly, Pitch merely chuckled, "Now this is who I'm looking for."

Without warning. Sandy flung whips of gold sand at Pitch. The Boogieman managed to dodge and he came back with an attack of his own; a black scythe. Jack and Rapunzel rushed over to help out, but Jack gasped to see Pitch's scythe come sailing dangerously close.

"Duck!" He ordered as he pushed Rapunzel and himself to the floor. Just in time for the scythe could have easily sliced the two in half if they were a second too late.

Jack and Rapunzel slowly stood back up and watched in awe as Sandy impressively managed to outwit Pitch. He wrapped his gold sand around Pitch's hands to make him drop his scythe and then flung him about to hit the buildings harshly. Finally, he threw him over the roof and down to the street below. Pitch cried out in pain as he hit a car, which set off its alarm, and he fell to the concrete street.

Sandy dusted his hands as Jack and Rapunzel came up to him, "Wow that was really impressive, Sandy. You godda teach me that." Rapunzel said in awe since she could probably do the same thing with her hair.

"Yeah, remind me not to get on your bad side." Jack said with a chuckle.

Sandy merely smiled at the two young spirits before he started to float down where Pitch is. Rapunzel started to follow but Jack stopped her by grasping her wrist gently. Surprised, she turned toward him, "Jack?" she asked with a frown.

"Listen, Punz, I want you to stay close. Just in case." Jack said in a rare serious tone.

"What? But Jack, I can take care of myself." Rapunzel began and her husband nodded,

"Yeah I know you can. Just, stay close to me. I mean, Pitch threatening to hurt you has been really bugging me. I don't want anything to happen to you." He said and Rapunzel smiled at him. She thought it was rather sweet to see Jack care for her so much. She leaned over and kissed him gently.

"All right fine. But you shouldn't worry because nothing is going to happen to me. Now come on." She said and she took his free hand before they floated down to land behind Sandy, who was walking toward Pitch.

"Okay, you can't blame me for trying Sandy," The gray skinned man said as he struggled to get to his feet, "You don't know what it's like to be weak and hated. It was stupid of me to mess with your dreams. So I'll tell you what…" he trailed off before he looked at Sandy evilly, "You can have them back."

As soon as the words left Pitch's mouth, Jack, Rapunzel, and Sandy heard angry neighing echoing throughout the empty street. They turned to see thousands upon thousands of nightmares surrounding them. Seeing all of them, they knew there was way too many of them to fight on their own.

"You take the ones on the left, I'll take the ones on the right while Punz watches our backs?" Jack asked uncertainly.

Before his wife and friend can answer, Pitch came up to them while riding a nightmare. Jack gripped his staff, Rapunzel held her hair at ready, and Sandy's hands glowed with golden sand. There was a moment of silence before Pitch said, "Boo." On that cue, the nightmares attacked the trio.

Jack, Rapunzel, and Sandy started to defend themselves. Jack turned his head when he heard the sound of sleigh bells. It was North's sleigh. The other Guardians were still half asleep from the dream sand. But after the sleigh hit a building, it was enough to wake them. Sandy knew fighting on the ground wasn't going to help. Instead, he grabbed both Jack and Rapunzel and had them all soar into the air.

The nightmares followed closely behind. Once they were far enough in the sky, Sandy let Jack and Rapunzel go. Jack managed to shot a nightmare down with his ice. Rapunzel gasped and making her hair glow, she whipped a nightmare away. Back to back, the couple began to take out the nightmares. Tooth flew over and managed to take out one nightmare that was about to hit Jack and Rapunzel without them knowing. She used her wings to slice through the black sand horses.

Pitch chuckled as he and his other nightmares took to the air. Bunny hopped off the sleigh and onto buildings to throw his boomerangs at more nightmares. Once he sliced through a few, he went back to the sleigh. North chuckled as he took out his swords and sliced through two nightmares.

Back with Jack and Rapunzel, they could see nightmares coming straight for them. One on each side of them, "Dive!" Jack ordered and Rapunzel obeyed as she and her husband did a pencil dive. They were successful into having those two nightmares into galloping straight into each other. However, another nightmare came up and crashed into the two.

This caused the couple to get separated and Jack to lose his staff. He started to fall and try to grab his staff, "Jack!" Rapunzel flew over and she wrapped her arms around his waist. While she did that, Jack manage to grab his staff. Rapunzel had herself and him land on the wing of the sleigh.

"Thanks, Punz." Jack sighed in relief and he looked up to see Bunny,

"Ya might wanna duck."

Another nightmare came galloping for the Frost couple and Jack and Rapunzel ducked in time for Bunny to launch his boomerang. Once the nightmare was destroyed, the pooka smirked.

For Sandy, his situation wasn't any better. He was having a rough time defending himself against the black sand and nightmares. He lashed out with his whips but it didn't seem to lessen the numbers of nightmares and amount of black sand that surrounded him. But he didn't give up and he kept trying. He was so focused on keeping the nightmares at bay he didn't notice Pitch was flying not too far from him. Far below, Jack noticed that Sandy was in trouble.

"We gotta help Sandy!" He said and North nodded. The elder Guardian cracked the reins, and they headed towards Sandy's fight. Not known to anyone, Pitch created an arrow with his sand, pulled back on an imaginary bow, and fired. His aim was true for it hit Sandy in the back.

Silence for a moment and Jack cried out, "NO!" Riding the wind, he flew in hopes of helping Sandy.

"Jack!" Rapunzel shouted after him.

"Don't fight the fear, little man!" Pitch said mockingly to Sandy, who slowly turned toward him.

Rapunzel and Tooth tried to fly after Jack, but the nightmares prevented them from doing so. Jack tried to fly faster and North called out, "Hurry, Jack, hurry!"

"I say 'sweet dreams.' But there aren't any left." Pitch said to Sandy with an evil smirk. Sandy fell to his knees. Jack was nearly there and he held out his staff. But Sandy knew his time was soon at an end. He finally stood up and closed his eyes to accept his fate.

The black sand engulfed him and the others stared in shock, "Sandy?" North asked in disbelief.

"No it's can't be. He can't be…" Rapunzel whispered as she felt tears tug at her eyes. She couldn't believe the peaceful dream spirit was gone.

"No. No!" Jack shouted angrily and flew straight for Pitch.

Seeing him coming, Pitch held out his hands to cause a large wave of nightmares go flying at Jack like a tidal wave. Seeing it coming, Jack tried to halt, "Jack!" Rapunzel shouted his name and held out her hand. She got ready to fly off, but Tooth stopped her. It would be too late if she tried to go flying up to him, but she couldn't bear to see her husband die too.

The wave soon collided with Jack. For a moment, there was silence. Then a small boom. Pitch frowned and looked down below. A bright light shone through the wave, and it dispersed. The light was coming from Jack. His entire body shone white and he shot a shockwave of his power. His power froze the black sand wave. It traveled throughout the entire thing, exploding and reaching Pitch. He gave a look of shock and was hit with Jack's blast, knocking him in for a loop. He went sailing backwards and the wave of black sand disappeared. The sudden blast of power made Jack lightheaded and he began to fall.

"Jack!" North said his name and Rapunzel flew up to catch the falling winter spirit in the nick of time.

She sighed as she flew back to the sleigh and helped him on the seats, "Jack, are you okay? Are you hurt?" She asked as she placed her hands on each side of his face and began to examine him.

"Yeah, I'm fine, Punz, really." Jack said reassuringly and he was right. Other than being a little weak from using all that power, he was perfectly fine.

"Jack, how did you do that?" Tooth asked as she recalled the power the young winter spirit had let out.

Frowning, Jack sighed, "I…I didn't even know I could." He said and looked at his staff before looking at Rapunzel.

She too was confused for she never saw her husband do something like that. North directed his reindeer and he had a portal to the North pole open before they disappeared into it. On the ground, Pitch began to chuckle for he didn't seemed fazed that Jack had managed to take out his black sand, "Finally!" he shouted while the nightmares gathered around him, "Someone who knows how to have a little fun!"

* * *

><p>It was not long before the remaining three guardians held a little ceremony in Sandy's honor. The elves and yetis joined in as well. It was a really depressing day indeed. Tooth held hands with Bunny and then North as they held their heads. Although no one said anything, they all knew what the other was thinking: Sandy will be missed greatly. Standing far away was Rapunzel. She watched from a distance for she had a feeling that since she wasn't part of the group, she felt it would be better to keep her distance.<p>

As the ceremony was nearly done, she had taken notice that Jack wasn't present during the whole thing. She frowned before she turned and started to walk down the empty hallways. Since all the yetis and elves were at the ceremony, it was strangely quiet to see no one working on the toys. The sun spirit looked around and tried to find the winter spirit. She finally saw him sitting near one of the many windows of the Russian like palace.

Rapunzel could see Jack had his hood up and that meant he too was greatly sadden by what happened with Sandy. As she walked up quietly, she watched him lean over to the window and with his pinkie finger, he made the frost turn into the shape of Sandy. She sighed quietly before she sat beside him,

"Jack?" She saw him turn his head to show he heard her before he went back to looking out the window, "I'm sorry. I miss him too. But it's not your fault."

"I don't know, Punz, if I hadn't flown off after those nightmares, things might be different." Jack said as he lowered his head.

"You didn't know it was going to end like this. Don't blame yourself for this Jack because it wasn't your fault." Rapunzel retorted softly.

She saw him sigh deeply before he turned to her, "Look, Punz, I think it would be a good idea if you stay out of this."

"What?"

"After Pitch threatened you, and Sandy being gone, I don't think I can stand to see you meeting the same fate as he did." Jack said with a frown and Rapunzel shook her head,

"No Jack. I'm not going to stand on the sidelines and let you fight without me. I was told to be weak all the time from…her. But I am not weak."

"But what if you do end up getting hurt or worse?' Jack asked defensively, "I don't want to lose you too!"

"And you won't!" Rapunzel nearly shouted before she sighed. Jack lowered his head for this was considered the first time the two ever really yelled at each other. After a moment of awkward silence, Rapunzel spoke up again, "Jack, look, I made a promise to myself on the day we got married that I will always be by your side no matter what. And you know when I make a promise, I never ever break…"

"That promise…" Jack said the last two words with her.

"I know, Punz. I guess it's because we never been in a situation like this before. I'm scared of losing you. And it hurts to know that if anything does happen to you, I don't think I can forgive myself." He said as he looked back out the window.

"I feel the same, Jack. And that's why we can't let Pitch get to us," Rapunzel said as she leaned over and put her hand over his cheek. She had him look back over at her until his cerulean blue eyes met her spring green ones, "It's going to be okay, Jack. I love you and no matter what happens, I will always be there for you."

Jack looked deep into her eyes and knew he felt really lucky to be married to her. He was reminded on why he fell in love with her. She not only ease his loneliness but also because she was strong spirited and always optimistic and innocent. He slowly smiled before he leaned closer and kissed her passionately. Rapunzel closed her eyes as she pulled him closer. Their kisses had always been small and sweet. But this one seemed different. Maybe it was because of their fight with Pitch and remorse for Sandy that caused them to kiss a little more strongly then before.

Finally, after a long moment, Jack and Rapunzel leaned back with their foreheads touching. Small smiles was set on their faces until they heard someone clear their throat. Jack and Rapunzel turned to see North smiling at them slyly.

"Oh hi North." Rapunzel said in slight embarrassment as she wondered how long the elder Guardian had been standing there. Jack backed up a little and went back to looking out the window.

"Hello, Rapunzel," North nodded and he turned to Jack, "Jack, you all right?"

"I just..I wish I've could have done something." Jack replied with a deep sigh.

"Done something? Jack, you stood up to Pitch, you saved us." North said as he leaned against the window to smile down at the winter spirit.

"But Sandy…"

"Would be proud of what you did," North finished and Jack looked up. He then stood up while removing his hood from his head, "I don't know who you were in your past life, but in this life you are Guardian." The kind older man said as he placed a hand on Jack's shoulder. He then turned to Rapunzel who was still sitting, "And you too, little Rapunzel."

"But how can I know who I am, until I find out who I was?" Jack questioned with a frown.

"You will. I feel it," North said and then he held his stomach, "In my belly."

This brought a smile to Jack's face and Rapunzel to laugh. But their moment didn't last for Tooth came flying up to let them know they needed to get the globe room quick. They did so, and they saw why she was upset, "Look how fast they're going out." The fairy queen said the lights on the globe were going out rather quickly.

"It's fear," Jack said as he flew up to the globe to look it over, "He's tipped the balance."

"What can we do? We're running out of time." Rapunzel asked and Pascal appeared while he chirped his concern. Jack looked down to meet his wife's eyes. There was silence until Bunny came up,

"Hey, buck up you sad sacks," He said and hopped in front of the others while standing on the desk, "We can still turn this around. Easter is tomorrow, and I need your help," Jack floated back down beside Rapunzel as they all listened to Bunny, "I say we pull out all the stuffs, and we get those lights flickering again!"

The group glanced back up at the globe and they knew they had to act quickly. Despite it looking bleak, there was still hope left.


	14. Chapter 14

**I do not own Jack Frost, Rapunzel, or their movies. I am merely combining them in what I think would happen if this should be crossed over. Jackunzel is my OTP now! All belong to Disney, Dreamworks, and etc.**

**Finally, I got another chapter up. I manage to buckle down and write this next one. First of all, I want to thank you guys for your reviews. I'm sorry about having to write that author's concern, but I wanted to get my point across that I can't always update. So yeah, I am lucky to get this one up. The work hours I've been getting have been all over the place that I barely am able to be on a laptop at all right now. Once again, I hope this chapter isn't rushed or anything. I made things twist around since Rapunzel is in it. Can I say I was in near tears when I wrote out a scene between Jack and Rapunzel? Now on to the chapter! I hope to update my other ones. I'm still debating on The Four Spirits of the Seasons.**

* * *

><p>"Bunny is right!" North said in determination as he led the group through the workshop, "As much as it pains me to say it, Old Friend, this time Easter is more important than Christmas." The elder Guardian said to Bunny as he got out of the elevator first.<p>

Bunny stared in shock and glanced back Jack, Rapunzel, and Tooth who all merely smiled back at him, "Did everyone hear that?" he questioned to make sure and he laughed as he hopped after North.

"We must hurry to the Warren! Everyone to the sleigh!" North commanded but Bunny smirked as he hopped in front of him,

"Oh no mate. My Warren, my rules. Buckle up." He said and he tapped the floor twice.

A hole big enough for North, Tooth, Jack, Rapunzel, an elf and two yetis opened up underneath them. North said something in Russian that no one understood before everyone fell in. Jack and Rapunzel had no problem sliding around in the tunnels and they laughed. Tooth too laughed even though she was trying to get the hang of it. North in the meantime couldn't even slide fine and eventually, they all landed on the ground.

"Buckle up! It is very funny!" North said with a hearty chuckle for he had landed on his back.

"That was fun!" Rapunzel cheered while Pascal chirped in disagreement.

"I'll say." Jack said laughing while he pushed away Rapunzel's hair from her face.

"Welcome to the Warren!" Bunny said as he raised his paw up and two stone columns shaped like eggs turned toward them. But before anyone could move, Bunny heard something from behind. Twitching his ears, he turned and sniffed the air, "Something's up."

A sound was heard from the distance; it sounded like screeching. Bunny drew his boomerang, North extracted his twin blades, Tooth's wings flapped harder, Jack held his staff at ready, and Rapunzel gripped her glowing hair. Eggs were scampering from the entrance. Everyone let out a war cry and charged toward the supposable threat. Out came Sophie holding some unpainted eggs. This caused the Guardians to screech to a halt in front of the tiny girl. She looked up at the group with surprise in her eyes.

"Sophie?" Jack questioned before he and the other quickly disarmed and they all chuckled rather nervously. They nearly harmed an innocent girl. How embarrassing.

Luckily, Sophie had turned her attention to the elf that had accompanied the Guardians and she giggled while she put the eggs down and chased after him, "Elf! Elf! Elf!"

Finally getting over his shock, Bunny cried out, "What is she doing here?" He was dumbfounded to know that Sophie had somehow made her way into his Warren.

North frowned as he patted his jacket and found that his snow globe was missing. Realization hit him as he confessed, "Ah, snow globe." Bunny let out a groan before adding,

"Crickey! Somebody do something!"

"Hey don't look at us!" Jack said waving his hands while he and Rapunzel backed up, "We're invisible remember?"

Sophie managed to catch the elf and was now dragging it around by its' hat, which it wasn't enjoying it at all. She only giggled.

"Don't worry, Bunny," Tooth said, flying around Sophie, catching her attention, "I bet she's a fairy fan." She struck a pose and Sophie let go of the elf, "It's okay, little one."

"Pretty." Sophie commented with awe in her eyes.

"Oooh, you know what? I got something for you," Tooth cupped her hand together then unraveled them while Sophie looked, "Here it is." It was teeth but Tooth continued to smile, "Look at all the pretty teeth! With little blood and gum on them."

Sophie looked at her for a moment before she screamed and started to cry while running away. Rapunzel let out a laugh at this exchange while Jack walked by Tooth, "Blood and gums?" he asked, chuckling. He flew and sat on top of an egg column while Sophie was now chasing the eggs again, "When was the last time you guys actually hung out with kids?"

"Peek-a-boo!" Sophie said to the eggs and they once again scattered with her behind them.

"We are very busy bringing joy to children!" North retorted with a frown, "We don't have time…" Sophie laughed cutely as she ran by the three guardians, chasing some butterflies and catching North's attention for a second, "…for children..." Knowing that sounded odd, he looked at Bunny and Tooth. They merely shrugged.

"If one little kid can ruin Easter," Jack said, twirling a snowflake he created around his hand, "We're in worse shape than I thought."

The snowflake floated from Jack's hand and glided over to Bunny, hitting him on the nose. Bunny blinked a few times before a smile appeared on his face. He led Sophie to a flower that was closed and just about to open. When it did, a plain white egg hopped off it with two little legs.

"Wanna paint some eggs? Yeah?" Bunny asked Sophie in a way that a father would speak to his daughter when they played.

"Okay!" Sophie said with a cheer.

"Then come on." Bunny urged and the flowers continued to blossom into more eggs. In no time, there was a huge army of eggs walking around the Warren, getting ready to be painted. North, Jack, and Rapunzel were watching the whole thing. North whispered something in Russian while Rapunzel blinked in awe.

"Holy Corona Sun, that's a lot of eggs," she whispered while Pascal nodded.

"Uh, how much time do we have?" Jack asked, perched on his staff.

His question went unanswered. The eggs began to march through the fields of flowers and the bulbs began to spray all kinds of spring colors on the eggs. Bunny had Sophie on his back to show her around and he began to speak, "All right troops! Time to push back! That means eggs everywhere!" Sophie was now riding the eggs and she laughed while North waved at her, "Trailers, parks, and tennis shoes! Ah there will be buckets filled my little googlies."

Baby Tooth and Pascal watched as the elf pushed an egg into a colorful lake. But the elf didn't celebrate for long since more eggs came marching up and pushed the elf straight into the lake. North picked one egg and he stared, "Okay, that's a little strange."

"No mate, that's adorable." Bunny said with a smile while he held his eggs. North shrugged and placed the egg back down just as the elf got out of the lake. He wasn't happy at first but smiled at seeing how colorful he was. "There will be spring time on every continent! And I'm bringing hope with me!" The eggs jumped down from the trees and made patterns from the vines.

One yeti was watching in fascination and he stared as the elf too went through the vines. The other yeti was busy helping out by painting the eggs. However, Bunny hopped by and said, "Too Christmasy, mate, paint 'em blue."

The yeti grunted and let out a sigh of outrage since he had painted a million of eggs red already. Sophie came skipping up and Bunny nodded his head toward the ground to one egg, "Oh what's that over there?" Sophie turned and laughed as she rushed over to pick up the egg, "Oh that's a beauty. Now all we have to do is get him and his little mates through the tunnels, and we'll have ourselves an Easter." He took Sophie's hand and led her through a small tunnel. Jack and Rapunzel had followed them to a circular place that had trees and flowers blooming everywhere. The rock walls had more tunnels and shapes above the openings. They showed the continents of the world.

Bunny, Jack, and Rapunzel all kneeled down and watched silently with Sophie as the now painted eggs walked down the paths toward the tunnels. After a moment, Rapunzel spoke softly, "Wow. So pretty."

"Yeah, not bad." Jack nodded in agreement.

Sophie had yawned and crawled into Bunny's arms, "Not bad yerself." The large rabbit said with a genuine smile. Jack smiled back while Rapunzel was glad to see the two not arguing for once.

"Look, I'm sorry about the whole 'kangaroo' thing." Jack said apologetic and Bunny merely shrugged,

"It's the accent, isn't it?" This made Jack and Rapunzel chuckle. Sophie yawned again and snuggled against Bunny. Seeing this, Bunny glanced down and smiled, "Awe, look at her, poor little ankle biter. All tuckered out." Tooth and North had come up to join the others and gathered close while Jack and Rapunzel stood by.

"I love her. I think it's time we got her back home." Tooth said and picked up Sophie from Bunny gently.

"How about if I take her home?" Jack asked as he stood up.

"No, Jack, Pitch is…" Tooth began but Jack merely shrugged while holding out his staff and said,

"No match for this."

"Which is why we need you here." Bunny said with a frown.

"Trust me. I'll be quick as a bunny." Jack insisted and even made a gesture with his two fingers to indicate he will be back.

Rapunzel sighed and walked up to Jack, "Jack, are you sure? Maybe I should come with you." She said and he turned toward her.

"No. You should stay here, Punz. Besides, they could use your help. And knowing Pitch, they will need your light." Jack said and gave his wife a smile.

"But…" she began to retort, but she trailed off when the winter spirit placed a gentle hand underneath her chin and her look into his eyes.

"I promise, Punz, I will be back in time. Trust me." He whispered before he placed a sweet kiss to show he meant his word.

Rapunzel returned the kiss while holding him close. She knew she could trust him and he trusted her to help out with the Guardians. He didn't tell her to stay behind and be safe. And this made Rapunzel happy to know he wasn't trying to be overprotective. As Jack and Rapunzel pulled away, Baby Tooth and Pascal both chirped and perched themselves on Jack's shoulders,

"And don't worry. Baby Tooth and Pascal will be there with me." Jack added further with a bright smile that always got to Rapunzel.

This made her giggle and she said, "Fine. Just be careful."

"Aren't I always?" Jack questioned as he gently took Sophie into his arms and then he flew off before he could hear a retort.

Rapunzel watched him go before turning back to see North, Tooth, and Bunny all looking at her with the same smile on their faces. Seeing this, she self-consciously tucked a strand of hair behind her ear and laughed nervously. She knew they had seen the scene go on between her and Jack. "Don't worry, he will be back before you know it. And he will never break a promise." She said assuring despite she said this to change the subject.

* * *

><p>Very soon, Jack arrived back at the Bennets house. He went in through the window and carefully placed Sophie on her bed. With Pascal perched on Jack's shoulder and Baby Tooth fluttering above them, Jack was having trouble getting Sophie to let go of him. Finally, he managed to get free of the little girl's grip and he got off the bed. But since he had her so close the edge, Sophie fell off her bed. Jack gritted his teeth and turned to put her back but he heard Mrs. Bennet call from downstairs,<p>

"Sophie! Is that you?"

Quickly, Jack put a blanket and a toy over Sophie to make it look like she had fallen off herself. He then got out of the room and watched for a moment before turning to Baby Tooth and Pascal, "We should get back." His two companions nodded but before any of them could move further, Jack heard a girl's voice cry out in the distance,

"Jack."

He turned at the sound and looked out at the neighborhood, "That voice, I know that voice." He whispered as his thought of returning to the Warren slipped away.

"Jack."

Hearing his name being called again, he flew off to find out who was calling him. Baby Tooth chirped in concern for she knew they had to get back. Pascal knew as well and clung to Jack's hoodie since he was still on his shoulder. Jack however did not seem to care and he landed on a roof of a building. He turned his head to try to figure out where that voice was coming from.

"Jack!" This time the voice sounded louder. He turned and saw it was coming from the forest. Ignoring Pascal's chirps, he flew off to the woods. Baby Tooth was right behind them. Once the winter spirit had landed in the middle of a clearing in the forest, the voice called out again, "Jack?"

Jack took notice of a really old bed frame. What a strange place to leave that in the middle of a forest. Curious, he began to walk forward. Pascal started tugging at Jack's hood. Baby Tooth did the same thing for it was time they got back to the Warren.

"Don't worry, there's still time." Jack said brushing them off. Pascal made a grunt of disbelief while Baby Tooth rolled her eyes as well.

Once Jack was up to the bed frame, he saw a large man size hole underneath. Frowning, he took his staff and used it to punch through one of the old planks. The wood gave away easily and as the boards fell down in the hole, that voice called out again, "Jack?"

Baby Tooth and Pascal glanced at each other in worry. But Jack was determined to figure out what was in the hole and why that voice was familiar. He jumped straight down and Pascal gave a chirp of fear while Baby Tooth followed after them both. Once Jack made it to the bottom, both the little fairy and chameleon was bent on trying to get Jack out of there.

"Baby Tooth, Pascal come on!" Jack retorted as he pulled his hood away from Baby Tooth and scowled at Pascal since the little lizard had stuck his tongue into his ear, "I have to find out what that is!" He trailed off when he came to an opening of the cavern and saw a lair.

There was a globe like structure in the middle and it looked like North's own globe except this one seemed to be made out of black metal. Hanging around were black cages. Jack looked closer and was shocked to see they all contained Tooth's fairies. Quickly, Jack flew up to one of them and the fairies began to chatter in excitement upon seeing him.

"Shh! Keep it down," Jack said in a hush voice while Pascal crawled onto the cage to look for a key hole and Baby Tooth fluttered above, "I'm gonna get you outta here just as soon as I…"

"Jack?" Hearing that voice again, Jack trailed off and looked down to see piles of gold glitter below him. It looked out of place in a lair so dark and gray. Upon closer inspection, Jack saw they were all tooth cases of children, "Jack."

"As I can…" Jack finished and he let go of the cage to fall upon one of the piles of cases. Baby Tooth and Pascal had taken notice and they made squeaks of protests. But Jack ignored them and tried looking for his face on one of the cases. It wasn't long until he heard a chuckle and a voice ask,

"Looking for something?" It was coming from behind him. Gritting his teeth, Jack grabbed his staff and aimed to shoot frost at Pitch. But the Nightmare king had already disappeared and Jack rushed after him. The lair was so twisted and the stairs were too that it was hard to know where Pitch could be, "Don't be afraid, Jack, I'm not going to hurt you."

Jack turned and saw Pitch not so far from him, "Afraid?" he asked and landed behind him. He held his staff defensively and got prepared to attack when necessary, "I'm not afraid of you." He added boldly.

"Maybe not, but you are afraid of something." Pitch said as if he was carrying on a normal conversation.

"You think so huh?" Jack questioned warily.

"I know so," Pitch chuckled and he turned to face Jack, "It's one thing I always know; peoples' greatest fear. Yours is that no one will ever believe in you," Pitch laughed again and Jack gasped in fright as he felt the floor beneath his feet disappeared. He cried out as he fell and landed harshly somewhere else in the lair, "And worst of all…" Pitch's voice went on that made Jack gulp and he quickly grabbed his staff before running into one direction, "You're afraid you'll never know why. Why you? Why were you chosen to be like this?" Jack found himself at a dead end and a shadow passed over him. He quickly turned while gripping his staff tightly and saw Pitch cornering him, "Well fear not, for the answer to that, is right here." Jack saw Pitch hold out a tooth case with a familiar face on the end. It was picture of him, only he had brown hair. Could it be? "Do you want them, Jack? Your memories?" Pitch questioned with a smirk.

Jack gulped and started to hold out his hand. He wanted his memories back. But was this a trap? He hesitated and Pitch laughed before he disappeared into the shadows once again. The winter spirit gasped and flew off to find where Pitch had gone. The evil laughing seemed to come from everywhere that Jack couldn't decipher on where the Boogieman was.

"Everything you wanted to know in this little box," Pitch started up again and Jack headed for that direction. But just when he thought he had him, he disappeared. Fear was starting to build up in the white haired youth, "Why did you end up like this? Unseen, unable to reach out to anyone. You want the answers so badly. You want to grab them and fly off with them, but you're afraid. Afraid of what the guardians would think. You're afraid of disappointing them. Well, let me ease your mind on one thing: they'll never accept you. Not even your precious wife Rapunzel even accepts you."

This last line made Jack shake his head. That was not true! He had been married to Rapunzel for so long! What Pitch was saying was all a lie, "Stop it! Stop it!" Jack demanded as he held his head. He wanted to tone out what the Nightmare King was saying to him.

"After all," Pitch spoke again to make Jack look up and see him emerge from an opening across from the black globe, "You're not one of them."

"You don't know what I am!" Jack said with a glare and aimed his staff straight at him.

"Of course I do! You're Jack Frost!" Pitch replied as he was unfazed by Jack's threatening pose, "You make a mess wherever you go. Why you're doing it right now." Surprisingly, Pitch threw Jack's tooth case at him, and he caught it in shock.

Staring, Jack glanced back at him and questioned, "What did you do?"

"More to the point, Jack, what did_ you_ do?" Pitch asked before he started to disappear back into the shadows and he laughed mockingly while doing so.

Angered, Jack rushed at him with a war cry and flung his staff toward where Pitch had gone. However, his staff hit nothing and darkness fell all around him. Jack stopped in his tracks and wondered what happened. He turned to go back but he gasped to meet a door that looked like it connected to the Warren. How did he get there? Realization suddenly hit him when he completely forgot about Baby Tooth and Pascal.

"Baby Tooth? Pascal?" He called their names but there was no answer from them. He only heard Pitch say darkly,

"Happy Easter, Jack."

Jack slowly turned and saw to his horror the beautiful eggs that Bunny had worked hard on was all smashed, "No." the winter spirit whispered in disbelief and rushed off to find the Guardians. He hoped they were all right; as well as Rapunzel. The fear of losing her made him go faster.

* * *

><p>In England, Bunny watched from the bushes as a few kids were looking all around for his eggs. But there was nothing and the children were now giving up, "Maybe he hid them well this year." A little girl said with a shrug.<p>

Bunny rushed up, "Yes I did!" he said as he walked up to the remaining children.

"I've checked everywhere." A little boy said sighing.

"Here. They aren't my best looking googies, but they'll do in a pinch." Bunny said with a weak laugh as he held out a few eggs.

"I can't believe it." The same girl said as she got off the table.

"I know…" Bunny began but the girl wasn't talking to him,

"There's no such thing as the Easter Bunny." Hearing her say this made Bunny gasp in incredulity,

"What? No," He said but the girl and boy started to walk off, "No, I'm standing right in front of you," he rushed up to another boy who had started to follow. He tried to show he was real but the boy passed right through him. Bunny gasped in shock and felt reality hit him hard, "They don't see me. They don't…believe in me." He whispered and he fell to his knees while holding his arms.

Jack had just come up and saw the scene. He couldn't believe it. He was too late. He watched as Tooth flew up to comfort Bunny when Jack heard, "Jack!" he turned and saw North come up, "Where were you? The nightmares attacked the tunnels. Crushed every egg, every basket," the elder Guardian explained as he shook his head sorrowfully, "Nothing made it to the surface."

Jack gulped and opened his mouth but Tooth came up, "Jack!" she began but saw the tooth case in Jack's hand, "Where did you get that?" she asked while gasping.

"I…I was just…" Jack tried to think of a way to explain what had happened.

"Where's Baby Tooth and Pascal?" Tooth questioned when she noticed her little fairy and the chameleon were not with Jack. The winter spirit did not know what to say but Tooth had a feeling, "Oh Jack, what have you done?" she asked as she put her hands to her mouth.

"That is why you weren't here?" North questioned as he turned to look at Jack, "You were with Pitch?" This made Jack wince and he heard a familiar voice say behind him,

"Jack?" He turned and saw to Rapunzel looking at him that made his heart break. He realized he had made a promise that he would return and now he had broken it. He never once broke any of his promises to her and seeing her looking at him that way just made his heart wrench.

"Look, Rapunzel, I'm sorry. I can explain. I didn't mean for this to happen." Jack said as he shifted his gaze from Rapunzel to North and Tooth. But before he could even try, Bunny came up,

"He has to go." His voice was icy cold and Jack turned toward him,

"What?"

"We should never have trusted you!" Bunny shouted in rage as he advanced toward Jack. This caused the winter spirit to back up. Bunny finally stopped and his eyes were on the brink of tears, "Easter is about new beginnings, new life. Easter is about hope. And now it's gone." He then turned away and started to walk off.

Jack watched him go and glanced back at North and Tooth. They only frowned before turning away from him. It was clear; they didn't want him around. Jack glanced down at the doll North had given him before he let it fall to the ground. He turned to walk off but someone grabbed his arm,

"Jack wait." It was Rapunzel.

"Let go of me." Jack said for he did not want to look at her in the eye. He did not want to see that disappointment shine in her green eyes.

"No. Not until you tell me what happened." Rapunzel replied sternly.

"Tell you what? I broke my promise to you, Rapunzel. And now I want you to just leave me alone." Jack had not intended for that to come out so coldly, but he couldn't take it back. Rapunzel gasped silently at his words.

"Leave you alone? No. I will not do that." She said and tried to get him to turn toward her.

"I already made a mess of things, Rapunzel, and I don't want to mess things up for you. Now let me go." Jack said and kept his head turned away from her.

"No! I want to know why you didn't come back! Please Jack, tell me. I'm not leaving you alone because I made a promise that I will be there for you no matter what. And when I make a promise I never ever break that promise. Don't you remember?" Rapunzel retorted and Jack couldn't take it anymore.

"Just stop it, Rapunzel!" He snapped, taking his arm away from her grasp, and turned before pushing her away from him by using some of his frost. This caused her to stagger backwards from the cold blast and she fell harshly to the ground. North, Tooth, and Bunny all glanced over when they heard this.

Rapunzel was in shock to see that Jack had attacked her. He never did that before. She stared at the ice particles clinging to her corset before she finally looked up at Jack. The winter spirit too was in disbelief to know that he had just attacked his own wife. There was a long moment of silence and tears began to form within Rapunzel's eyes. She didn't understand why he did this.

"J-Jack?" She said stuttering and Jack gulped while trying to hold back his own tears. He didn't want to do that to her. That was the last thing he wanted. He knew then and there he had to get away from her before he hurt her any further. Just seeing her green eyes full of tears was breaking his heart even more.

"Just stay away from me, Rapunzel, before I do something worse." Jack finally said and he turned before he allowed the wind to take him away.

Rapunzel watched him go before she began to sob. She didn't understand why Jack would do this. She was angry that Jack broke his promise and didn't help stop the nightmares. But she still loved him and it broke her heart that he wanted her to stay away from him. She cried into her hands for a while before she peeked through her fingers to see the doll North had shown to her and Jack. It reminded her painfully of Jack and she quickly turned away. She felt a soft hand on her shoulder and she looked up to see Tooth smiling sadly at her.

"I'm so sorry, Rapunzel." She said as she tried to comfort her.

Rapunzel sniffed and glanced back down at the grass, "I don't understand, Tooth. I've known Jack for so long. He would never betray us to Pitch. I only wanted to know why he did not come back like he promised." She said and Tooth sighed.

"I know, Rapunzel and I understand. I'm sorry," The kind fairy said sympathetically and she had grown to really like and care for Rapunzel. Seeing her so upset made her feel down as well, "Come on. Let's get back to the North Pole. I'm sure we can figure something out." She offered but Rapunzel shook her head,

"No." she said and she stood up.

"What? But Rapunzel…"

"I'm sorry, Tooth. But I need to be alone." The sun spirit said and she turned to fly off,

"But what about Pitch?" Tooth began and Rapunzel turned her head toward her,

"I can take care of myself, Tooth. Good luck to you, North, and Bunny." With a sad smile, Rapunzel flew off. Tooth watched her go and she could not help but worry for her. But there was no use in trying to make the sun spirit change her mind since she was already gone.

* * *

><p>Back in Burgess, Jamie and his friends were still hunting for eggs. Right now they were at Jamie's house. Jamie gritted his teeth as he reached as far as he could. He was standing on the top of a ladder and he was reaching for the rain gutter on the roof. He was sure he saw an egg in it. His friends watched from below and didn't seem to care one way or another. Finally, Jamie managed to grab the rain gutter. However, his struggle made the ladder topple to one side and he fell harshly to the ground. Something pink fell toward him and he saw it was only Abby's tennis ball. Sighing but not giving up just yet, he got to his feet and headed toward the fence.<p>

"Let's check the park again."

"Oh really? And see what? The Easter Bunny?" Claude questioned while rolling his eyes. Caleb, Monty, Pippa, and Cupcake all groaned in agreement.

"Guys I told you I saw him!" Jamie tried to urge his friends as he turned back toward them, "He's way bigger than he looks! And he's got these cool boomerangs…"

"Oh come on, man, seriously?" Claude cut off his friend and Jamie saw just how depressed his friends looked. He stared at them before questioning,

"What's happened to you guys?"

"It was just a dream," Caleb replied with a frown, "You should be happy you still get dreams like that and not…" he trailed off and looked up at Cupcake. She glanced at Jamie and finished,

"Nightmares." She then turned and started to walk away. Caleb, Claude, and Monty started to follow. Pippa had picked up the tennis ball and put it in Jamie's basket,

"Forget it, Jamie, there's just no Easter this year." She said and started to follow the others.

"He really is real!" Jamie tried to convince his friends but they ignored him. He glanced down at the basket, "I know he is." He whispered to himself.

* * *

><p>At the North Pole, the yetis could see the lights on the globe were flickering out. The children were starting to not believe in the Guardians anymore. In Germany, hidden in a glade was a tower. It had not been lived in for so many years. The glade was overgrown with vines, flowers, weeds, and trees. The tower itself was crumbling yet still standing.<p>

The doors creaked from age as they were opened. A bare foot stepped onto the dusty floor and Rapunzel emerged into the really dark tower. She did not know why she wanted to come back here. In fact, she had hoped to avoid to coming back but she felt this was the best place to take out her frustrations. Not to mention it might be the last place Jack would find her if he ever had the courage to try to search for her. At that moment, she did not want to face him. She felt hurt to know that Jack attacked her like that. She did not know why he would. She looked to the faded walls that once held her paintings. She remembered being here and painted to keep her minds off of her loneliness.

She closed her eyes and thought over the memories. She remembered meeting Jack the first time. Him being there during their adventures together; he had been there. She knew she had fallen in love with him because he understood her and he never once judged her. Not to mention that despite how mischievous he was, he was a gentle, kind, caring and generous soul that always knew what was best for her. Rapunzel looked at the wedding ring and felt tears form in her eyes.

It hurt her deeply to think that maybe Jack may not love her anymore. She rubbed her hair and looked back outside to see the moon shining down inside the tower. She remembered how the moon had changed her and said she was destined for great things.

"Why? Why did you even pick Jack and me to be Guardians?" She questioned and received no answer. She looked away and stared at the dusty floor. She wished she had the answers. She thought over of how she remembered of her being the lost princess. If it hadn't been for Jack, she might not have known and she would still be with Gothel.

She looked at the paintings and North's voice echoed in her head, "If Man in Moon chose you to be Guardians, you must have something special inside." She frowned at this and wondered on what North meant by center. What was her center indeed? Was she even special to begin with?

She thought over of how she was willing to sacrifice herself for Jack even if it meant staying with that evil witch forever. Her eyes widen at this, "Wait…" she whispered and remembered asking the moon to help her save Jack. That's probably why he chose her to the sun spirit. Jack did say the moon was always watching and Rapunzel had seen the moon every single night like it looking out for her. The moon had seen everything she would do for Jack. That was why he allowed her to have her magic powers back and to become a spirit.

It made sense now! And her center…it was right in front of her. Rapunzel had been creating and creating for all her mortal life to keep her spirits and hopes up. The paintings on the walls of this fallen tower were proof of that. The moon had seen how special she was and he knew she was to be a Guardian when it came from the flower the sun had given.

"I get it now. That's why you picked me," she whispered and glanced at the moon, "If that's the case, Jack must have done something really good back in his past," her eyes widen at this, "I have to find him. He has to know."

She turned and started to rush toward the door, but gasped when the door slammed shut. She heard a dark chuckle that seem to come from everywhere in the tower. The darkness seemed to get heavier and Rapunzel stood on her guard.

"Well, well, what is the beautiful Sun Spirit doing all alone in a place like this?"

"Show yourself, Pitch Black, I'm not afraid of you." Rapunzel said lowly while she gripped her hair.

Pitch chuckled as he emerged in front of her, "Maybe you are not afraid of me, but I can sense your greatest fear. It used to be this tower was it not?" he questioned and Rapunzel glared at him,

"I'm not afraid of this tower anymore."

"No. You are right. Your greatest fear is losing your dear Jack Frost and never being believed in."

Rapunzel glared even more and demanded "How did you find me?"

"One of my nightmares had told me you would be here and I thought I come over and have a little chat with you."

"Just leave me alone, Pitch. I don't have time for you."

"Not until you hear me out first. You see, I can sense the power within you."

"If you think you are going to do away with me like you did with Sandy, think again. I will fight no matter what." Rapunzel said angrily and she got ready to fling her glowing hair strands at the Nightmare king.

"Relax, Rapunzel, I'm not going to hurt you," This reply made Rapunzel give him a look, "As I said, I sense the power within you. I am rather impressed for someone as young as you can wield it. That's why I thought that instead of it go to waste by destroying you, why not join me?"

"Why would I join you? Not to mention my powers are based off the light of sun. How can that help you?" Rapunzel questioned and Pitch laughed evilly.

"Haven't you heard that the sun itself has dark spots? If that's the case, your power would make the darkness invincible. Your husband Jack Frost too can help us out. You two will be together. And furthermore, you could be believed in," Pitch walked around behind Rapunzel as she thought over this. She had wanted so much to be believed in, "The only thing you need…" Pitch suddenly leaned forward and whispered into Rapunzel's ear, "Is a touch of my darkness and the whole world would tremble at your feet."

That last comment made Rapunzel realize that if she accepted Pitch's offer, she would be feared by the world. That was something she did not want. Glaring, and without giving the Nightmare king a warning, she grabbed her frying pan that she had for so long and swung it hard across Pitch's face. He let out a cry of pain and fell to the floor.

"As if! I will never join you!" She said and made way to attack him again.

Pitch merely chuckled and rubbed his face, "Stubborn aren't you. Very well, have it your way. But if you try anything, you can say goodbye to these two." He stood up and held out his fist. Rapunzel gasped to see poor Baby Tooth and Pascal in Pitch's hand.

"Pascal! Baby Tooth!" She cried out in fear and watched in horror as Pitch tightened his grip. Pascal gave a chirp to his mistress while Baby Tooth squeaked in pain.

"Now let's try this again. Surrender, Rapunzel, and I will let these two go," Pitch said with an evil smirk. Rapunzel gulped and could see the fairy and chameleon shaking their heads. After a long moment of silence, she put away her pan and dropped her strands of hair she gripped in her other hand, "That's a good girl." Pitch snapped his fingers and black sand suddenly formed around Rapunzel and tied her up.

"Okay, I kept my promise not let Pascal and Baby Tooth go." She said with a glare.

"You are so trusting and naïve aren't you?" Pitch said mockingly and more black sand formed around Pascal and Baby Tooth, making them disappear.

"No!" Rapunzel cried and gasped as Pitch came up to her and gripped her chin,

"Now how about we pay your husband a little visit?"


	15. Chapter 15
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* * *

><p>In the Antarctica, Jack rushed to the edge of a cliff. He was ready to throw away his tooth case. Far away because he felt it was the reason that everything went wrong. He paused for a moment and thought it over. He was alone. And he felt this was his entire fault. He let down the Guardians. And worst of all, he nearly harmed Rapunzel; his wife, his true love, the only one to ever understand him. He had been married to her for so many years and now he yelled at her. Sure they had their spats but none ever lasted long because normal couples had arguments.<p>

Jack lowered his tooth case with a sigh of frustration. He honestly had no idea of what to do. He glanced down at the smirking image brunette of himself on the case. He felt like it was mocking him. He shook his head and glanced to his left hand that held his staff. He spotted the ring that he wore ever since his wedding with Rapunzel. The words from her father came back to haunt him. He had giving Jack and Rapunzel his blessing and wanted nothing more but for Jack to always watch over his daughter. And the winter spirit screwed up that promise too. He wondered if the king and queen were looking down and were disappointed of all the mistakes he had made.

"I thought this might happen," Jack's eyes widen when he heard a familiar voice coming from behind him, "They never believed in you, not really. Not even your own wife," Pitch went on and Jack gritted his teeth. He was the last person he wanted to see, "I was just trying to show you that. But I understand."

Grunting, Jack swung his staff hard to let blue ice go flying at Pitch. The Nightmare King threw up black sand to defend himself in time. Once the sand had evaporated, Jack started to rush toward him and flew into the air, "You don't understand anything!" he cried out and flung more ice at him.

As Pitch tried to defend himself from Jack's attacks, he shouted, "No? I don't know what it's like to be cast out?" Jack flew into the air flung a strong wave of ice straight for him. Pitch in turn made more black sand appear in front of him and it froze right away. This caused snow and dust to go everywhere. Jack landed and tried to find Pitch through the fog like substance, "To not be believed in?" His voice was coming from behind him and he pointed his staff. He expected Pitch to attack but instead as the dust died down, the Boogieman didn't seem in the mood to fight, "To long for a family?"

Jack lowered his staff a little but kept his glare in place. He could see that Pitch didn't look at all threatening but it could be a trap. Pitch sighed and looked down sorrowfully.

"All those years hiding in the shadows I thought no one knows what this feels like," he said before looking back at Jack, "But now I see I was wrong," Jack's glare faltered and he lowered his staff completely, "We don't have to be alone, Jack. I believe in you and I know the children will too."

Jack blinked in surprise, "In me?" he asked and Pitch smiled,

"Yes! Look at what we can do!" he held up his hand to show their last attack and Jack saw how the ice froze the sand into a really awkward yet scary looking sculpture, "What goes together better than cold and dark? We can make a world where everything is…everything is…"

"Pitch Black?" Jack questioned warily as he had a feeling where Pitch was going with this conversation.

There was a pause before the Nightmare King answered a bit hesitantly, "And Jack Frost too. They'll believe in both of us."

Jack's glare returned as he spoke, "No they'll _fear_ both of us. And that's not what I want," he then turned and started to walk away, "Now for the last time, leave me alone."

Pitch watched him go and glared, "Very well. You want to be left alone? Done!" he said after him and a smirk crossed his face as he snapped his fingers, "But first…"

Jack paused when he heard something behind him. He turned and his eyes widen in horror to see Rapunzel emerge from the black sand that whirled around beside Pitch, "Rapunzel!" Jack shouted and she glanced in his direction.

"Jack!" she shouted but before Jack could even run up to her, Pitch grabbed her arm and made a sharp knife out of his black sand to hold it against her throat.

"Let her go right now, Pitch!" Jack demanded as he held up his staff again. He wanted very much to freeze the Nightmare King, but he couldn't risk it for he would easily slice Rapunzel's neck. Jack was both angry and scared. What can he do?

"I will! But the staff, Jack!" Pitch replied harshly. Jack frowned as he shifted his eyes at the object in question before looking back at his enemy. Seeing the questionable look on his face, the Boogieman went on, "You have a bad habit of interfering! Now hand it over, and I will let her go."

Rapunzel's eyes widen for she knew what Pitch was up to. He did this same thing with her when he had Baby Tooth and Pascal. She had to warn him, "Jack! No! Don't listen to h-" But she was cut off by Pitch pressing the knife closer to her neck.

Jack's fists tightened on the staff. He didn't want to give up the object that he had for so long. But he also didn't want Rapunzel to get hurt. He could see the plea in his wife's green eyes. He had seen that look once before. When Gothel had Rapunzel tied up and she tried to warn him it was a trap the evil witch had set up. He wanted to reassure Rapunzel that everything will be all right. After a long tense silence, he made his choice. He lowered his staff. Pitch's smile widen while Rapunzel stared in shock. He could not be serious.

But he was. Jack glanced down at his staff before he sighed and flipped it over to hand it to Pitch. Pitch in the meantime dropped the knife, but kept his other hand on Rapunzel and grabbed the staff. Jack sighed and held out his hand, "All right, now let her go." He ordered and Pitch paused,

"No," Jack blinked in confusion and glared again while the Nightmare King went on, "You said you wanted to be alone. So be alone!"

While Pitch was distracted, Baby Tooth and Pascal got loose of their sand prison and jumped onto the hand clutching Rapunzel's arm. Baby Tooth used her sharp nose to pierce Pitch's skin while Pascal bit him on the thumb. Pitch cried out in pain and let go of Rapunzel. Things went so fast. Before Jack and Rapunzel could move, Pitch grabbed the small fairy and chameleon and flung them far away.

"No!" Jack and Rapunzel cried out to see their small friends go flying. Jack turned to see if he can get to his wife, but stopped when Pitch took Jack's staff and suddenly snapped it in half on his knee. When the staff shattered, Jack felt a sharp pain go through his chest. He screamed in agony.

"Jack!" Rapunzel shouted in fear and watched in horror as Pitch used his sand to send Jack straight into the side of a mountain. He groaned as he fell forward and straight into a deep fissure. He was knocked out straight away once he was at the bottom, "No! Jack!" Rapunzel shouted before she turned and tried to attack Pitch, "You monster!"

"Now, now my dear," Pitch merely said as he had no problem using his sand to make Rapunzel helpless. He then pushed her unkindly toward the fissure, "No need to get violent." But the sun spirit continued to struggle,

"You are not going to get away with this!" she said, gritting her teeth but stopped when she saw her husband's body down there. He didn't appear to be moving, "Jack!"

"I don't think he can hear you, my dear. But since you want to be with him so bad so be it. Before that though…" Pitch suddenly grabbed ahold of Rapunzel's hair.

"What are you doing?" She demanded and gave a cry when she felt her hair being sliced. Now she knew why Jack had cried out in pain when his staff was broken. She could feel an unbearable pain go through her when her hair was cut. She felt weak all of sudden too and started to fall forward. Pitch however grabbed her arm and laughed,

"Rapunzel the Sun Spirit without her long hair; what a shame. Oh well, goodbye my dear. Enjoy your loneliness with your good for nothing worthless husband." Without remorse, he let go of Rapunzel.

She fell down not too far away from Jack and like him, she blacked out. Pitch smirked down at the couple and threw down Jack's broken staff to them. He muttered pathetic under his breath and disappeared.

It was not long before Jack began to finally come to. He wasn't sure how long he had been knocked out. He felt a little weak and achy from both his staff being snapped and from falling into the fissure. He tried to get his bearings in order and thought over of what happened. His eyes widen when he remembered what had happened. His first thought was where Rapunzel is at the moment. He looked to his left and saw to his horror of her body lying a few feet away.

"Rapunzel!" he rushed over and saw she was still unconscious, "Oh my gosh, Rapunzel please say something!" he said as he held her up and finally took notice that her hair was no longer very long but cut up, "Oh no…Pitch did this to you didn't he? Rapunzel I am so sorry. This is my fault." He said and felt tears come to his eyes. He heard something and looked to see Baby Tooth and Pascal. Baby Tooth was perched on Pascal's back and the chameleon was limping over, "Baby Tooth, Pascal!" Still holding Rapunzel, Jack held out his hand and Pascal happily crawled onto it, "Hey you both okay?" Pascal chirped to show he was fine while Baby Tooth sneezed, "Sorry, all I can do is keep you cold."

Before Jack could move, he felt Rapunzel move. He gasped as he looked down and she opened up her eyes, "Jack?" she asked weakly and Jack nodded,

"Yeah I'm here, Punz."

"Good. I'm glad you're okay." Rapunzel said with a sigh and reached up touching Jack's cheek.

However, this only caused the white haired boy to look away, "But you shouldn't be."

"Why not?" Rapunzel asked in confusion.

"I hurt you first of all. And Pitch was right about me. He said I make a mess of everything." Jack replied sadly.

"No you do not," Rapunzel said sternly as she felt some of her strength coming back, "Don't listen to him, Jack. You didn't hurt me."

"But I did!" Jack raised his voice and gulped, "I feel like I made your life miserable then it already is. I let you down, Rapunzel. I broke my promise to you and I let the Guardians down too. I can't do anything right."

"Jackson Overland Frost, listen to me," Rapunzel sat up and made Jack look at her directly in the eye. He hardly ever heard her call him by his full name and he could see just how serious she was, "I will admit that I was upset that you didn't come back in time. But, I am not going to stop loving you because of that. Besides, what Pitch said to you is nothing but lies. He tried to do the same thing before he forced me to come looking for you."

"He did?" Jack asked in concern.

"Yes. He cornered me at the tower." Rapunzel answered and her husband blinked in confusion,

"Why did you go back to the tower? I thought you never wanted to go back there."

"I didn't. But I was upset when you left me. I needed some time to think and calm down. I thought the tower would be the best place. And before Pitch found me, I realized why the Moon chose me to be a Guardian and what my center is," Rapunzel said and Jack blinked, "I was willing to do anything for you. He probably watched over me and saw how special I was. And he heard me ask to bring you back when you died. If that's the case, you must have done something good back when you were alive to be chosen too."

"But Rapunzel…" Jack began but she shushed him by placing a finger to his lips. She then leaned forward and kissed him passionately. She poured all her love and trust into that kiss to show she meant it. Finally after a minute, she pulled away and the two opened their eyes to look into each other's souls.

"I fell in love with you Jack because I can see you are a good kind soul. You never harmed anyone and you sometimes go far with your pranks, but I still love you. And that will never change." Rapunzel said and gave him a sweet smile.

Hearing her words, Jack slowly smiled. If he had stopped loving her before, he would fall in love with her again. Before another word was exchanged, Jack heard that haunted familiar voice call out,

"Jack?"

He glanced down and gasped to see his hoodie pocket glowing. He jumped and pulled out the tooth case.

"Jack!" The voice said again. Baby Tooth and Pascal had crawled into his pocket to get to the case during the exchange Jack and Rapunzel were having. Rapunzel watched as Jack glanced at Baby Tooth who nodded at him. He looked back at his wife and she smiled,

"You helped me regain my memories of who I was. Now it's time to see who you were back then." She said and Jack sighed.

He looked down at the case and slowly rubbed his fingers against the inside. Then, something washed over him. His memories came back to him. He remembered now. He was back in the village that was close to the lake he had submerged from. His name was once Jackson Overland and he had brown hair and eyes. He was the talk of the town and not just for his good looks but also because he was the prankster. He had fun no matter what happened.

"Jack, you can't just have fun all the time." His mother would say but Jack merely laughed and rushed off.

He would climb trees and hang upside down from the branches with his younger sister and a few other kids watching, "Jack, get down from there!" his sister said in worry.

Jack would even make sure to have the children laugh. He was considered the big brother to all the little kids, "You're funny, Jack!" a kid said when they saw him put branches on his head and pretended to be a moose.

One winter day, Jack had decided to take his younger sister skating to the frozen lake that was not too far from their house. As he was adorned in his brown cloak and holding onto a pair of skates while his sister tugged eagerly on his free hand. Their mother walked them to the door and said with a gentle smile, "Be careful."

Jack laughed and said warmly, "We will."

But the fun would only end in terror for it would seem the ice on the lake had melted to the point that it was unsafe to even walk on. And Jack saw that when he saw his sister looking up at him with the most terrified expression on her face. Slowly, he crouched down and removed his skates. He pushed them aside and made sure to keep his eyes on his sister. He was focused now on making sure she got to safety.

"It's okay, it's okay!" he urged while holding out his hand to show that she will be all right, "Don't look down, just look at me."

"Jack, I'm scared." She replied and her knees wobbled as she looked down to see the ice cracking.

"I know, I know…" Jack stood up and tried to step toward her. But when his bare foot touched down the ice cracked under the weight. He immediately stopped and smiled at her, "But you're gonna be all right. You're not gonna fall in," he said soothingly and tried to think of what to do. An idea popped in his head and he smiled back at her, "We're gonna have a little fun instead!"

His sister thought he was crazy. Have fun? At a time like this? "No we're not!" she cried out and Jack only continued to smile,

"Would I trick you?"

"Yes! You always played tricks!"

Jack chuckled and was unfazed by how distressed she sounded. He didn't want her to be scared, "All right, well not this time," he then said in a comforting and honest voice, "I promise, I promise, you're gonna be…you're gonna be fine," She finally looked up and saw he meant his word, "You have believe in me," She gulped but she didn't say anything to retort. Jack thought of an idea of how to try to lighten up the mood, "You wanna play a game? We're gonna play hopscotch! Like we play every day!" It worked, she began to smile as Jack took a careful step to the right, "It's as easy as one…" The ice cracked underneath his step. He frowned but didn't want to scare his sister again. Instead, he looked at her and smiled while waving his arms around, "Whoa!"

This worked for she began to laugh. Smiling at his success, Jack took another step,

"Two," and then another and he was on the thickest part of the ice; safe and sound, "Three! All right…" he then leaned down while grabbing a staff that was near him, "Now it's your turn," she nodded and started to take a step as Jack began the countdown, "One, that's it, that's it," Jack urged when he saw more ice crack underneath her weight. He didn't have much time and he held up the staff so the hook end was near her, "Two…three!" with effort, he reached over and grabbed his sister by the waist with the staff.

He then flung her to the safe part of the lake that had the thickest ice. In doing so, he also pushed himself close to where she once stood. But Jack didn't seem to care. He merely sat up and smiled. She got to her hands and knees and smiled back. She was safe! Jack stood up and laughed. She was safe and that's all that matters. Now they can go home. He started to reach toward her but then, the ice underneath his feet gave away with a loud crack. He gave a cry of surprise and looked back at his sister in time before he started to fall quickly.

"Jack!" she shouted while reaching out for him. But it was too late.

Jack sunk straight into the cold water. All he can see now was the hole he had gone through and the moon that seem to shine down on him. He struggled to swim back up but it was no use. It seemed like the water was weighing him down. He finally stopped trying and closed his eyes. Darkness seemed to envelope him and the moon shined upon him. He felt a change overcome him. His hair turned from brown to white and he opened his blue eyes. As he did, he gasped as he was thrown out of his memories.

Rapunzel, Pascal, and Baby Tooth had been watching silently throughout the thing. They were wondering if he was all right. Finally Jack came to his senses and saw he was back in the present. He looked at his wife, the fairy, and chameleon before he questioned,

"Did you see that?"

"No. What happened?" Rapunzel questioned and gasped when Jack rushed over and hugged her,

"I had a family! I had a sister!" he shouted with joy and Rapunzel laughed while hugging him back. Baby Tooth and Pascal both chirped to join in the excitement, "I saved her!" Jack's laughter died down when it dawned on him on why the moon wanted him to be a Guardian. Rapunzel had been right what she said. He did something right and the moon saw what he did, "That's why you chose me," he whispered and looked up at the moon in question. It seemed to have been watching silently, "I'm…I'm a Guardian!"

"I told you what Pitch said wasn't true," Rapunzel said with a smile as Jack glanced back at her, "Believe me now?"

"I do. Thanks a lot Punz. I am sorry for yelling and hurting you…"

She stopped him by shaking her head, "That's behind us now and I forgive you. Besides, we have better things to do." She said while kissing him on the cheek.

"Right. We godda get out of here." Jack nodded and kissed Rapunzel quickly before they stood up and looked around. The fissure was rather deep. Climbing out would be a major problem.

Jack looked and saw his broken staff. He rushed over and took it into his hands. Rapunzel was by his side with Baby Tooth and Pascal perched on her shoulders. No word was exchanged but Jack hoped he can fix it. He put the pieces together and focused. Nothing happened and when he loosened his grip, the staff was still broken. He sighed in frustration and Rapunzel patted his back.

"Don't give up, Jack." She said and gave him a hopeful smile. Jack nodded and he put the staff back together. He focused again and even harder. He closed his eyes not daring to look when he felt something overcome him. Rapunzel gasped to see where the staff was broken, it began to glow blue, "Jack!"

He opened his eyes and was amazed. Baby Tooth and Pascal chirped in excitement. He had fixed his staff! With a whoop of joy, he held Rapunzel and he allowed the wind to take him into the air, "I owe you, Baby Tooth and Pascal! And Rapunzel, we're going to do something fun after this!"

"I can't wait for that!" Rapunzel laughed as she held onto him. Without her long hair and still weak, she couldn't fly so she had to hold onto her husband. But she trusted him and it wasn't long until they made it to Pitch's lair. He wasn't there so they decided to use this time to open up the cages. Jack and Baby Tooth went in one direction while Rapunzel and Pascal went the other.

"Come on, let's go!" Jack urged as he opened up another cage. However, none of the fairies moved. Rapunzel frowned upon seeing this. She could see that the fairies weren't even fluttering about. They were perched on the rails.

"What's wrong? Are you…" Rapunzel began and looked back at Jack.

"None of you can fly?" he asked and Baby Tooth and Pascal both squeaked while pointing. Jack and Rapunzel looked and now understood why Tooth's fairies weren't hightailing out of that place, "The lights…"

"That means…" Rapunzel trailed off but she didn't have to say it. The children that believed in the Guardians were almost gone.

Meanwhile, back at the North Pole, the yeti that was in charge of painting the robots red had just placed the last one with the others. He sighed in relief to know he was done. But his relief was short lived when a harsh wind began to blow through. This caused the robots to nearly fall and one did that the yeti managed to grab it. Black sand formed around the globe and the yetis and elves looked up to see Pitch emerge at the top of the globe.

"You're all free to go! You won't be needing Christmas toys this year, thank you!" Pitch said with a laugh and bow, "Nor, ever again."

The yeti glanced at the robot and sighed. Just when he got his hard work done Pitch had to come and ruin it. Back in the lair, Jack and Rapunzel landed by the metal globe and watched in horror at the lights flicker out. "They're all going out." Jack said as Rapunzel gulped.

"Six! Six precious children who still believe in the Guardians with all their hearts," Pitch said and he smirked as he pretended to step on one light to make it go out, "Make that five," feeling giddy, he rushed over to comically put out the lights, "Four. Three! Two!" he then snapped his fingers expecting for the last light to go out. However it didn't. Pitch snapped his fingers impatiently but the light still continued to shine brightly. He glared down, "One!"

Rapunzel happened to notice the last light and gasped on where it was, "Jack look!" She leaned over while Jack hopped onto the globe. The last light was located in Burgess. And the couple knew who could possibly still continue to believe.

"Jamie!" Jack said and glanced at Rapunzel. She was thinking the same thing; there was still time.


	16. Chapter 16

**I do not own Jack Frost, Rapunzel, or their movies. I am merely combining them in what I think would happen if this should be crossed over. Jackunzel is my OTP now! All belong to Disney, Dreamworks, and etc.**

**The final chapter to this story. Phew. I godda say that this is the end of this story. I can't believe it. .3. It's pretty long too so I hope you guys like that. But yes, Rise of the Tangled Guardians is done. I will say something guys, I still kept getting reviews from some anonymous reviewer who nearly made me want to say screw it, I may never finish this story because they didn't read what I said in my author's concern. Not to mention I would get reviews that have NOTHING to do with this story but of another story of mine. :/ I have to think it's the same reviewer because their English was not that great. I really wish I could track down who this anon reviewer is because their reviews were very annoying to see pop up in my email. It was always the same demanding: "When are you going to update? It's been weeks now" reviews. Because it's clear that I have no life to them.**

**Still, I couldn't leave the rest of you guys who have waited very patiently in the dust. You guys all have been wonderful and I want to thank you all for who has faved and followed this story all the way through. And for the wonderful reviews that I did get. It means a lot to those who have loved this story. I worked hard to show how it would play if Jack and Rapunzel were in both movies.**

**This story was a lot of fun to write. It is sad to know this story is done. But it's also a relief to know I was able to complete a story for once. I hope to focus on other stories. I know for a fact The Four Spirits of the Seasons is on hiatus because I have a major writer's block on that. I don't know when I will update that. And yes, The Parent Trap is still in need of completion. But like I said, I assure you, I will finish it. So anyway, I really hope you guys enjoy this last chapter. And thank you once again for all my wonderful viewers.**

**Onward to the final chapter of this story! **

* * *

><p>Back in Burgess, Jamie was up in his room. It was very late at night, but the young boy was focused at the moment. He was sitting on his bed and across from him was a stuffed bunny. "Okay, look. You and I are obviously at what they call a crossroad. So, here's what's going to happen," he began and just as he did, Jack and Rapunzel came up to his bedroom window which was open up a crack, "If it wasn't a dream, and if you are real. Then you have to prove it, like, right now."<p>

Jamie waited for a quick while, but nothing out of the ordinary happened. Jack and Rapunzel glanced at each other before looking back inside. Jamie sighed and tried again.

"I believed in you for a long time okay? Like my whole life in fact," he picked up the bunny, "So you kinda owe me now. You don't have to do much, just a little sign so I know. Anything. Anything at all." Once again, nothing happened. Jamie slowly hung his head in disappointment, "I knew it," he said, releasing the bunny and letting it fall to the floor.

Jack and Rapunzel both gasped. They knew then and there that Jamie was on the brink of not believing anymore. The couple glanced at each other once more, "Isn't there anything we can do?" Rapunzel questioned her eyes on the brink of tears.

Jack bit his bottom lip while looking down. They were nearly out of time and if Jamie stopped believing, the Guardians will disappear and the whole world will be ruled over by Pitch Black. An idea finally came into his head and he whispered,

"Come on."

He opened the window further and he gently went inside Jamie's room. Rapunzel was right behind him for she was now curious of what he was up to. The answer came when he put his staff to the side and placed his finger on the glass of the other window.

Frost began to spread slowly and the crinkling sound it made caught the attention of the little boy. As Jamie looked over, he saw something draw an egg into the frost. He gasped and looked down at the rabbit that was on the floor. Could it be? He heard more crinkling and he stood up on his bed as he watched another image being made.

"He's real." Jamie whispered and felt his belief returning.

Jack smiled and looked over at Rapunzel. She was glad to know that hope was not lost, "Hey Punz," he called when he was done making the rabbit on his frost. Once her attention was on him, he continued, "Watch this."

Jack turned and concentrated while extending his hands to the rabbit outline. Magically, the rabbit came to life and began to bounce all around the room. Jamie laughed and tried to catch it. Jack and Rapunzel too joined in on the mirth.

"Beautiful Jack." Rapunzel complimented as she clasped her hands together.

Finally, the rabbit hopped above Jamie and burst into tiny snowflakes. The little boy gasped in surprised and stared all around, "Snow?" he questioned and when a snowflake landed on his nose, he finally came to the conclusion on who was doing this, "Jack Frost."

Hearing his name, Jack turned toward him, "Did he just say…?"

"Jack Frost?" Jamie repeated as he stood up straighter.

Jack gasped at this and glanced at Rapunzel who was just as shocked as him, "He said it again!" glancing back at Jamie, "You said…"

Jamie turned around and stared with his mouth wide open, "Jack Frost." He said for the third time.

"That's right! That's me! Jack Frost! That's my name! You said my name!" Jack said happily while Rapunzel smiled and held her arms.

She was happy that Jamie could finally see Jack. She wanted to be seen too, but she thought it would be better to let Jack have this moment. Jamie in the meantime kept gawking straight at Jack. There was silence before the winter spirit frowned and asked quietly,

"Wait, can you hear me?" he wanted to be sure this wasn't a dream. Jamie slowly nodded, "C-c-can you…can you see me?" Jamie nodded again and Jack laughed happily, "He sees me!" he glanced at Rapunzel and shouted louder, "He sees me!"

Jamie laughed as Jack did a backflip in the air and landed on his desk. Rapunzel wiped away her own tears, "You just made it snow!" Jamie cried out.

"I know!" Jack nodded.

"In my room!"

"I know!"

"You're real?" Jamie asked to make sure.

"Yeah man! Who do you think brings you all the blizzards and the snow days?" Jack asked while hopping off the desk, "And you remember when you went flying on that sled the other day?"

"That was you?"

"That was me!"

"Cool!"

"Right?"

"But what about the Easter Bunny? And the Tooth Fairy. I mean-" Jamie questioned while Jack kneeled down and picked up the stuffed bunny that Jamie was talking to earlier.

"Real, real, real! Every one of us is real!" Jack answered with a bright smile on his face.

"I knew it!" Jamie shouted with a jump.

"Jamie! Who're you talking to?" a voice suddenly asked from outside Jamie's bedroom. It was his mother.

"Um…" Jamie glanced at Jack who in return smirked and made a gesture with his head that said 'go on, tell her.' "Jack Frost?"

His mother laughed, "Okay." Then both Jamie and Jack laughed.

After a pause, Jack glanced behind him and saw Rapunzel smiling sadly back at him. He was so caught up in the moment he nearly forgot that Jamie couldn't see her right now. But that could be fixed easily. He turned back to Jamie who was looking at him in awe.

"Jamie, you remember about the Sun Spirit?" Jack questioned with a serious frown.

Jamie blinked at this question, "I think so. Mom mentioned about the Sun Spirit. She said that it's a spirit that helps people not be afraid of anything. Like some sort of an angel," he answered and then asked, "Why?"

"Well, she's real too. And her real name is Rapunzel." Jack replied with a smile.

"Rapunzel? As in Rapunzel, Rapunzel, let down your hair? She's the Sun Spirit? She's real?" Jamie questioned and Jack nodded before looking over his shoulder. Jamie followed his gaze and he gasped to see a figure standing in the dark, "Wait…is that?"

Rapunzel gasped and looked up to see Jamie looking right at her, "You…"

"Rapunzel the Sun Spirit?" Jamie asked again in an awe whisper.

"Y-yes. That's me…" Rapunzel said and she walked over slowly, "You can see me? Can you really see me?" She asked hopefully.

Jamie nodded and Rapunzel smiled happily with tears about to come out of her eyes, "Jamie, meet Rapunzel who is also my wife." Jack introduced with a smile and placed a hand on Rapunzel's shoulder.

"Your wife? Whoa! So you're real too huh?"

"Yes! I give you creative ideas whenever you can't think of any. I also helped your little sister the other day." Rapunzel said and Jamie smiled widely.

"I remember that! Jack Frost and Rapunzel the Sun Spirit? Man this is so cool!" Jamie suddenly frown, "Wait, I thought you were supposed to have really long hair."

Rapunzel frowned and looked down at the mess Pitch cut through. She had noticed that her hair was a bit longer but it didn't seem to be growing any longer, "That's a long story…I do have long hair. It's just…" She couldn't continue because the window was blown wide open from the wind.

Jack rushed over as Jamie hopped from his bed and Rapunzel was by her husband's side. Up in the air, was North's sleigh. He was trying hard to keep his reindeer under control. But alas, since there was next to nothing of his believers, the sleigh crashed onto the street and the reindeer galloped off.

"Come back!" North called out in vain and Tooth frowned while she tried to keep him up. He was so weak he could barely even stand.

"North are you okay?" Tooth questioned for she too was looking pitiful. Her feathers no longer looked so bright.

"It's official. My powers are nearly gone." North replied with a sigh and gasped when Tooth let him go. She was looking above and pointing.

"Look! Jack! And Rapunzel!" she said happily. Jack came up with Rapunzel in his arms. Once they had landed, Tooth tried to go to them. But she could not fly and only fell to the concrete ground, "Jack! Rapunzel!"

"Are you okay?" Jack questioned as Rapunzel helped up the fairy.

Tooth sighed and didn't have the heart to answer that truthfully. Luckily, North came up while using one of his swords as a cane, "What are you doing here?"

"Same as you." Jack replied and he and Rapunzel both turned toward Jamie's house.

The little boy rushed outside and gasped to see the Guardians, "The last light." North whispered.

"Wow! It is you! I knew it wasn't a dream!" Jamie said while putting his hand on North's big one. He then glanced up at Jack and Rapunzel. Seeing this, North and Tooth both smiled,

"Jack, Rapunzel, he sees you both."

Jack laughed as he nudged Jamie while Rapunzel patted him on the head. However, the winter spirit took noticed that someone was missing, "Wait, where's Bunny?"

North sighed, "Losing Easter took its toll on all of us. Bunny most of all." He said and he and Tooth turned toward the sleigh. And out hopped a small cute little rabbit; it was Bunny.

"Oh no." Jack whispered and Rapunzel placed a fist to her mouth,

"Poor Bunny." She said softly.

Jamie laughed while walking up to Bunny, "That's the Easter Bunny?"

Despite being glad to be seen by a human, Bunny was still ticked off because everyone had to see him at his most vulnerable state, "Now somebody sees me! I mean where were you 'bout an hour ago, mate?" he demanded, glaring at Jamie. Jack and North glanced at each other while Rapunzel and Tooth did the same.

"What happened to him?" Jamie asked the others, "He used to be huge and cool. And now's he…cute." He then reached over and began to scratch Bunny's chin.

"Oh that's good," Bunny whispered and began to thump his foot on the wing he was currently on. Rapunzel giggled at this and this caused the pooka to push away Jamie's hand. Angirly, he glared straight at Jack, "Did ya tell him to say that?" Not letting the winter spirit answer, he hopped over and kicked at his legs, "That's it! Let's go, me and you! Come on!"

"No!" Jamie rushed over and kneeled down toward Bunny, "Actually, he told me that you were real, just when I started to think that maybe you weren't." Bunny just couldn't believe his ears.

"He made you believe? In me?" He asked to make sure and Jamie nodded.

Bunny glanced up and Jack smiled genuinely down at him. Bunny returned the smile. But the moment did not last long for there was a flash of lightning. But it wasn't a storm. The group looked up and could see a dark sinister cloud above them. Perched on it was Pitch Black. The group knew he was here for Jamie since he was the last believer. Jack glared as he clutched his staff,

"Get Jamie out of here." He ordered and made way to fly up.

"Wait Jack, you can't…" Rapunzel began but Jack turned toward her and grasped her chin gently.

"I have to, Punz. Just protect Jamie." He said quietly and quickly because they didn't have much time.

Rapunzel knew there was no arguing with him and she gave him a kiss. He returned it and she backed up a little to whisper, "Please be careful, Jack."

"I will, I promise." He replied softly and he turned before taking off into the air.

"Be careful Jack!" North shouted after him.

"Come on, let's go!" Rapunzel urged Jamie and the Guardians. She took the small boy's hand and with Bunny leading, they all began to run in the opposite direction.

Jack flew up towards Pitch and he was determined to take him down. The Boogieman, seeing the winter spirit coming towards him, stared in surprise, "Jack Frost?" he then laughed while using his sand to fly towards him, "Let's end this shall we?" Jack gave a war cry and sent his ice towards the Nightmare king. But Pitch blocked it and he laughed mockingly, "That little trick doesn't work on me, anymore!"

Without so much as breaking a sweat, Pitch sent his black sand right through Jack's ice. This caused the white haired boy to go falling towards the earth. Pitch laughed again. In the meantime, the others were running into the city and trying to find a place to hide.

"This way!" Bunny shouted while he hopped into an alley, but he gasped to see a truck was blocking the way which meant it was a dead end, "Uh wrong way! Other way! Other way!"

He started to hop out and North panted heavily for he was having a hard time keeping up. But before they all could leave, Jack came crashing down near them. He fell harshly on a garbage disposal and onto the ground.

"Jack!" Rapunzel and Jamie both chorused and rushed over to help him with North, Tooth, and Bunny right behind them.

"Are you okay?" Rapunzel asked as she kneeled beside her husband and tried to get him to his feet.

"That was good try, Jack! A for effort!" North said trying to lighten up the mood.

"He's stronger," Jack said while trying to ignore the pain that was inflicted upon him, "I can't beat him."

Rapunzel gulped at this while North and Tooth looked at each other. They all knew that if Jack can't defeat Pitch, who will? An evil laughter was heard and Rapunzel helped Jack to his feet. "All this fuss over one little boy? And still he refuses to stop believing," Pitch's echoing voice said which caused Jack, Rapunzel, and the Guardians to stand in front of Jamie protectively, "Very well, there are other ways to snuff out a light." Pitch's shadow could be seen on the buildings and the lights around them were destroyed, making the alley even darker.

Jamie was starting to get scared despite the Guardians trying to keep him safe. Bunny glared as he hopped in the middle of the alley, "If ya want him, you're gonna have to go through me." He said bravely.

A shadow of Pitch's hand appeared on the ground, and a finger attempted to caress Bunny.

"Look how fluffy you are. Would you like a scratch behind the ears?" Pitch's amused voice questioned. Getting freaked out, Bunny hopped to North's hand.

"Don't you even think about it!" he said, pointing a quivering paw.

"I can't tell you how happy it makes me to see you all like this," Nightmares emerged from the darkness, Pitch was riding on one, "You look awful." He said smirking evilly. Jack, Rapunzel, North, Tooth, and Bunny tried to stay calm for Jamie's sake. However, shadows from the nightmares and Pitch began to go towards them. Pitch's shadow in particular reached Jamie's bare feet and boy began to shiver.

"Jack," he said gaining the attention of the winter spirit, "I'm scared." He added looking up at him.

Jack kneeled beside him while he tried to think of way to comfort him. As he did, he realized he had heard those words before. He thought back to when his sister was scared, "Jack, I'm scared." She said as the ice cracked underneath her feet.

"I know, I know," Jack said trying to calm her down, "But you're gonna be all right," he frowned as he was brought back to the present and thought over of what else had said, "We're gonna have a little fun instead…" his eyes widen at this, "That's it. That's my center!" He said and Rapunzel had to smile. She was glad to know that despite how bleak the situation was right now; her husband had discovered what his center was.

Jamie however was downright confused. He had no idea of what Jack was even talking about. He merely looked at the winter spirit with a frown. But there was no time for questions since Pitch laughed again causing everyone to turn their attention back to him, "So what do you think, Jamie?" he asked and Jack glared while standing up. Jamie gulped looking back at Pitch, "Do you believe…in the Boo-" He was cut off by a snowball pelting him in the face. The nightmares glanced at each other in confusion while Jamie and the Guardians began to laugh.

Jack snickered while tossing a snowball in his hand. He glanced to his right and saw some things near them. He got an idea and turned to Jamie, "Now let's go get your friends." He said with a smile.

Pitch managed to get the snow off his face. But just as he opened his eyes, he gasped as he felt a cold air rush by him. He took notice of ice on the ground and the group was now gone. He growled before giving chase. Jack had Jamie, Rapunzel, and the Guardians slid on his ice with make shift sleds that were really just garbage. But this didn't stop them from having fun. Jack continued to have them all slide around on his ice throughout Burgess. While doing so, they got Jamie's friends up. Cupcake was first. Jack threw his snowball at her window and his snow fell all around her when she woke up. She sat up and could also see a golden swirl all around her. She had to smile.

Pippa in the meantime was also looking around with the snow and gold lights. She heard a knock and she looked to see Jamie floating. Yes floating. She gasped and rushed to the window to open it, "Jamie how are you doing that?" she questioned in amazement.

"Jack Frost! And his wife Rapunzel the Sun Spirit is real too. Come on we need your help!" Jamie answered and he flew off. As he did, Pippa gasped as a snowflake fell on her nose and a gold light swirled around her. She looked and saw Jack appear in a flurry of snowflakes. And Rapunzel appeared as well in a flash of light while she was holding onto Jack's staff.

"Is that…?" Pippa began and Monty called from across the street,

"Jack Frost and his wife Rapunzel!" he finished and he got on his coat to get outside.

Claude and Caleb too woke up and gasped to see presents being thrown on their bed. They rushed to their window and saw North, Bunny, and Tooth go flying by them, "Merry Christmas!" North called.

"Happy Easter!" Bunny shouted.

"Don't forget to floss!" Tooth added.

The boys stared and heard cheering coming towards them. They looked to see Cupcake right behind the Guardians, "Cupcake." They whispered and they both ran out of their house to follow.

"You were right, Jamie! The Easter Bunny is real!" Claude said as he rode on his sled.

"And Santa Clause!" Caleb added.

"And the Tooth Fairy!" Monty added.

"They're all real!" Jamie confirmed and Jack continued the ride. However the joy came to an end when Jack stopped and frowned while looking up.

Standing high above on a building overlooking them was Pitch. And what was even more frightening was a sea off nightmares heading straight for them. Monty was still laughing but he gasped to see the problem and he rushed to hide behind the Guardians.

"You think a few children can help you? Against this?" Pitch gestured to his nightmares that were making thunder and lightning.

North tried to hold up his blade, but with his powers gone despite a few more children believing in him, it was not enough and he immediately slumped while Jack, Rapunzel, and Tooth rushed up to him. Jamie gulped in fear. He wasn't sure what to do.

Jack turned to Jamie and tried to reassure him, "They're just bad dreams, Jamie."

"Don't be let them get to you." Rapunzel added in her own comment.

"We'll protect you mate." Bunny said waving his tiny paw.

"Awe, you'll protect them? But who'll protect you?" Pitch asked mockingly.

There was a long silence. Jack felt his free hand being taken and he turned to see Rapunzel given him a serious frown and took out her frying pan. He knew what she was thinking and he gripped her hand tighter. They glanced at North who shook his head at them. He didn't want them to sacrifice themselves but the Frost couple had made up their minds. However, before they could take another step forward Jamie's voice stopped them,

"I will." he said, stepping out with Jack and Rapunzel.

"I will." Cupcake said while glaring and she joined Jamie.

"I will!" Claude and Caleb said together.

"And me." Pippa said nervously.

"Uh…I'll try." Monty too said as he tried to be brave. Jamie glanced back at Jack and Rapunzel before looking back at the nightmare king. Pitch merely laughed at this display before him.

"Still think there's no such thing as the Boogieman?" The whole herd of Nightmares charged at the group, but everyone stood their ground.

"I do believe in you," Jamie said looking determined, "I'm just not afraid of you."

The herd gathered and lunged. Rapunzel held onto Jack as the two could only watch. But before the nightmares could strike, a bright light shone from around the children. It moved around in a familiar manner to the Guardians. Relieved yet surprised, the children and Guardians began to laugh. The sand suddenly turned into gold sand much like Sandy's sand. It began to move off to all the sleeping children around the city. Pitch was in shock at this. Tooth felt herself able to fly again and her feathers were brightly colorful again. North's strength returned to him, his face got back its' color, and he was able to wield his blades again. The children cheered for them.

"Yeah Tooth Fairy!"

"All right!"

Pitch knew that this was turning out bad for him, "No! Get them! Do your jobs!" He ordered to his nightmares and they rushed off to do his order.

Rapunzel gasped as she felt her hair become longer until it was back to its normal seventy feet length again. She smiled happily and focusing, she lashed out with a strand of hair and it struck a nightmare causing it to disappear. "Way to go, Rapunzel!" Jamie cheered and she smiled back at him.

Bunny was waiting to return to his normal size, "All right, come on, come on," he whispered but he heard a harsh neigh behind him and he gasped while hopping off, "Oh crikey!"

North slammed two snow globes down and yetis and elves appeared. The children stared in amazement. Bunny rushed underneath a car with a nightmare on his tail, "I'm just a little bunny!" he said but the nightmare merely grabbed him and pulled him out. But Bunny was back to his normal six foot one size, "Good day, mate." He then kicked the nightmare and jumped into the air while flinging his boomerangs at it and its friend. The nightmares disappeared and Bunny tapped his foot twice to make holes appear. He had his egg statues come out and start marching forward. Caleb was on top of one of them.

"Let's get them!" Cupcake ordered and she led her friends straight for the nightmares. When they laid their hands on the black sand horses, they turned into more gold sand.

The fight continued and Pitch could see he was slowly losing. He wasn't sure what to do. He heard something and he turned to see Jack land not so far away from him. He started to fling his ice at the nightmares around Pitch. The Guardians heard the fighting on the building and started to rush forward.

"All yours, mate!" Bunny said hopping into his hole with North right behind him.

Pitch glared and tried to send some black sand right back at the winter spirit. Before it could reach him, a gold strand decapitated it. Jack saw Rapunzel appear and give him a smirk. Tooth came out from behind her and destroyed more nightmares with her wings. Pitch tried to get him and nightmares away, but Bunny suddenly hoped out of a chimney to stop them.

"Ho, ho, ho!" He said mockingly and threw his boomerangs.

North shouted out his war cry when he popped out of Bunny's hole. However, he didn't see anything going on in front of him. He looked behind him and saw the fight was behind him. Oops. "Wrong roof." He said sheepishly.

But it was a good thing, because Pitch tried to ride off on his nightmare and North met him halfway. Using his swords, he sliced the nightmare away. Pitch landed on the street and started to slash at North with his scythe. The older man fought hard, but Pitch managed to take him down. Luckily Bunny hopped up and kicked Pitch before he could hurt North. Tooth came up and sliced a part of Pitch's arm with her wings. Pitch tried to recover, but he gasped when he felt gold hair wrap around his arms and waist.

Rapunzel glared as she used her frying pan to hit him across the face. Pitch spun around until he was free of her hair and Jack came up to kick him further away. The Nightmare king growled and looked to see Jack, Rapunzel, North, Tooth, and Bunny all posed in front of him ready to attack.

Jamie and his friends in the meantime were staring at all the gold sand, "Look at that!" Caleb pointed out and Jamie gasped.

"I got it. I know what to do!" he said getting an idea and he glanced at his friends, "Come on guys!"

Jack, Rapunzel, North, Tooth, and Bunny started to corner Pitch in alley where there was a school bus, "It's over Pitch," Jack declared and glared straight at the Nightmare king, "There's no place to hide."

Pitch frowned before he smirked again and suddenly he disappeared into the shadows. The group gasped and tried to find where he had gone. There were shadows that looked like him coming from the walls so it was hard to tell where he is. With their backs turned, Pitch appeared in the same spot and silently made another scythe. He walked over to Jack and took aim.

Bunny turned and gasped to see this, "Jack look out!" he warned and flung his boomerang to save his friend.

Jack turned in time to see Bunny's boomerang stopped the scythe, but Pitch recovered in time and attempted to strike for the second time. Jack began to back up and held up his arm, "Jack no!" Rapunzel shouted and she rushed up while hugging him. If he was going down, she was going down with him.

Pitch showed no remorse and was about to slice at the couple. Jack closed his eyes and held Rapunzel close to him. However, the strike never came, "What?" Rapunzel gasped and Jack looked in time to see something gold wrap around Pitch's wrist and he was flung away from the group, "I didn't do that." Rapunzel admitted looking down at her hair.

But the answer soon came as when Pitch landed on some snow, a swirling gold object appeared. Jack and Rapunzel both smiled as they recognized it. North, Tooth, and Bunny too were joyful. Pitch however was horrified. The gold sand disappeared and Sandy emerged! He was perfectly fine and alive! Before Pitch could move, Sandy pulled him forward until they were nose to nose. Sandy made a gesture to show him he had been naughty and then punched him hard that it flung him straight into the air.

"The Sandman!" The kids said in awe as they came up.

Sandy made a hat and greeted them. Jamie saluted him right back. Feeling a tug on his sand rope, Sandy pulled it down quickly and Pitch came sailing back down to the hard ground. He was knocked out at once. Jack, Rapunzel, and the other Guardians came up to greet him.

"Sandy!" Rapunzel said with a smile.

"Yer a sight fer sore eyes." Bunny admitted with a smile.

After the warm greetings, Sandy turned to Rapunzel and held out his hand. She smiled and took it. The two then took to the air on Sandy's dream sand and he began to spread out his dreams. Rapunzel closed her eyes and began to sing the song she had long memorized with her hair glowing and sending out golden lights.

_Flower, gleam and glow_

_Let your power shine_

_Make the clock reverse_

_Bring back what once was mine_

_Heal what has been hurt_

_Change the fate's design_

_Save what has been lost_

_Bring back what once was mine_

_What once was mine_

As the sand and lights spread out, the children began to believe again. Back in Pitch's lair, Pascal was looking after Baby Tooth. He squeaked when he saw her fluttering above him. The other fairies squealed and flew out of their cages. Baby Tooth and Pascal along with the fairies touched the tooth boxes to allow the children to remember what they believe in. Back in Burgess, large figures made of sand began to move about all around the city. There were fish, dinosaurs, and other friendly figures. Cupcake even made another nightmare turn into a golden unicorn. Even Sophie saw what was going on and she rushed out of her house to join her brother and his friends.

It was indeed a beautiful sight. Jamie held out his hand to touch a gold fish when he felt something cold smack him in the back. He turned and saw Jack smirking at him, tossing a snowball in the air. Rapunzel landed beside him with Pascal and Baby Tooth coming up. Jamie smiled and made a snowball before flinging it at Monty. Thus a snowball fight started. As it went on and Sandy came back down, North glanced down at Jack,

"Your center?" he questioned and Jack turned to him,

"Well…it took a while," he admitted and smiled up at North, "But I finally figure it out."

North then glanced at Rapunzel, "And you Rapunzel? Did you ever discover your center?"

"I did. When I went back to the tower," Rapunzel said and she smiled while thinking it over, "When I lived in it, the one thing that kept me going to creating. It kept my hopes and dreams alive and it's also creativity that I help the children with."

North smiled even more and tossed two things at the couple. Jack and Rapunzel caught theirs quickly and saw it was small doll versions of themselves. They laughed and looked back at North. The jolly man too laughed and winked at them. Suddenly a snowball hit him in the back of the head and he turned to see Claude and Caleb pointing at an elf.

"Ha! You're all on naughty list!" North said and made a large snowball, "Bunny think fast!" he threw the snowball and it caught Bunny by surprise. But the pooka laughed warmly.

Jack continued to watch the snowball fight until he felt something hit him in the back of his head. He quickly turned and saw Rapunzel smiling at him. Smirking mischievously, he made a snowball and began to chase his wife. Pitch finally regained consciousness and he stood up to see what was going on in front of him. He was horrified to see everyone was having a good time. He could not lose this.

"You dare to have fun in my presence?" He demanded and started to march forward, "I am the Boogieman!" Jack had caught Rapunzel and was laughing with her when they heard Pitch. They looked over in concern, "And you will fear me!" Pitch headed for Jamie, but the little boy merely went right through him, "No!" The Nightmare king cried as he saw this happen. He looked around and took notice of Jack, Rapunzel, North, Bunny, Tooth, and Sandy all frowning at him.

Now terrified, Pitch began to run away as the sun started to rise to indicate it was morning. He kept looking over his shoulder for he thought they were following him. He ran on the frozen lake and glanced backwards again. He then gasped when he ran into something and he fell backwards on his behind. It was North along with the other Guardians. They advanced towards him while he tried to slink away.

"Leaving the party so soon?" North questioned and folded his arms.

"You didn't even say goodbye." Tooth added and she flicked something at Pitch, who caught it right away.

Pitch looked down and was in disbelief, "A quarter?" he questioned and without warning, Tooth punched square in the jaw. This caused a tooth to go flying out of Pitch's mouth. He rubbed his sore jaw and looked up at the fairy.

"And that's for my fairies." She said while a few of her fairies squealed.

"You can't get rid of me," Pitch scolded, getting up to his feet and tried to be intimidating, "Not forever. There will always be fear."

"So what?" North asked as he was unfazed by this threat, "As long as one child believes, we will be here to fight fear."

"And we'll be here to help conquer it." Rapunzel added in her own comment.

"Really? Then what are they doing here?" Pitch pointed to the new Nightmares surrounding the lake. North only laughed at this,

"They can't be my Nightmares, I'm not afraid." he said. Pitch's smile faded. Jack then understood the situation.

"Looks like it's your fear they smell." he pointed it out with a smirk.

Pitch gulped. With a loud neigh, every Nightmare charged at the Nightmare King. He tried to get away, but the nightmares engulfed him in the black sand. The Guardians watched with a wince as the black horses dragged him back down under that broken bed. Pitch screamed and tried to grab the bed, but it gave away and it fell into the hole along with him. Finally his screams faded and the hole was covered up. Silence fell over the lake and Jack and Rapunzel happen to look up and see the moon. It seemed to be smiling down upon them. The two smiled back before they heard laughter. Tooth came flying up and hugged Jack first. Before Rapunzel could open her mouth, the kind fairy hugged her next.

Pascal and Baby Tooth chirped together happily and Tooth flew over to float next to North, "Are you ready now, Jack and Rapunzel? To make it official?" North questioned the two young spirits.

Jack and Rapunzel knew what he was talking about and they merely smiled to show they were. Despite the elves looking ready to punch Jack should he try to interrupt their music, a yeti came up with the Guardians book.

"Then it's time you take oath," North turned to the right page, "Will you, Jack and Rapunzel Frost, vow to watch over the children of the world?" as North said the oath, the children, yetis, eggs and more elves came to watch, "To guard them with your lives, their hopes, their wishes, and their dreams; for they are all that we have, all that we are, and all that we will ever be."

Jack and Rapunzel glanced behind them to see Jamie with his friends. The little boy smiled and nodded to them. The couple smiled at each other before looking back at North, "We will." They said together.

"Then congratulations, Jack and Rapunzel, for you are now and forevermore Guardians!" North declared closing the book.

Cheers erupted the lake and Jack began to laugh, "Whoa!" He gasped as he felt Rapunzel's hands grab the front end of his hoodie and she pulled him into a kiss. His eyes were wide with surprise and North shouted cheerfully something in Russian. Jamie and the boys made gagging noises while the girls awed.

"That's my boy!" Bunny said with a laugh.

Rapunzel backed up and smiled up at Jack. He matched her smile and pulled her close before kissing her again. This time with a lot more passion. Rapunzel closed her eyes and wrapped her arms around his neck. One elf, getting caught in the moment, kissed another elf without warning. However, the other elf merely punched him away. Pascal turned pink from seeing his two best friends kissing. Baby Tooth and her fellow fairies formed a heart for the couple.

"Keep it together, girls." Tooth said with a gentle smile.

The children continued to cheer and stopped when they heard a noise. Jack and Rapunzel stopped kissing to look up, "Hey guys look!" one kid said and they all saw it North's sleigh being pulled by the reindeer.

The reindeer and the sleigh landed on the lake and the children stared in awe, "Did you guys see that?" Pippa questioned her friends.

"Everyone loves the sleigh." Bunny said with a smile.

North smiled back and glanced at Jack and Rapunzel who were still holding each other close, "Time to go." He said patting their shoulders.

Sandy held up his arms and his sand went flying into the air. It burst like fireworks and the children gasped again to see how beautiful the sand was. Bunny kneeled beside Sophie and gave her an egg, "Happy Easter, ya little ankle biter. I'm gonna miss ya." He said with a smile.

"Bye bye Bunny." Sophie replied while rubbing his nose.

Jamie looked over at Jack and Rapunzel and realized what was going on, "Wait, you guys are leaving?" he asked and walked over to the couple and they turned to him, "But what if Pitch comes back? What if I stop believing again? If I can't see you guys…"

"Hey, hey, slow down, slow down!" Jack said and he kneeled down to Jamie's height while Rapunzel placed her hands on her knees, "Do you stop believing in the moon when the sun comes out?"

"No." Jamie said with a shrug.

"Well okay. Do you stop believing in the sun when the clouds block it out?" Rapunzel asked her own question with a playful smile on her face.

Jamie could see where they were going with this and he smiled, "No." he admitted.

Rapunzel giggled and then said, "Then don't worry, Jamie, because we'll always be there no matter what."

"Yeah. And now," Jack nodded and then he pointed at Jamie's heart, "We'll always be here. Which kinda makes you a Guardian too."

Jamie smiled sadly while Jack and Rapunzel smiled back. Jack then stood up, took Rapunzel's hand and the two began to walk towards the sleigh. Jamie watched for a moment before he rushed over, "Jack! Rapunzel! Wait!"

Hearing their names, they turned and gasped when Jamie hugged them both. Jack and Rapunzel glanced at each other in shock before they kneeled down and hugged the sweet boy back. Then, Rapunzel hopped onto the sleigh while pulling her hair in. Jack helped out and he jumped onto the wing. Once the couple was secured, North snapped the reigns and the reindeer began to gallop off into the morning sky. The children cheered and waved goodbye to them. Jack continued to watch them get smaller and he waved back.

_My name is Jack Frost. And that's my wife Rapunzel._

Jack walked into the sleigh and smiled at Bunny, Tooth, and Sandy for they all welcomed him and Rapunzel into their family now.

_We're both Guardians. How do I know that? Because the Moon told me so._

Jack sat beside Rapunzel and she smiled at him. The two leaned over and gave each other a kiss. Pascal peeked out on Rapunzel's shoulder and Baby Tooth landed on Jack's shoulder. The Frost couple leaned away and looked behind him. Jack made a snowflake and let it fly out.

_So when the Moon tells you something…believe it._

And always believe in yourself.

And the sleigh continued to ride off into the sky. Jack and Rapunzel had finally found their purpose in life and they were truly happy.

**The End**


End file.
